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To his truly Noble Friend 
Tro: STanLEY Fig; 


SIP, 
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> 1 he Memory and Contempla- 
Jy tron of good Offices recet- 
| E385 wed, which,by their own na- 
@IG, Os ture, and impulſion, bave 
A =I>5 inclined other men to bee 
alive in their returnes,hawe not wrought me 
mnto ſo much boldneſs; For when I conſidered 
my obligation to your favors I was ſtill deter- 
red by their greatneſs and number ; For in my 


poverty I had thoughts not without Ambition 


to reach them with ſome merit, but when I was 
 findying to proportion my gratitude , Ifell 


mnch lower than when I was the objeEt of your 


rizercy. The way to releeve my ſelf, is no more 
to look at what jou have confer d , but on 
es A 3 the 


12. 4 Rac hens.) 


— 


— = I ——- - OeDD OS o—_ —— 2 _— — ” —_ pet al. —_ —_— 
Ce w— —_——— 


the beſtower , for Thave now learn'd to ſepa- 
rate you from your benefits, and to convey my 
ſelf mto your pardon, by the exerciſe of your , 
Charity. Thus in place of cancelling my former 
debts : I put your wertue to anew diſburſ- 
| ment: Witneſs this Compo ſition, which after 
| /zt- birth, had in my thoughts a dedication to 

your name,although it but now took the bold. 
| eſs to wear ut 11 the forehean both as an Or- 
| rament and preſerver. Tou were pleas'd to 
| grace it with your fair opinion,when it was re- 
| preſented, and though it appear not in that 
i raturall Dreſs of the Scene, nor ſo powerfull, 
as when it had the ſoul of ation, yet your 
ſmile upon it now will giveit ſecond animati- 
on; by which I ſhall derive after ſo long a ſi- 
lence, a Confurmation of my happineſs in be« 
mg ſtill recexved 


| 
| 
SIT 


Your molt humble 


Seryant 


FAMES SHIRLEY, 


, \ 
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The Prologue. 


Roth Gentlemen.1 hn ow not rohat to /. ay 

Now I am here,but you ſhall have a play; 
T hope there are none met but freinds if you 
Be pleas'd to hear me firſt, Ile tell you true, 

T doe not like the Prologue, tis not ſmart, 

Not aery, then the play is not worth 4— 
What witty Prologues have we beard? I5w keen 
. lOpon the tyme., how tickling o the splern? 

_ |But that wits gome, and wee in theſe ſad dayes 
In corſe dull fleam , muſt preface to our playes, 
I'le ſhew you what our Author meant ſhould be 

is Prologue, — Gentlemen, he ſhall pardon me 

dare not ſpeak aline,not that you necd 

0 fear a ſatire in't,or wit in deed. © 
He would have you beleeve no language good, 
ud artfnll, but what's cleerly underſtood, 

And then he robs you of much mirth,that lyes 
'th' wonder,why you laugh at Comedies. 

e ſates the tymes are dangerous, who knowes 
hat treaſon may be wrapt in giant proſe, 

Ir ſwelling verſe,atleaſt to ſenſe? nay then 
lave at you Mr.Poet Gentlemen, 

Though he pretend fair, 1 diſſemble not, 

[ are all betray'd here to a Spaniſh plot 

But doe not you ſeem fearfull; as you were 
Shooting the bridge, let no man ſhift, or ſtir, 
[le fetch you of, and two houres hence you may 


If not before laugh at the plot,and play. 
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T be Perſons. 


Don Carlos. 
Luys his Son. 
Don Ramires. 


Fernando Sonnes to Ramyres, *© 
Franciſco YJTres. | 


Don Pedro a Noble man. 
Alberto, a Gentleman, lover of Jacinta, | 
Thodoro. brother to Don Carlos, 
Jacinta daughter to Don Carlos. | 
Alfimrra, a Noble Widdow. 
F elifarda, Teodoros Daughter 


Phyſicians. 
Notary. 
Confeſlor. 
Servants. 
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' THE BROTHERS. 
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| AT 


| Emer Franciſco, Jacinta, Feliſaraa. 


| Franciſco. | | 
ar Takemy leave Jacinta,and cannot wiſh you 
More happineſs than you pouſleſs. 
Facin. Th muſt | 
Difſemble,or it is within your wiſhes 
To make your ſelf, Fraxciſco, mine; which would be 
A fair addition to me, in my faith 
Of that moſt noble love you have profelc. 
| Fran.When you but darc to own me, I am paſt 
The fear of any deſtiny that can 
Enter Don Carlos and Servant 
| Divide us---but your Father. Your own virtue 
| Be ſtill your guard. 1do not like this watch 
|| Upon our meeting, pretty Feliſarda. Exit 
Car. Tel Signior Franciſco I would ſpeak with him: 
| I do not like his frequent viſites: though 
His birth and generous parts deſerve to march 
With men ofhonorable name, I am 
Without ambition to ſacrifiſe 
My daughter to his penſion for life. | 
Enter Franciſcs 
Fran. Your pleaſure fir? : 
Car. Hath hitherto Franciſco | 


- 
g '_ —_O_ me 
CC —_————————— PE 


Been to affeCt you in the liſt of thoſe 
B I 


TY” The Brothers, 
1held my freinds. 


With as much fenſe of honorzas the proudeſt 


Fra.l hope no forfeit made © © : 
By mc, hath loft that good opinion 
You piac'd upon me. TE | 
Cer.] cannotiell | | 
How you may be tranſported with delires 
Above my thoughts C allow, I would not have 
My ltlence, and the free accels y* have'had 
To my houſe, (which ſtill is open to wiſe gueſts,) 
B-tray me, or my Daughter to the mirth 
Ard talk of men ith Plaſſa, My eſtate 
Duth walk upon ſound Feet, and though 1 makc 
No EXCC]; tion to your blood, or perfon,lir, 
The por tion I havg fixt upon Jacinta, 
Bide the wealth her liberall Aunt bequeath'd her, 
Is more than your thin Younger brother's fortune 
Sacu'd Jay a icge, orhope to. I am plain. 
Fr. And {omething paſſionate(ifI underſtz tid you) 
Without a cauſe.l am a gentleman, 


Dex that doth ride cn's foot cloth, and can drop 
Goid to the numerous minutes of his age 
Ard let nie nor be Joſt for want of that, 
Deterves nct to be nanrd to fil] the ballance 
Avgatnit true honour--- let me tell you far, 
Virtue and blood are weigh'd againſt themſelves, 
Yeu cannot know the price of theſe, when either | 
Scale 1s not poliz'd with things of the ſame nature F 
Car.YOare very right,and therefore I do weigh 
My Daughters wealth againſt your fortunes fir, 
! c ke it theyare things inthe ſame ſpecie, 
nd {na it cafie to diſtinguiſh, yours 
Cinkold ſmall competition,and by 
A conſequence that Fathers uſe t infe: re, 
Ac Jittic hope to equal] in affeQions. 
»irJ muſt cell you I eſteem Jacinta 
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T De Brothers, 


Fic every Way to meet your Elder Brother, 
{Whoſe Birth will intreſt htm ſo much in that 
{Full forcune which your Father now isLord of, 
| Your expefations may prompr you look 
! Without much curiolitie for a Bride, 
| Fran,l ſhall believe thy ſoul is made of Atomes, | 

. * That placeth ſo much happineſs in Duſt. 4jias 
| Sir,I can quic your Jealoufte, my thoughts 
'Levell beneath your Daughter,and ſhall bc 
; Happie if you conſent I may deyote 
My applications to Feliſarda,your Neecc. 
Car. Is it my Neece? I ask your pardon. 
: Nay then be welcome, and encourage you, 
Although her Father a poor Gentleman 
r, |My brother,by the malice of the ſea | 
ne And winds,have loſt what might have rank'd him even 
Wich ſome that ride upon their reverend mules, 
v) IV nd a portion for her, if you ſtrike 
AﬀeCtionate heartes, and joy to call you Nephew. 

Pray be not angry, thatl1 take a carc 

To 2 my own,where I may ſee it anſwerd 

With State, as wcll as Family. 

Frax. You ſhew 

provident Father. I ſhall not then 

B' indanger'd to your ſcruple,it I addreſs 

y ſervices toher, whoſe humble fortune, 
In the relation to your blood,and nobleneſs, 
Is wealth caough to me? Car.l wiſh it proſper. 
Fra. Y ou have much honor'd me. E xit, 
Car. That ſcruple's yaniſh'd. =—_ 
heſe are confiderings, with which Parents muſt p 


+ & 


"Gs 


[ imely prevent the folly, and the fall ; 
Jt Children, apt to loſe themſelves in ſhadowes 
\nd gaudy appatitions. F 
Emer Servant, | 
Ser.Your Son 


"it B 2 
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- Thar ſeems of noble quality. 


' Bythe Civill law.} hope my mother's well. 


Do not yuu think ic fityhe ſhould be burw'd fir, 


F.4 The Brothers. 


I; come from Salamanca Sir. 

Car. I hope 
Philoſophy hath by this time tam'd his wildneſs, 
| fiave been careſuli not to feed his riots. 
H-c's welcome; my next ftudie is to chooſe 
A wite for him, 

Servant, With him a Gentleman. 


Enter Luys aud Alberto. 
E»ys. Your bleſſing, 
Next vvhich "tvvil be a happineſs,if you 
Embrace this noble Gentl:man Dos, Alberto, 
To whole affe&ion I have been engag'd. 
Alber. Our ſtudics grew together, and onr loves. 
Car. You doan honour to us. 
1 «.Tt he thrive 
Upon his fair intents ſir to my Siſter, 
Witnſe charafter he ha's took delight to hear 
From me ſometimes,it will enlarge our honor; 
Car.Hc has improved in Janguage=-- his cftatc? 
Ls.Six thouſand ducacs ſir per Amwm clear 
In his pofi:fhon, belide 
The legacic of a Granam when ſhe dycs 
Fhat ha's outliv'd 6. cats within their family. 
Car.This rafts again of the old humwor,hee's 
Notſetled yet. = 
Ls. our pardon fir, I cannot 
Witt any paticnce think. of an old wcman, 
They are agues to my nature, ſhe that lives 
To threeſcore is a witch,and fit for fuell 


Sir I beſeech youzbe not you miſtaken, 
T am.not- what | was, 1m ftrangely alter'd 
From the wild garbc,and can di 


iſcourſe moſt gravely 
Of. any thing bur old'and toothleſs women. 


U 
C 
C 


Th 


I That lives within an Hoſpitcall till the roof 
Conſamec to duſt , and no-more left tor covertag 
{| Than is kept up in one continued Cobweb, 
Through which the birds may ſec her wicn fhe creeps 
{Under a ſpiders canopie ; what think you? 
Speak your own conſcience. 
| Car. A young wife will cure 
|Thisangry hcat of blood. You arc moſt welcome, 
Command my houlſc,and if you can affet 
|My Daoghter, for whoſe * love (as my Son here 
P me) you took this paines, 1 hail 
o_— propoſitions. I knew 
[Your Father well, Don Roderigo, who 
Gave up his life with honor *gainſt the Xfaore:. 
emore yp” are welcome : Son Lrys thew 
{The way to your Sifter,and bid her cntertain 
Your friend with all the love her modcity, 
nd my commands may prompther to . 
8 Alber. You much oblige my ſervices. 
| Ls. Remember Dor 
onditions,if my Sifter and you join 
Mour cop tholds, Thavea life muſt be. 
Maintain'd till the old man dye, hang his penſion, 
wo'not keep me in ſalads. Ple condutt you. 
Exe. Alb.c> Lungs. 
| Car I like his perſon well, and his calm geſture 
ppeakes for his other compoſition. 
L heeftate is competent, my Daughter is 
Jbedient,which rich Parents call a blcfhng, 
Vhoſe wifdom is to advance their name,and fortunes, > 
 Emter Don Ramyres 
y Son is all my fludie now, 
ly noble Dox Ramyres, you look cheerfull. 
| || Kan. Tis a good omen, Tha' buiſneſs w'ce 
ach as cannot deſpair your cntertaument; | 
| ou have aDaughter. 
144 Car, 1 wonld you had one; 


BS. 
: * 
= Ny 
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The Brothers. 


* ſhould be willing to tranſlate a Son, 
* d by his mariage be moſt proud to call 
ur Daughter mine. 
> amy. You are next a Prophet, Signior, 
4d bur the Sexes differ, ſpeak my thoughts ; 
« 15 1armony on both fides; to be thort 
/->r let our gravities not waſte time, and breath 
i QuUr affaires,give the Young leave to court 
*. 3 tpin out dayes in amorous circumſtance; 
7 Son Fereando, 1 need not call him Heir, 
- : birth concludes it, I would commend 
 - tiir Jacinta: *t canbe no diſhonour 
.ir Family to mix with mine. 
{1sanaddition 
. ..d aJuſter rather to our blood. , 
-*y. Tis my affe&tion to you Daughter, which 
:rvation of her virtue, makes 
-:ih this tye between *em; I may ſately. 
; :- t you will aſſure a portion that 
- £0-tunes will deſerve, who muſt enjoy 
it poſſeſs, unleſs you diſaffect 
Pcr{on,or decline his education, 
ich hath not ſpar'd my coffers to advance him 
1c beſt form of Gentleman. 
op, I want 
- *+1j:ties of tongue to an{wer this 
: zur freedome, and the bounty of your nature, 
: vowards my Daughter, and ſo far am from 
* .xccption to Fernando,there's no Cavalliers 
in 4p4inT wiſh to thrive ſo well In her opinion. 
Ramy. T will be his encouragement, 
It he entrench upon no'others intereſt, 
3 mean not.to except, how well he can 
Deſerve her nobly from a Rivall, if 
Her heart benot contracted, this were to 


Engage'em both to loſs of Peace, and Honor, 


Cconfirm'd 


Per 


The Brothers. 7 


| Perhaps betray a Lite. 
) Car. You argue nobly, 
She is yet Miſtris of her thoughts, and free, 
| While her Obedience doth keep in truſt 
Her heart; till I dire it, which ſhall be 
| To love,and chooſe your Son to live within It. 
| Have I ſaid home? EY 
Ramy.Y ou have. When they have met 
We may conclude the Doury, and confirm 
* Our mutuall aſſurances, till then farewel. - " Blew- 
| Car.Ilike this well; Ramyres has 
{A fortune for a Grande. Don Alberto 
| Muſt now excuſe me, if my vote preferre 
Fernando,whom my Daughter mult accept. 
'd JOr torfglt me. The new gueſt is not. warm 
{In his acceſs, and ſha'nar fecl with what 
| Soft art, and ſubtle wayes, I ſteer her paſſion z 
Yet were Alberts's ſtate ten po aa 
Above Ramyre's,l ſhould place him firſt. 
IFame is an empty noiſe, V-irtuca word 
Therc's not a , 5 will lend two Ducate; on. 
He is return'd,]I muſt prepare Jacinta. Exit. 
Enter Ramyres and Fernando. 
| Fer.I hope my paſt life hath nor fir fo ill 
Deſerv'd, you ſhould be jealous of my duty 
When you command, although in things ot this 
High nature, man being nothing more concern'd, 
Next the divine conliderations, 
Than inthe choyce of her that muſt divide 
he Joyes and ſufferings of his life, a Son 
ay modeſtly inliſt upon the privilege 
nat Love by his great charter hath conferi'd 
Vn every heart,not to be forc'd,yet I 
Freely relign my will, and what men call 
\tteEion,to that objeE you preſent me. 
Ramyr.Apply your lelf then to Dos Carlo's daughter 
ex B 4 Shec's 


2 The Brothers. 
Sh--*5 young, fair,rich,and virtudus,and I've had 
F.'! rreatic with her Father, who*expets 
Y QIU vilit. 
Fer. oung, fair, rich, and virtuous, 
£7 excellencies ſeldom met in one; 
$1 cannot ſure want ſervanits,that commands 
Un-tcr ſo many titles.I could wilh , 
>,» much I have ambition to be thought 
2:,iltent fir, ſhe were but one of thoſe. 
 Xcmy.She is all, and one. 
Fer My duty were not lefs 
| | tOrgave my ſelfa happineſs. 
> p-i fe your commands); fir, Iam ready, ,” 
' try my fortune. © 
*a». There is no fear ofthy repulſe,and when 
thy doſt confirm her gain'd to thy affe&ion, 
\. zreatcſt at, and care of life is over. 
C:o :n and proſper. | Exit 
er. He is pafſionate, 
And like the fury of the winds, more loud 
Ry »vppolition; ſuch a providence | 
My be mine one day when Iam a Father, 
And he for whoſe advance my cares are meant , 
{.ike me, may With a fair and formall ſhew 
Diſguiſe his thoughts too, yet I am to blame, 
For my affe&ion to a dream, a thing 
With which my eyes only converſt, tro hazard 
A Fathers lovc,and the rich peace it brings; 
Enter Franciſco. 
Pl uncreate the face I dote upon 
And be my ſelf,or --- what ? my brother ? 
Now Fraxciſco,you met my father? 
Fran. Yes, and he | | 
Lookes as ſome newes had much exalted him. 


You are not ſo merry in the face, what Is't? 
* Ferd, Nothing. 


Fran, You 


The Brothers. "Y 


Fras.Y ou held no controverſies with him ? Ferd.no. 


Fran.1 cannot gueſs he vas angry by his (miles; 
How did you part? Ferd. exceding kindly. 
Fran. What changes your complexion? 
Ferd. TWart deccived. 
Pre*che? how do men look that are. in love? | 
Fran, Why ? as thzy did before; what alteration 
Have you obſerv'd in me-? 
| Ferd.You have then a Miſtris , 
And thrive upon her favours;but thou art : 
My brother, V1 deliver thee a ſecret, 
I was at St. Sebaftians laſt Sunday 


FAt Veſpers. 


t 


OU 


Fras.]s it a ſecretthat you went to church ? 
You necd not bluſh to tell your ghoſtly Father. 
Ferd.l pre*thee leaverhy impertinence;there I ſaw 
So ſweet a face, ſo harmleſs, ſo intent | 
Upon her prayers,it froſted my devotion 
To gaze on her (till by degrces | rook 
Her fair2Idea- through my covetaus eye, 
Into my heart,and know not how to caſe 
It ince-of the impreſſion. Fraz. So, proceed. 
Fer.Her eye did ſeems to labour' with a tear, 
Which ſuddenly took births buc.overweigh'd - 
With it's own ſwelling,drop'd upon her oſehae, 
Which by reflexion of her light, appear'd 
As nature meant her ſorrrw for an ornament; | 
After her looks grew chearfull,and | ſaw 
ſmile ſhoot gracefull upward from her eyes, 
\s ifthey had gain'd a vi&ory a'r grict, 
ind with it many beames twifted themſelyes, 
Upon whoſe golden threads the Angells walk 
Toand again from heaven. 
Fran.1l do beleeve | 
By all theſe metaphors,you arc in love ; 
L ſee you have a fancie,but procced, 
And 


IO - The Brothers. 


And be not melancholy. 

Ferd. I havetold thee all. 

Fras. This is indeed a vition ; you have 
But ſeca her all this-while, if I may counſcll you 
Youlhould proceed , her facc is nothing when 
Yuu have perus'd the reſt. 

Ferd.T1s dangerous. +4 

Fran. You mult excuſe me Brother, 

There can be no hurt in a handſome woman, 
For if her face delight ſo much, what will 
The enjoying of ſo ſweet a pilc of beauty? 

Ferd. Thou haſt infus'd a confidence, I will 
Embrace this counſell, you ſhall with me Brother, 
And ſee how I behave my ſelf, the Lady 
Is nc't far off, | | 

Fran. Withall my heart, Ve pawn 
My life you ſhall enjoy her ; what is ſhe 2 
Offlcſh, and blood, that will deny, when ſhe 
Iz fairly courted? may I know the name; . - 

Of this lov'd Mrg? you may clear yourghoyghbts, 

I dare have no defign to wrong your lques;- 
Ferd. What think you Brother of the fair Jacinta ? 
Fran. Don Carle's Daughter ? | THI, CY 
Ferd. To that happy :coalt ':.. 

1 now am ſayling ; we loſe time,clap' on F343 

More wings thou feather'd God; thou haſt put hre 

Franciſco into my drooping thoughts,and as 

They had already bargaind with the wind, 

They are aloft, and chide loves lazic motion. 

| Fras. A word before you fly ; but is Jacinta . 

Your Miftris then ? 

Ferd. The beautifull Jacinta. 

Doft think I ſha*not proſper ? what is ſhe 

Offlcſh and blood, that can deny, when ſhe 

Is fairly courted ? add to, this my happineſs, 

That ſhee's the Miſtris, whom,from all her (ex. 

My Father hath made choice of for my courtſhip ; 


e hath already treated with Don Carlos, 
\ nd *twas his laſt command, I ſhould addreſs 
y preſent viſit to her. 
Fran, Very well; 
fthis be truth, you need not trouble wings 
0 overtake this Lady, to, my knowledge 
I *m ſerious now) ſhe has beſtowd her heart 
pon a friend, who has already fortified 
Himſelf againſt the world, that would oppoſe 
His title ro't.. "Ji-W 
Ferd. From what intelligence 
ave you gaind this? her Father knows it not. 
omeztheſe are but ſubtle pretences ſcattered 
yy ſome, who cunningly 7 was hope to make 
hemſelves a I cutting off 
More fruitfull expe&atigns, this muſt 
Not difingage me, prithee walk. 
Frax. I can produce my Author, here, F ern4nao. 
\nd with my blood defend. that intereſt 
She gave me, with intent I ſhould preſerve it. ' 
Ferd, How,is ſhe. yours Franciſco? 
Frax. Mine, if hearts ._._ 
ave power.to make aſſurance. 
Ferd. Tis ſome happineſs * 
I have no ftranger to oppoſe, whoſe high 
nd ſtubborn ſoul would'not releaſc this treaſure 
- {put make me force it through his blood. Franciſco 
nd Fer»zandoaretwo rillets from one Spring, 
I will not doubt he will refigne, to make 
Me fortunate; or ſhould his will be cold @ 
\nd ſome cloſe thoughts ſuggeſt I had no F.ivilege 
By Eldeſt birth, but came a flic Intruder 
[pon his right of love, there is atyc 
It Nature and Obedience to a Father bn 
11] make him give this bleſſing from his boſom, 
ind ſtrip his amorous ſoul of all his wealth 
hat may Inveſt my wiſhes. Fran. 
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Frez. |] rcad not this 
-— 2ny of the reverend —_— 

No incquality bcing in our 
| Thc law of nature mcant weſhould be equal ; 
I was firft cyranny , then _—_— cufto me, 
Madc more capable of Land. Would you 
Bc bdaos, deco you arc firſt born, 
And make our fouls your tenants too? when I've 
Nam'd you my Elder brother] exclude | 
All ſervitude; Juſtice that makes me love you 
Carries an cquall law to both ; 
Nay I can love you more ifI confider you 
(Without the chain of blood)a freind, than all 
Tac bonds of nature can cnforce me to ; 
In both relations give me leave to love you 
As much as man,but not rcſtgamy Miftris. 
You aſcend highcr, and perſwade by wha t 
Obedience is owing to a Father , It 7 
They give us life, a good Son keepes it for him, 
And every drop blcd inthcir cauſc,a glory;- 
Ican acknovvicdge this, and facrifife- ' - | 
Eife,Fortuncs,a poor recompence to loſe - 
(Were they alll multipli'd)to ſhew my duty ; 
But theſe are things may be refign'd, a Miftris 
Is noc_ a vrcalth in wvith the vyorld, 
Bat mack above rhe poize of all it's happincſs, 
And cquall vrich our honor, riveted 
haco our foul, it Icaves her not, vvhen dearth 
Hath flrook this body off, bur flies vvith ic 
More freife,e Jore it in the other vrorld. 
Ferd.Y oa arc very paſuonarc. 
Frax.k am uſt, 0 
mn you all fd roche &'r you t vvine 

4, mine, if vovyes ve 

Policſion of cach ochcr*s fon). ORE 
Ferd.No more 


-— —_— 
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May fhc be worthy of thy beart, till mince 
| Do entertain a treaſon to divide you; 
But 1, to ſatishe my Fathcr, 
Preſent my i{clt, and truſt mc, will ſo manage 
My love tp ber , as thou ſhalt have no caulc 
To Interpret mc a rivall. O Frexciſcs 
Our loves arc of a kindred,for mine is 
Devote to Felsſards, to her Colca 
Poor Feliſarda. | 

Fran. 7 heodoros Daughtes? 

Ferd. We never yet chang'd _—_ doth fhc 
Imagin with what thoughts I bonour e | 
But here is the diftration, thou cant not | 
Expc@ more oppoſition from Dex Carlss, 
2 Than 1 wuft from my Father, ifhe knew | 

Where I have plac'd my heart. | i 
Each other then,rill cime , and ſome kind flarres 
Mature our Jove. 

Ferd, Let Fathers look at wealth, tisall their Saint: 

Hearts are freebory, and love knows no confly «et. Exeuat 
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Enter Lyvys and Taeira. | 
Lyis For do you like Alberts Sifter? is he no | 
A gallant Gentleman ? 
.. Jacin, For what good Brother? 
' cannot Judge his Intellefnalls, _ 
But we have plentie of more proper men S 
nN Spain 
#3; He izancxcellentScholar , 
= o_ ore per — the Schooles, and fince 
[1 Ic ( J [ J 3 
He was the flow's ot's time at - £88 
Iacin, Tis pittic he ſhould be gather'd then. 
LInis Whac 
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Lu What be gather" d? 
7a The flower you talk on. | v 
La,1t you attc& him Siſter,he may grow, In 


And you may keep him ſtill for ſeed. pleaſe you. 
7Ja.And fell him out at ſowing time to Gardners, 
Lu Come,you muſt love him. F 
Ja.ha's he the Black-art? 
| know not how Magick or Philters may 
Prevail, and yet he lookes ſuſpitioully. 
Ls.You think y' are witty now,d*ce hear,you mutt 
Atec& him for my ſake. 
7a.Now you ſpeak reafon ; 
| may tor your lake dote upon him,Brother, 
This 1sa conjuration may do much. 
Ls.Welltaid, 
Thou art my Silter,this good nature ſhews it. 
And now Plc tell thee, I ha? promis'd him 
As much «as mariage comes too, and l| loſe 
My houor,it my Don receive the canvas- 
He ha's a good cſtate, and have borrow'd 
Coniiderable monies of him Siſter, 
Pceces of eight, and tranſitory Ducats. 
74. Which muſt be paid. 
_ Lu.Not it you marry him ; 
Conditions have been thought on. 
jJa.How? conditions ? 
Lsu.And ſome revenew was convenient 
# To dothingslikca Gentleman, I may 
 - Tcllyou,my Father is a litle coſtive, 
| / Purſc-bound,his penfton cannot find me tooth-picks, 
1 muſt liverill he dyc "cis fit you know ; 
Alberto ha'san Exchequer,which upon 
Thy ſmiles will ſill be open. 
Ja. Very good ; 
Then you upon the matter have ſold me to him 
To fad you ſpending money ? 
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Ls.Nognot ſold; 
W* are at nocertain price; ſummes have been lent 
In cxpeCQation, or ſo, and may again. 
Ja.You deſerve Brother ] ſhould hate you now. 
Ls.'Tis all one ro me,ſfo you love him; 
For my part ] defire but my expences. 
7a. What if another man ſupply your wants 
Upon the fame conditions of my love? 
Ls.] am indiffcrent,ſo | have my charges, 
My neceſſary wine and women paid for, 
Love where yuu pleaſe your felt; I am but one, 
| would not ſce Lins want that's all, becauſe 
My Father is not yet reſolv'd about 
is going to heaven. 

Ja. Well fir, for Dow Alberto, 
ou ſhall be his advocate no more,and there's 
\ Fee to bribe your ſilence in his cauſe. 

Ls.Why, thank you fifter,-- will you dye a virgin? 
Ja.Why do yo ask? 

Lu.1 would ſpeak for ſomebody, tell me but whom 
ou have a mind tozand le plead for him, | 
ind if he bea Dez he will confider it ; | 

ou may give me what you will,befides. | 
Ja When I 
\clolve,Y ou ſhall be acquainted. 

L».But d'ce hear, | 

ntill you do reſolve,] would loſe no time, 
1s good keeping a freind,and a warm clicnt; 


You may look lovingly upon Alberte, & 
\nd let him hope at all adventures,in = 
wo moneths you may be otherwiſe provided 


ind he may hang himſelf, i'th meane time 

ome favours now and then to the poor Gentleman 
11] doc him good, and me no hurt,bcſides 

\ ou'l pleaſe my Father in't , whoſe yore is for him, 

ind that's a thing materiall. I am 


Tos 
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To meet with Do» Alberto, and ſome Gentlemen, 
I will preſerve his confidence, and te]! him 
I ha' calkd with thee. Have you any more 
Of this complexion? cauſe I know not what 
Occaſions I may havcto keep my credit 
With men of mark and honour, vvhereI am going; 
You are my Fathers darling, and command 
His ycllovy Ingots; tother Doblon D'oro. 

74. $01 may bringa rent-charge upon my felt. 

Ls.T he tother drop of oricnt mercie,come. 

Ja. You care not vvhat accounts I give wy Father. 
Ls.Thou haſt tvventy vvayes to coſen himyvvedge ii 

Into the next Bill, he vvears SpeRacles, | 

And loves to read--[ters for pious uſes. 

Can it be leſs to heIpa brother? vvell ſaid. | | 
Ja. Let not this feed your riot. A 
Lays By no means. = 

I am for no Carthsſians to day. 

Emer Carlos, Fernando, Franciſco, | 
and Feliſaraa. : 
 Farevvell dear Siſter-- vvhois that? 
74. My Father I 
Ls, I cannot indure that old mans company. Exity, 
Car. | am paſt complement,and muſt acknovvledg; 

Your fair intentions honor us, ſhe is no Goddeſs 

Ofbeauty Sir, but let me without pride 

Boaſt my ſelf bleſt, Fernando, in her virtucs, 

And that which crowns em all, obedience: 

Jacinta, Entertain this Gentleman 

With all becoming thoughts of Love, his merit We 

(Our of no raſh, but maturc judgemcnt,)hath 

Prevaild with me,to name him to the firſt 

And nobleft place within your heart. 

Ferd. Untill this hour I never had the confidence 

More than to think of love, and hide a flame he 

That almoſt hath conſun''d mic. You may think le 
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It worth a ſmile, and that I only flouriſh 
To thew my vanity of wit or Janguage, 
But when you underfcand that I bring hither 
No young, afteRion ,buta love rouk IN 
Long lince at my ambiricus eye , 1t may 
Beger your gentle thuught , or will,to cure me. 
Jac. Pardon me, if the more you ftrive to print 
A truth 6n this thor: ftory of your pation, 
The more I find my ſelf inclin'd to wonaer, 
Since you ſeem to inferre, You took in thc 
* BD ifcate ar fight of me , 1 cannot be 
So Ignorant , as not to have receiv d 
Your Name and CharaQer , but never Kn*% 
2 tore, when you did grace us with a vilit 
\nd how hen at iuch diſtance you contractca | 
A danger fo conſuming, 1: above , 
ly knowledge , not my pirric , if yo! cuiild 
Ireft me to the cure with Virgia bunvr. | 
Cr. So, lo, | leave you tothe amoruus Dia:. gue, 
'rcfume you have mv voice. 
Jac. Sir, with your p:rdon, 
{ou lead me to a Wilderneſs, and take 
xa our felt away, that thuuid be guide; do you 
de ng92gc me to aifeX this Don Fernando | 
nearneit? Car. YCs. | 
Jac. Yon did dirc& my love 


»— > 


0 Don Alberto. | | 
Cer. 1 diſpence with that : 
ommand; you may by fair degrees, and honer, t 


Nuit his addrefles , and ditpoſe your felt 

liftris and Bride to Dor: Rawyres heir, 
Feliſ. It does not thus become you fir, to mock 
Virgin never injur'd you; he is E Sn 


© Four elder Brother, 1 am here beneath 
he levell of his thoughts, i'th* nature of 
(cryant to my Coſcn, and depend 
C Upon 
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Upon my Uncles charity. 
Fran. May | be 
Ciirft in my own affeQions, it I 
Delude thee, though to atchieve our beſt deſires 
\We lcem to ditlembie thus before Don Carlos. 
15h 1s a ſecret yer to poor Jarinta, 
Car. Ycu have my will;zobey 1t. 
"Ak om Framc iſco broken his faith already? (loves. f 
. 7. Vay you both jy, where you have plac'd your 
F411 .} 'y cloſe Franciſco. Exit 
Ros Wi 'th your goud favour , 
] rarrty h., PC. 
F rd. Your Father's gone Jacinta. 
*. | {ſhould be | 
Equal ty pleagd if you would leave me too. 
Fel:f. This is a chonge. 
7.4. Unkxind Franciſco hear me. 
Fran. Tis my meaniny.Brother I ha' prepard 
Yuur ſtory there with Feliſarda; loſe D 
N 0 Line. 
Ferd. 7.cinta , clear your thoughts agen, 


And | Aa Tr chat 00K a ngpe Lo fright you; 


bay OO, A, Hap 4d hand 
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A mcorit Eityou! cavgis, kince my hopcs 
Mult hrive, orhave their Puaceall here. 
J4. Are we 
So bilf Fraxciſco ?thPast a noble Brother. 
berd. ] riey fuppuſe my Brother, Feliſaraz, 
Hath made it now no ſecret, that | love you; 
And iimcc our ſtars have {fo cuntriv'd, that wc 
Have mcans to aflift our mutuall ambitions, 
2 mn you make their inflience unprofitable; 
* he krit boidnets I] erer. oke to viiit you, 
Al. hi ugh my eyes hav* often witn delight 
Aunt inidattion tomy heart obſeiv'd you:" 


tc % Yon {:em & noble Genticman , and can take 
Bu 


r 
it 


Win ſpight of friends or deſtiny. 
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But licle glory to undo a Maid, 
\Whote Fortunes cannot bring you any triumph. 
Ferd. How mean you faireſt? 


Fel:iſ. Not to be flattered Sir 


Into a lin, to cure my poverty; 


For men whoſe expeQations are like yours, 
Come not with honour to court ſuch as lam, 


(Loſt to the World for want of portion) 


But with ſome untam'd heat of blood. 

Fer. I dare 
With conſcience of my pure intent, try what 
Rudeneſs you find upon my lip, tis chaſt 
As the defires that breath upon my language. 
I began Fel:ſarda to affet thee 
By ſeeing thee at Prayers, thy vertue wing'd 
Loves Arrow firſt , and *twere a facrilege 
To chooſe thee now tor {in, that haſt a power 
To make this place a Temple by thy Innocenee. 
I know thy poverty, and came not co 
Bribe it againſt thy chaſtity;itthou 
Vouchfafe thy fair and hon«f love, it ſhall 
\dorn my fortunes , which ſhall ſtoop to ſerve it 
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Fraz. My Brother 
Knows my whole Intereſt in thee, to whom 
y Fathers care dire&ed him, but we 
hus mutually reſolve to aid each other. 
74. This muſt be wiſely manag'd of all 1ides; 
Farents have narrow eycs. 
Fran. Our meeting thus 
Vill happily ſecure us from their Jealouſic; 
Jur Fathers muſt not know this countermarch. 
Enter Carlos. 
Car. Ha ;1like not this; berxazdo at buſie courtſhip 
Ith Feliſarda,and Franciſco 10 
loſe with my Daughter. 
C2 
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Jac. Las we arc bctrai'd. 
Fel:il My Unkle. 


Ferd. You archer Kinſwoman,tand of her boſforr; 
] Preiny -In; a :1iC C Plcad to fall 
Too rtalyr my 25 uncarnett of 
Mo 212: tude, 2cccptr ihistritic trom me. 
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Fel}. \Witho ut this revard 
Fjnoutd ive T1 Your Calue , and Qu 
My duty toLorn Carlos, wil dcurcs it. 
Ferd. I take my leave. 
Fran. Madam, 1 ſhall be proud | 
Tocall you Sifter, but you will prepare 
* Another happincfs it you vouchſutc 
Totpeak tor me to pretty Feliſarda, 
She *s buund to hear your countel and obey it, K 
If I r:ay owe this favour to your charit 
Jacin. Your gouGnels will deſerve 1Nvre. EF 
Fraz.T muſt tol! 207 him. | E-1Þt * 
Car. Do yuu tixc notice Feliſarda, that 
You live here on the bounty of an Unkle 7 
Your Father had but i]] news from the Indice. 
f eliſ. Sir, as your goodneſs wants no tcftimony, 
i ſhall at end 1 it W ch] all humble'ſcrvices. | 
Car. How durſt you in the prefence of my Daughter 
Maintain fuch whiſpers with Fernando, ha *! 
Felif. Sir, he was pleas*d---- --- 
Car. No more, Lhere diſcharge you. 
Jcinta . PI provide ons to attend you 
W:tk lejc Etavion O YOur blood. Ws! near 
Otnn acict NCC, 2 Way-—---out of my dOores. 
(Cot yUUT Pat Signtor Teodo 0: 
41; WES 12Y rite agen were ſunk by th' Ho!langer, 
And t IS r tr om St. 1 heme, he may oles yOu 
PF = nc Foich Dory, ur who Enuws but you May, 
C00 ON LC YPIUNCS Of RIS lat, be made 
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in time a proud Condeſſa, lo adics EH 
11mi illuſtre Sennora Felifrrd a. eg 
7a. Thus have I heard a tall ſhip has been wrack'd 
By tome {trange guſt withinthe Bey : his pation 
Admits of no diſpute, (0) my poor © Cole, 
| fear my turn is next tobe an exile, 
Thy ablence mutt deprive mc of Fra!(cs, 
Who can no more gla: | hi: J-1C17 .45.CYSI9 
With a pretence to viii tit. | 
Felif. I is not | | 


: , 1: | » - 
My tear to fiuifier want fo muctt elite n me , | 


| As that | mult Iufe you, but be rovirncs | 
; Enter Carlo: with a Let ter, am { | 
Ser7 AMT. | 


! Car. Don Pedro de Faicmte Calada comming titers 

E \ith Dox Alberto, and my Son ! 

| Serv. Yes fir, the Count deiires to ice 7 icintd 
Whom your Son has to commended, Jt t-nt me 


"Þ To give you notice. | 
Car. Ha Hacinte, retire 

| To your cloſet, and put on your richett Jewel | 

{A Count is come to viilt you; Feliſard-: : | 


| [here may be ſono more art us'd in her dreſs, 
I Totake the CVCs wb prearncle, 
q Tac. vir yo! [pea 
Ac ! weremeant t )T (acritice C9 OI {ale; 
The C: unt Dox Pedre =o 
Car. mo py; be car-tall, 
And humble in your cflicc Feliſarda, 
ind you niay live, and eachere, ti [acinta 
Provide another {eryanc to attend her, 
Vhich may be three whole dayes ; my anger is 
Ot ever laſting; bid my Wit: come to mc. 
. Emer Alhmira. 
expeitan honow ablc vucit, t: Co unt Doz# Pears, 
JV lee UUP Daughtici s tons N 3 ILYC CONNINGIAN ded 
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To appear with all her riches to attraf& him. 
Alf. It his Intents be honourable , 1 have heard 
Don Pedro loves a hanſom Donna. 
Car. He had better cool his hot blood I'the froſen 
Sea, and riſe thence a rock of Adamant 
To draw more wonder to the North, than but 
Attempt to wrong her chaſtity. 
Enter Den Panro, Luys and Alberto. 
This from Dez Pezyro is an honor bind: 
Thelcrvice of our lives. £ 
Ped. Nuble Don C arlos. 'S 
Aljr. It we had been prepar'd, we ſhould have met | 
This grace with more becoming Entertainment. 
Pea. Tis fair, and equall to my wiſhes,-—ſhe Cao / 
Docs {me] of rofted Garlick:zthis your Siſter? LY 


Enter Jacinta aud Feliſaraa. 


Lays That is my Mother, here is Jacinta vir. ET 
Ped. She has a tempting ſhape, 1 now am pleas'd. 

] Aietokiis all; hum a pretty thing ? To Phelift 
Cer. | like no: his buſte eyes on Fel:ſarda. 'F) 
Alber. You will be faithtull ro me? ; 
Luys Who, I faithfull ? how hall I live elſe ? IT} 


Car. Son Leys. 
Alber. Madam. 
Ped, Will you be pleas 'd admit Doz Pearo, by 
The Title of your ſervantyto preiume 
Somtinic to wait UPON YOu. 
actn. It were Pr ide 
Anutawcy ambition fir in me, to think 
Yeu can aeſcend ſo much from your great birth, 
100owna name, and ofhce ſo bencath you. 
Ped. I that b<torethought women calle trifles, 
And things which nature meant only to quench 
High flames in man, am taken with this Lady. 


fys thuu haſt wrong'd the fair Jacinta, 


{hy praiſe was thyn, "and cold, Spazz 1s not rich 
Enous 
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Enough to boafther equall : a1d I love her. 

Lays Oh ſhe will be to proud to know it Sir. 

Ped. Proud, ſhe muſt be, whoie eyes have fuch com- 
She has a pretty {ervant too, Lys, (mand, 


I like *em both. 
Lsys How,borh ? 
Ped. They will do well, 
One for a Wife.the other ior a Concubine. 
| Ln«ysIt will becom your high blood. 
E Ped. Sayl kits 
} Her white hand , and preſent her with theſe Pear]? 
 LIn»ys Your honor ſhall command. 
> Ped. Your Daughter has a molt magnecick face, 
'K And I pronounce her happy, your conicnt 
# Conhrmes her mine. 
| Car. Ther*'s nothing in my blood, or fortune,but 
| Doz Pedro (hall command. | was Pr ovphctical!? 
| Come hither Al/mira,wouldlit imagine? 
Þ Hee's taken with Jacinta, and hath praid 
} Already my conſent. ln 
* Alif. Believe not all 
- That great men ſpeak are Oracles, our Daughter---- 
| Car.[t ſhe be ftubborn,nncreates her ſeclt, 
Be you wile, and couniell her to this ambition, 
Or thus I looſe you all; ha turn away , 
That Faery ſhees a Witch, the Count.calks with her. 
| Alb. Thope you hold me not Sir leſs deſerving 
hin when you gave me free acceſs to plead &+- 
y {ervice to your Daughter---it that Don---- - 
{ Car. Sir you too much prejudicate my thoughts : 
I muſt give due reſpeRs to) men of honor, \ 
or 18 it fit I ſhould impoſe upun 


The Freedom of Jacintas love. 
Alb,Y'are noble. 
Car. My Lord. 


Alb, 1 do not like this Dor. 
”" L1ys Thar 
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Luys Tart of my mind, I do not like him ncither, 
Rd vet the blackbirds in the butn, ſee wanat 

preſ-n be would give my litter. | 

Alb. Dd tne refiie tt ? ) 

L1ys | never mean ſhe ſhall, whar wrong my friend ? 
Yea Fl take il, ard Jet himn hang himiclt; (embraces Þ > 


Wh: woaild {ſnd his evil, | would undertake him: 
Too rr wa to theleweller, they would oft, 
| Fu, y toackones. Have nd fear, my Mother ; 
| Is for you too, you mult tre both your Advocates. # 
ll Car Jacinta. 'Þ 
i Jac. S\r. E 
; Þ.rys She takes her {e]t muct honor'd, q 
| Ped. You oblisc. LS 
Lays Let me alone to carry things. E 
Be conhdent to truſt me veith your hono!:, 5 
If it would pawn for any thing, | 27de I 3 
Tac. I'm not pertet Y 
How toneglect A/berto yet, and mult ! ; I 


, 1 hrowcft Fernando, but new Entertatitd * 

By your command ? the Worid will cenfure itrengely. Wo 
Car. The Woria will praite thy witdum, & my cares W - 

Or it tome giddy tongues condemn what's goud, | 
Muit wee be icrviie co that icar, and loie z 
That which will ;gake us Indgecs of their folly, Ib 
Anc damn it with a trown of {tat2 ? they*r fooles 
That dcte upon thoitſhaddow.:, Ide talk , . 
Thefline of Earth-wrorme, tha doth ſhine to cofen ML 
Infants, *cis fit wce raiſe our thoughts to ſubſtances. 
fac. Lermodeſty and nature plead a little, [| 
Tt L appear not fond to Entertain him, A 
1 may colic mcure ftrength by time and counſel], A 
And tor your {aizfattion dare profets H 
My Lord Lat too much grac'd the low Jacinta [| 
With a pretenc2 {6 noble, but I ſhon!; \ 
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Be held nat worth his perſon, and too light 


At 
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| At his firſt breath of conrtthip to fall from . 
My Virgin ſtrength, and gtve my felt his captive. 
S Cir. } {hall alow that ceremony; the Count 
Makes an addrefs. Ex Alli. Feliſard. 
Ped. I muſt uſe thrift in my delight, my eyes 
Are prowd, and muſt be taught by abſence how 
To valuc fuch a Miſftris. I do miſs the chambermaid. 
Car. It will become me to attend. 
Ex. Alber. © Facin. 
= - Pea. Your pardon. 
þ 11 take it for an honor, if your Sonne 
7 Bc pleas 'd----but to my coach ? 
% Lyys. Oh my good Lord ! | 
} So much | am your creature, if you knew 
Burt where to match me, I would be your coach-horic. 
| Exe. Pedro 3 [nys. 
| Car. So, fo, Iacinta's ſtarres do {nile upon her, 
| Twil be a match, were but my Son as fair 
8 In expeRation of a bride, I'd write 
J N:!#ltra to my cares, he is toacry 
= Aad volatiic, a wife would timely tix him, 


I 


y And make him fit to manage my cftate. 


+ 
, 
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F b »ter Lys. 
But he returnes, I'Ifeel his pulſe. 
 TJzys, thou ſecſt how near lacirta is to happineſs. 
 Lyzys [did ſome office in't, ſhe may thank me. { 
*! firit inſpir'd his Lordthip. 
S Car. Such a providence 
8 [o build thy {elfa Fortune by ſome brav 
Andnoble mariage would become thy ſtudy , 
And make thy Father willingly reſign 
His breath, with confidence to know thee wiſc | 
8 To govern what my Induſtry hath gatherd ; 
What think{ thou of a witc ? 
Ln»ys, I think little fir. 
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What ſhould I do with a Wite ? 
Car.lmitate me, and ſtudy fame, and wealth 
Tothy poſterity. Have I with care 
Acquir'd ſuch an cftatcy that muſt nor laſt 
T wo Generations? þ 
Lnys. The way to make it 1 
Laſt, is not to think of Wiving; for my part 
(Sir with your pardoa, if I may :ak treely) 
I had opinion once I was your Son, 
But fearing by your narrow exnivition | 
You loy'd me not, I had a controver'1c i 
Within my thoughts, whether I ſhould reſolve j 
To geld my ic1f, or turn a begging Frier. d 
Car. A begging F rier? | 
Lays Tis asl tell you Sir: : 
This Jaft I ixt upon, and ha' been ſtudying 
Where l conveniently might raiſe a ſum 'F 
To compaſs a hair ſhirt Sir, £ 
| 


To make triall b:fore 1 thruſt my ſelf 
Point blank into the Order. | 

Car. T hu+ wild Sons interpret ſtill 6 
A prudent Father ; but you may diſcharge 


Your ſJealouſics, unleſs it be your own 


Devotion to be chaſt, and live a recluſe. [- 
L1ysFor that I can be rald;lI ha? not Jiv'd [ 1 
| Afrer the rate of hating any women | 
| ButIcanhear of Mzriage, if it be TN 

Your pleaſure: but theſe Wives Sir are ſuch tickle | 

Things, not one hardly ftaid amongſta thouſand; [ 
Beſide, unlefs you finde one very rich b c 
' A manmaycaſta way himfelf, and get 
A bundle of Beggeries, Mouths, that day and night, | T 

Are open like Hell Gates, to feed; I would not c 

Hazard my Freedom,and the blefſings Heaven M 

Has lent you Sir, upona Wife with nothing. " 


Car. Thy peniion doubles for that word; in Earneſt, 
TREE. How 
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| How much I like this wiſdom ; take this Purſe, 

! I will haveno account, and God me out 
l , wealchy Maid or Widdow but not ugly. 

L ays No ? nyt 11favourd Sir, it ſhe be rich ? 
A little old or crippel'd? 

Car. | wo*not ha' thee 
} Mary a crooked, deform'd thing, becaulc 
She may have children: -- 
7 Lnys Not, unleſs the have 
* An Infinic wealch ro make *em ſtrait fir; 
1 Vle marry a witch ſo ſhe have mony lir. 
Y Car. No. onno terms A Monfter. 
8 Loy s Then I wonot. 
| And now it Comes, into my mind, they talk of 
; A young rich Widdow, Dama Eſtifaniar, 

= What do you :bink vi her? 
; Cay. T hou hatt nanr'd one - 
To my own d-ires, the lives a Widdow ftill, 
But ſhe has retus'd many brave Doxs. 
 _LZzys.Nomatter, 
2 I like her fir the better . 
= Car.She gives ood entertainment. 
| Lays I will have her 

{If you but ſay the word. 1 wear a charm 
; To catch a WiddJow; but this Purſe will hardly 

Laſt till wetiniſh, I muſt do things with honor. 
| Car.Thou ſhaltbe furniſt'd like my Son;kneel down 
' And ask me blcffing, I do long to glye lt thee. 
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Lsys Fhave your blcfling here. 

Car. Ile find thee out 

? ome Jewells to preſent thy Miſtris too. 

8 Lnys Two'not be much amils,the Gold will go 
The Elie: Sir. I know not how this Exit Car. 
Came about, un!c{s Don Pedros c oming to 

My Siſter ha? made him mad, & wrought this miracle. 
Huw carefyll he was I ſhould nct mary one 
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Ride my wild Mare to death; and now 1 


Don Carlos cquall with my ſelt proteſt 
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Deform'd, I ha' choſe the hanſomeſt things thus far, 
And 1 mary with a Witch at theſe years, let the Deviil| 
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Confider on'cT wo'not have the Widduyw 

For fear ©ch* worſt, yet Fi to her, 

And make a buitneſs on't to keep the old 
Mans Baggs in motion; this with ſome good 
Husbandry, and no play, may laft a Fortnight, 
Tis very Gold : yes, it will pay ſome icorecs, 
Maintaine my-Negro, and a brace of Whores. ; 
Now fiddlcs do your wortlt. Exit 


ml Pw HI 01A. 


vo (OY: 4 


CRE "Af { 
[EPS} 


P 
_— i 7 ES. 
: 

A © © | BM. . 


Enter Ramyres, Fern:1do. 


Ramy. How,no fuccefs ? whers lies the oppolition ? 
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His free detircs, and to diſpoſe his Daughter 

To meet thee with all loving encertainments, 
What can ſhe argue to thy birth,or perſon, 
Attended with fo plentitull a fortune ? 

I muſt believe thy courtſhip dull and faulty : 
When was attiy years 2:14 ſpring of blood 

I wound my ſelf like air 2:310ng the Ladics, 
Commanding every bo:-n, and could dwell 
Upon their lips lice tazir own breath, their eycs 
Doubled their Beams on me, and ſhe that was 

Ot hardeſt compolition, whom no -love 

Could ſoften, waen I came with charm of language, 
Her Froſt would ſtrait diflolve, and from her eyes 
Her heart cam weeping forth to woo me take it. 
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Ferd. Yet you that did with p Mngnetich Chain (), 
Attract ſomany, could poſſeſs but one ; 
I came not to Den C arlos houle with cold Dy 
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Or lukewarm thoughts, but arm'd with aGtive fre 


| That would have melted any heart but hers, 


| Bound up with ribs of treble Ice againft me, 
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| By which I found there is another fate 
! That governs love , againit whoſe ſecret doom 


In vain is eloquence or force. 
Ra. So Obfttnate? 
Ferd. Nuthing that 1 could ſay 


' In my own calc, could make her tongue or looks 
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Promile an CXPeAation to thrive 


| By any atcer fcrvice, this diſdain 
 ]Jdid reſent, as it became my honor, 


And now confirm'd againſt her pride , have thought 
Ot ſomthing, that with your conſent,may tame 
Her ſcorn, or puniſh it to her repentance. 

Ra. Name It. 

Ferd. She has a Kinſwoman lives with her, 
Feli/arda Daughter to S19mor T eodore, 
Artrade fall*n Merchant, Brother to Dox Carlos, 
This Fel:{.that now lives on the charity of her. Uncle, 
Halt fervant , balf companion to [acinta, 
And fair, I would pretend to love, obſerve me fir, 
And in their preſence court her as my Miftris ; 


! Mcthinks I ſee already how [acinta 


Doth fret and frown. 


Ra, 1 like it well. F 
Ferd, To fce herCoſen fo prefer®d, it is 
The nature fir of women to be vext 


When they know any of their ſervants court 
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Another , and that love they thought not worth 


| Their own reward, will ſting *em to the ſou), 


VVhenti's tranſlated where it meets with love, 
And this will either break her tubborn heart, 
Or humble her. 

Ka. But whar if this pretence, 
By ſuch degrees conyay avyay your heart, 


That 
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But live upon his clear, and honcſt truth, 
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That when Jacinta comes to ſenſe, you cannot | 
Reteive your pallion from the laſt , or fay 
Feliſarda ſhould believe you, and give up 
Her heart to your puficthion, when you 
Are by your firſt deſires invited back, 
What cure for Feliſardas wound, it you 
Aﬀect her not ? although T like that part 
Of your revenge,l would not have my Son 
Carry the hated brand of cruclcy, 

Or hear Fernando broke a Ladics heart; 


And if Jacizta have not valucd him, 

Find h:s own eftimation in ſome other 

By fair and noble Courtihip;Virme is 

Above the gaudy ſhine of Gold ; and if 

My Son love where his honor cannot ſuffer, ; 

The want of Dower, I can forgive. (Father,} 
Ferd. You now , read exc'lent charity, and like Tt 

It is the harmony I would hear, I chide ul | 

My fears that did ſuſpect you would prefer Y! 

Wealth in a Bridezthere is no beauty,or eſtate,compar'@Þo 
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To that reſulteth from the {2u]; I dare s 
Now ope this narrow Cloſet, and preſent TI 
The name I love above the World, it is CI 
Sir Fel:ſarda, equall inher blood, | / 
Within whoſe vertuous poverty 8 F 
More Treaſures are containd, than in thoſe veins [ni 
Ofearth, which opend by ourfſlaves, do bleed | 4 
Such floods of Gold into the lap of Sparn. F 
Pardon my long concealment of her name, - x 
T was fin againſt your virtuc,and once more I KR 
Spcak in that bleſſ-d Language, I may hope Fe 
Tocall this Virgin mine. Cu: 

Ra. How long have you Vit 
Been taken with this temale holineſs? ly d 

Ferd. Bctore Jacinta was propoundcd, this K 
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Took firm poſi:flicn of my faith. 

Rai Thou hiſt diſcoverd thy deſtruction,foolith Boy. 
LW as this yuur policy to be reveng'd 
U; cn Jac-nta, whom my providence 
E:cfecd tojridlerve our name and family, 
& di,oc von © Begger?thou haſt flung 
Af. imo my broin either raclve 
IT poured Dy command; and throwing off 
JT hat o'fic mon ratty rei G, picter Jacinta 

To Þc b ft iu wihhin by hart, and marry her 
Or live aittio:ger 10 me and diveſted 
Dt 2}! choſe ri-his, v bick nature, and thy Birth 
Have {a tc,*q :l1ce with hope to find; expeAtnort 
F IiVc, th. hi ') nd of a Groom tv teed thee, 
vr d-ud,:) © nzked charity ofaſhroud 
BI hide th.c from the Worms. 

* Fed. O ..r. call back 
a bat r; 14 dc: tf; g ſentence, It were fin to let 
g bis pofficn wu vc!ll upon youu, nor vvould Heaven, 
Yhoſc cy.s flirvey our trailty, ſuffer 
«po vvilda rage poſlctle you. 
8 Ra Tc vvithin thy cvvn obedience to divert it. 
| te 4d. When you have heard vvhat | can ſay more, 
Cu vv''i: chide your tierce command. 

E ta \\/\ar Riddles this? | 
: Fera. Jacizta is already made anothers, and my force 

[on {7 vowes , can be no lets than ſacrilege. fe 

Ra. This is ſome nevyv pretencc. 

Ferd Sir, not to vvaſt your patience, ſhe hath given 
er{&)t by holy contra@ to Franciſco. | 
| Ka. Thy younger Brother ? 

terd. This I knovv vvill calm , X 
our fury , and thoſe eyes that threatend lightning 


'Virch ſmiles applaud Fraxciſces fate, and prailc 
ly dilobedience. 
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Ka. Franciſcos Miſtris? 
ol = Ferd, Hig 
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Ferd, His wife conftirm'd by vows,& change of hearts 


I had it from themfclves, when cither ſtrove 


Whole circumſtance ſhould credit moſt their tory, 


Her tear or his concluttye groan, to ſeal 
Their mariage, but both were cquall tr , 
Whar curtc had 1] delerv'd, that ſhould divorce 
1his Innucenrt pair of lovers ? 

Ra. Ali thiscalk 
Waich tuuliſh thou interpret thy detence 
Hath but inlarg'd thy folly, and that act | 
Which in Fraxciſco I commend, upbraides 
Thy own degenerate baſeneſs: thall thy brother 
Who carrics all his portion in his blood 
Look high, and caretull of his honor aim 
At tortunes, and with confhdence atchicve 


| His glorious end, and {hill his Elder brother 


Ingae'd by neareſt rye co advance his name , 
Lye beating in the common tratt of guls, 
And iacritice his birti: and expeRations 

Toa cozening face, and poverty vinſtead 

Of adding mon*mcnrs, that to the world 
Should be his living Chronic]e,to bury 

His own, and all the ancique honors ( he 
Ne'r ſweat for, but were cait into his blood) 
Within a dunghill ? thou hait forfeited 

Thy birthright, which Fraxciſcs ſhall inherit , 
Nor ſhall the loſs of my Eitate be all 

Thy puniſhment; hear and believe with horror, 
It thou renounce not her that hath bewirch'd 


Thy heart, Feliſarda, and by tuch a choice 


] ſhall affe&, redeem this tcandall nobly , 
Ferwando from this minute I prongunce 
Heir to his Fathers curſe; be vviſe or perith. 


| Exit. Ru 
Fera. Why docs not all the ſiock of thunder fall? 
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Enter Franciſcs. 


Now fhake me into Atoms ? 
' Fran Fy noble Brother, what can fo deject 


Your Maſculine thoughts ? is this don like Fernazas! 


Vbwuic reſolute ſoul fo late was arn''d to fight 
ich all the miſeries of man, and triumph 
ich patience of a Martyr? 1 obierv'd 

\y Father late come from you. 

'  Ferd, Yes Franciſco, 

He hach Jett his curic upon me. 


- 


$hut frum a Fathers angry breath ? unlels 
} car poor Fel:ſarda from my heart, 
He hath pronounc'd me nceir to all his curſes. 
D-cs this fright thee Franciſco? thou hatt caule 
TU ance intoul fur this, tis only I 
Mult loſe, and inourn, thou ſhale have all, lam 
)g1aded trom my birth, while he affects 
hy torward youth, and only calls thee Sun, 
pol uthis alive ſpirit, and applauds 

iy progrels with Jacizta, in whotc ſmiles 
10u maiſt ſee all thy wiſhes waiting for thee, 
J\ 1i!!t poor Fernrzds for her fake muſt [ſtand 
$0 cXcummuunicate from every bleihng, 
$ thing that darc not give my ſelf a name, 
ut fiung into the Worlds necflitice, 
attl] in time with wonder of my wants 


wWrna ragged {tatue,on whoſe forchead 
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ach clown may carve his motto. 

Fran. \W11I it call 

Is bleffing back if you can quir your love 

0 Feliſarda? ſhe is now a ſtranger 

2 her Unkles koule, 1 met one of his ſervan:s 
ho told me on {ome Jcalous apprekenfion, 


Or the fierce winds from their cloſe Caves, let Ioole, 


Frag. Hiyzw? (caryes 
' xFera. His curie , doſt comprehend what that woru 
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Do# Car 05 had diſcharg*d and baniſh'd ter. 
Ferd. He cor ld not be ſo barbarous. 
Fran You know her Fathers Poverty. 
Ferd And her Wealth of Virtue. 

Fran. It is worth your Counſell, | 
To cx:min what you may preſerve, it wiſely F 
You could perſwade your heart to love fome nother- - | 

Ferd. What was'c Franciſco ſaid? — 2 

Fran. Whoſe cquall Birth, / ; 
And Virtues,may invite a noble change. 

Fera. Do not you love Jacinta ? 

Fran. Moſt religioully. 

Ferd If you can but contrive your hearts at diltancg 
And in contempt of honor, and your faith 
Sacred toHzeaven, and love,diiclaim your Miſtris, 
I may be happy yet, what ſay? I know 
Jacinta's Wiſe, and when ſhe underſtands 
How much it will advance,her charity--- 

Fra.Ourcaſe js not the ſame with your*sgood brather; 

Wee have becn long acquainted, to contract 

AtﬀfeCticns, it I underſtand, your loves 

Are young, and had no time for growth. 

Feyd. Do not woiind me. 

Tis falte, by Love it ſ-if thou haſt deſerv'd 

"I ſhould forget theenow; doſt thou conhder 

Love, ( that doth make al! harmony in our tou), ; 

And ſeated in that nubleſt place of life, / 

The heart)with things that are the ſlaves of time, 

And that like common ſeedes, thrown into Earth, | 

It muſt have leiſure'to corrupt, and after f 

Much expeQation,riic to name and vigor. 

Love isnot like the chiId that grows, and gets 


) 
By tlow degrees pertefion, but created Im 
Like the firſt man, ar full ſtrength the firſt minute, Þ ; 
Ir makes a noble choice, and gains from time Int 


To be calPd vnly conſtantnot increas'd. 
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Preſerve thy own affe&ions, and think mine 
Z Noble as they, I ſhall ſuſpe& thy love 
© To me elle; prethee leave me. 
' Frans. 1'l obey, 


And {ſtudy how to ſerve you. Exit, 
£ Exter Feliſaraa. 
"| Ferd. Ha, tis Feliſarda. ({hall 


Feliſ. Turnd out like one that had becn falſe, where 
Poor Fel:ſarda wander? were it not 
To ack a Fathers bleſſing, I would vilic 
[Some Wilderneſs,c*r thus preſent my ſelf 
” His burden and his ſorrow. 
1K Enter Pearo. 
Ped. Had you no relation to Jacinta pretty one? 
| Feliſ. T washer ſervant. | 
Ped. Come, you ſhall be my Miſftris; they have us'd 
\ Thee {curvily,l will provide thee a lodging. 
Fecliſ. I ſhall not uſe your bounty fir for that. 
Ped. Thouart a hanſom Doxa, here's a Pittoler, 
'Meert me i th'evening,wot? 
Feli/. Where, and tor what ? (honor. 
Pea. The wherezat thy own choicc, the what, thy 
+ eliſ. You arenot noble. 
Ped. Don Ped;o will Embracc thy buxom body. 
 Ferd. You muft unhand this Virgin. | 
; Felif.For goodneſs Sir, [ 
2\dd not your anger to my ſufferings. | 
PLy Feliſarda. ; 
Pea. Is ſhe a triend of yours Signior? 
| Ferd. She is notfor your finfull knowledge Doz. 
| Ped. Baſey los mans, adios Signiora. Diabolo! 
#ly blood is high and hot,unleſs I marry timely, 
I muſt ſeek out a Female Julip. Exit, 
Feliſ. Dox Carlo's fear of you was my firlt error, 
out I accept my baniſhment, and ſhall 
umble my ſelf to my poor Fathers Fortune; 
D 3 Yeu 
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You WiH be fir difhonour'd to be ſeen 
Wich fuch a walking mil. ry. 
Ferd. | hy Lilnkle 
Bath plaid the Tyrant with thee , but loſe not 
Thy verttous courage; how our ftorics 2 Cer 
And challenge kinarcd in afliction ! ? 
Oh telr{:raa!l do ſutter too, "18 
And for thy fake, thou ſhalt know mors; til I 
Sa'utec thee at thy Fathers houfe, preſerve 
G :vd thoughts of thy Fer-tndo, and accept 
To's litle Gold;no bribe agatalt thy hunvr, 
j el; My b<ft return mult bezmy Prayers, Exii, 
Ferd. Farewell. 5.14 
+'<not Impoilblc my rather may | 
Fe-rract his cruelty, and by rime, ar. one 
| } CCC Waycs yet bc wrought LU Iixc, 11al NOW 
His paſhon wo'not let him tice her virtue, b5 
+0W many Seas are met to wraſtle here? Exit. 
Enter Jacinia and Alberto. 1 
lac. 1 love you iir {Oo well, that I could wi ſh | 
You were a Witch; | 
Alb. A Witch, your reaſon Lady? 
7a. Then twere within the circle of your art 
BP - tome dcvice to rid ie of Nox Pedro, 
Cr it you could by any tpell bur get 
My Father diſatte&t him--- (hi; 
Alber. a Witch? thats a way about, I were beſt cut | 
Throat a litrlc. | 
Jac You 're much bcholding ro my Brether tir, 
He ftill commends youu ; fuch an Advocate 
Deſferves his tec. 
Als.Unles my cauſe ſucceed 
He has been feed roo niuch;your Brother, Lady, 
Preterves a noble triendthip; it I were ſure 
You would be mincFacinta, I could tarry my 
Tillvour Father dyc « 
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: One Fig ſends him to Erebes, tis in 

2 Your power and wit to ſpin out time, I may 
ans for his conveyance. Ha! 

Enter Carles , Eſtefania, Lays. 

1a. The Lady Eftefania. 

; Car. Welcome again, 

_ EThis is an honour to us, where's [acint a? 

© [Salute this noble Lady. Ha, Lys, 


Invent a me 


lac. But how can you procure 
| Doan Pedro to have patience fo long, 
7 Whom my Father pleads for and prefers? 
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Alber. There, ther's the miſchict, 1 mutt poiſon hin 


| Haſt thou prevail'd already? 
Lyys I'm i'th' way youlſee, 


She has not been obſerv'd they ſay to waik 


- So freely with ſome men that boait more tavour. 


"oY 


' VVhar objett here difpleas'd him ? 
Alber, Ha, ha, didit ſee the Don? 
Car. Preſerve your mirth---I muſt be ſatisfied. Fxit. 


br 


, 


Enter Pedyo. 
Ped. What makes the Lady Efefania here? 


'Tlike not their converſe, this day is ominous. 


Car. Was't not the Count Dox Pedro that retird? 


L1uys Ttlay a thouſand Ducats that my coſtive 


zi Dox has been tampering with my V Viddow, | 

9 Obſery'd (when I by chance let fall diſcourſe) 
How much he was an amorous ſervant to 

Hacinta, ſhe chang'd her colonr and did make 

Such bulineſs how my Siſter did affe& him, 

That Imay gueſs, though I make uſe on't otherwitc 

o:he old man, to keep the pulies ot 

Fis Purſe in play, ſhe came to cxamin chicfly 

gow matters here proceeded; well,it ſhe love him—— 


' Albex., Sheets thy Miſtris. 


Alb, How? 


D 3 


} Lzys My Miſtris?yes, but any man ina'l mary her. 
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Exit. 
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Lnuys.She is a Widdovv,Dongconfider thar, 

Has buried one vvas thought a Hercules, 

T vvo cubits taller, and a man that cur (roo, | 

Three Inches deeper in the ſay , than, confider chat] 

She may be cock a tvventy, nay for ought 

I knovv ſhe is Immorrtall. | 
Alb. What dofſt vvith her ? 

Lys Faith nothing yet, 

And have bur little hope, I think ſhee's honeſt. 
Alb. Do's ſhe love thee ? | 
Lrys At her ovvn pcrill, vy are not come to articles; 

There i1sno vvit in vviving, give mea vvaore; ; 

* But that | ovy thee money, thou ſhouldit never 

Marry my Siftor neither? 

Alb. Nut Jacinta? 

L1ys No, nor any other {1mpering piece of honeſty, 
It TI might counſel] thee, vvhile any vvench 
Were cxtant, and the ſtewes inhabited; 

I&c tit, a Freeborn Gentleman ſhould be chain'd 

Tenant for 1 fe to 6n2? Hang mariage fhackles, $ 

Ty the Tovvn Buls toth'ftake,vve mult have concubins,| 
Jac. Don Fedro vwyas too blame, and truſt me Madam! 

He thall find wiothing here t? advance his criumph., 
E/tef. You arc Virtuous Jacinta; 1 pretum'd | 

\When I ſhould land my ſufferings on your knovvledge,. 

| You vvould excuſe my unexpettcd vikr. : 

Jac. My Brother has been uſt in the relation i} 
Hovv he purſues my love, bur I ſhall be F 

| 
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Happy to ſerve your Juſtice, and mult tel] 

The noble E/tefumia, my heart, 

By all that love can teach to bind a faith, 

1s plac'd vvhere it ſhall never injure vvhat 
Your mutuall vovvs contracted ; I ſf1ile not 
With mine ovvn eyes upon him, "tis my Fathers ; 
Severe command to love him, but this ſtory i 


Clcer'd to my Father vvould ſecure us both. 1 
Eftef, | 
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* Eff. It any faith or ſervice in me can 
' Deſerve this goodneſs, cheerfully employ it. 
o,Þ Jac. I will be confident to uſe your Virtue. 
atÞ Enter Carlas. 
7 Eftef. 1 will refuſe no office. 
Jac. My Fathercomes mot aptly. 
” ÞAlb. Ha, ha, ha, have pitty on wy ſplecn, 
” Iſhall crack a rib clſe, ha, ha, ha. 
! Car. Youare very mery, Dos Alberto; Son, 
- You may be of the counſell roo, this houſc 
es; F, Is mine I take it, I adviſe you would 
| Frequent it leſs. 
Alb. How Sir? 
Car. I do not like your viſits , 
And toremove the cauſe, my Daughter is 
ty, Already fir diſpos'd, to one above 
 Yourbicth and fortune, ſo fare-you-well. 
You underſtand, now laugh and pick your tecth. 
| 


- Daughter------ 
|, Alb. Did you hear this Lays ? 
ns. LZxys1I, the old man raves. 
zum; Aber. Muſt not frequent his houſe. 
L#ys Would *cwere in a flame, ſo his mony andI 
- Were out on'c. 
pc, Alb. But thy Siſter-—- 
2 Lays Would be refin'd i'th* fire, let her burn too. 
: Alb.My friend, if I have not Jacima, 
2 There are certain ſums of moncy —« (uncertain. *' 
| LC2»ys 1 am not of your mind Do», the ſums are moſt 
1; Come, you did laugh too loud, my Father is 
2 AStoick, but deſpair not; go to your lodging, 
1 Tiſee thee anon, and either bring thee money | 
7 Orelſe ſome reaſons why I do not bring it, 
3 Wewon't go to Law, I'l pawn the widdow 
] Rather than thou ſhalt want; go ſay thy prayers, 
Þ And ſhew thy tecth no more, rill I come to thee. 
| + Bt Now 


. 
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Now the bulineſs here? Exit Alber.| 
Car. Wee have agreed Jacinta, 
\ndhe to morrow privy ately 
Will at the Church expe tnee; tis an ac 
Fill 1 falutethe Bride to this great Don, 
\Whole thoughts are wing'd t enjoy thee, and reſolve 
No more delay, prepare to mectthis Honor. 
Litys To morrow ? this mult De crott. 
C $4 My next ambition Madam will be perte& 
Tocall you by ſome nearer name; my Sun-- 1.4 
Eſt. Is a moſt noble Gentleman, I know nut 
Where lives ſo clear a merit. 
Lys. Oh {ſweet Madam. 
Can. Jacint 2. 
Znys thave aſnte to you. 
Eft. Tome? (m-F 
Lays Only that you would not dote too much ap. 
A gentle catie ſober pace in love ; 
Gocs far, and is muchtbetter than a ga 1lop;if you pleat 
We may hold one another in hand, and love b 
4his ſeaven yeares, Without ſcaling and «wiclivering, 
EF. Withall my heart, 
Lnuys Youw'l do me a pleaſure Macain. 
Eſt. You inſtru& well. 
Luys I his Courtſhip 15 not.cCOmmon. 
Et. ] confeis it. 
Car. Son Lyys. 
Luys Sir. 
Car. Let her not cool. 
ys And lhe do, 
Y wry the way to heat her again. 
7. I will not yet reveal my abuſe Tacinta, 
/ 1 F4 it you pleaſc to favor a detign , 
© 22\Ca PLOT may icrve to both our happineſs, 
7c. I obey. 
4 .:5rc is 4 trembling inmy heart. 
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er. Car. You muſt nor leave us yet Madam. 

[2 Eſt. You may command me. (pannier 
* Lays My Doenio rampart, ther's ſomthing in this 
Bonall poll your match to norow; Dov Alberto, 
N\hen | diſcloſe, ſhall worthip me: be drank, 
\veſſcancell arreers, and beg to lend more woney, Exe: 
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AG T Iv. 


Enter Ramyres, Franciſco & Notarie. 
Ra. Tis moſt exattly done, and firm, 


1:'Trouble the whole conveyance, 
And make work for the law till doomr's-day: but--- 
© Fraz. Is poflible? | 
UF? Notar You do not know the quirks ofa Scrivano, 
A daſh undoes a Family,a point, 
An artificiall accent 7cCh wrong place, 
Shall poyfon an Eſtate, tranſlate your Land 
In Spain now into either of both Indies, 
© Inlefs time than our Gallions of Plate 
; Are ſayling hither; but you arc my friend, 
{And noble benefattor. 
' Ramy. Ther's more for your reward. 
Netar.] humbly thank you Signior. Su Criads. 
Frax. Farewell). 
 Notar. Su Servider. Exit. 
> Aamy. This deed makes thee my Heir Franciſes, and 
# Will like a powerfull {pel] upon DoawCarlos, 
{Whoſe {oul is ſuperſtitious upon Wealth, 
a Win his conſent to neake Jacinta thine. 
4 £749. Sir, I cannot ſzy my duty ſhall deſerve ic 
Oince nature, and religion,without all 
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This buunty challenges my beſt obedience. 


Tocure my poortick Father, 
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Enter Fernando. 

Ramy Away,thy tight 
Is my difeaſc. F 

Fer. Your blefhing fir ] kneel for. 2 

Ramy. What Impudence is this ? wilt thou (ubſcribg; 
To take off mine, thy curſe on Feliſarda ? £ 
For Ido hate her heartily; diſclaim 
All promiſe, contra, or converſe for ever , 

I'm elſe incxorable. ; 

Fer.S ir. 

Ramy. His cyes ſboot poyſon at me, ha? he has | 
Bewitched me ſure, what coldneſs thus invades me ? | 
Ther's ſomthing creeping to my heart. Franſciſco? hal | 
Poflels this gift of thy Inheritance; | 
Convey me to my chamber, oh--—Fernanao, | 
It thou doſt hope I ſhould cake off my curſe, 1 
Do not approach my fight, unleſs 1 :cnd for rhee. 

Fran. Forbear good Broth-cr; Diego, Revy: vo, 
Your hands tr aſt my Fathc:, vnz go for hi: 
Phyſician. 


Enter tws Servants. 

Fer This turn is fatall, and aif-ishts me, but 
Heaven has more charity then to ier him die 
With ſuch a hard heart, *cwcere a fin,next his 
Want of compaſlion, to fuip:& he can 4 
Take his Eccrnall flight and leave Fernando + 
This deſperatc Legacic, he will change 
The curſe into ſome little prayer I hope, 
And they —— 

Enter Servant and Phyſician. 

Serv. Make haſtibeſeech you Door. 

Phyſ. Noble Fernando. 

Fer.As you would have mea think your art is me! 


SY 
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Not to abuſe mankind, employ it all : 
\ P hyſ. Fe 
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4 Phif. Fear it not hr. E x. Phyſ. Serv. 
* Fer. Butthere js more than your thin skill requir'd 
| Toftate a h-alth, your Recipes perplex't 

| With tough names,arc but mockerics, and noiſc, 

! Without ſome dew from Heaven, to mix and make "em 


Enter Servant. 

$ Thrivezin the application: what now ? 

* Ser. Oh fir, Iam ſent for the Confeflor, 
; The Door fears him much,your Brother ſales 
You muſt have patience, and not Enter Sir; 
* Your Father is a going, good old man, 
And having made him Heir, is loth your preſence 
| {Should interrupt his Journey. Extt, 
"1! Fer. Franciſco may be honeſt, yet me thinks 
It would become his love to interpole 
For my acceſs, at luch 2 n-edfull hour, 
And mediate for my blefling, not affift 
TUnkindly thus my banifthment. FI not 
{Bc loſt ſo tamely, ſhall my Father dyc 
{And not Fernandq take his leave=——] dare not. 
'3Ifthou doſt hope I ſhould take off this curſe, 
'Donot approach untill I ſend ——cwas ſo, 
JAnd'cis a law that binds above my blood. 


| Enter Confe(ſor and Servant. 


Make haſt good Father, and if heaven deny 
"Him life, let not his charity dye too. 
FJOne curſe may fink us 4 fy how I kneel 
FAnd beg he would bequeath me bur his bleſſingy 
"Then though Franciſcobe his Heir, I ſhall. 
Live happy,and take comfort in my tears, 
hen I remember him fo kind a Father. 
Confeſ. It is my duty. - E x#. 
caY Fer. Do your Sr office. 
hoſe fond Philoſophers that magnific 
Wur human nature, and did boaſt wee had 


, 


Fe 


Suck 


———_ —— _— 
— oO Ing” In—o—o__—_ 


44 "The Brothers. 


Such a preroge: ive inour rational fou', | 

Converſt but little with the World, contin'd 

To cells, and unfrequented woods, they Knew not 

=, 166 vexation of community, 

Elec they had taught, our reaſon is our loſs, 

And but a priviledge that exceedeth icnie, 

By nearer apprehenſion, of what wounds, 

To know our ſelves moſt miſerable. My heart 
Enter Phyſician and Franciſco. 

Is teeming with new fears---- Ha, 1s he dead? 

Phy. Not dead, but in a deſperatc condition, 
And ſo that little breath remaines wee haye 
Remitted to his Confeflor, whoſe Othce 
Is all that's 78 B 

Fran. \; there no hope of life then ? 

Phyſ. None. } 


Phyſ. I tind he takes no pleaſure 
To hear you nam'd: Fraxciſco to us al 
He did confirm his Heir,with many bleflings. 


| | (me!} 
Fer. !s he not mercifull to- Fernando yet ? no talk of| 


= On OP UP 


Fer. And not one left for me ? oh take mein 
Thou gentle Earth, and let me creep through all 
Thy dark and hollow crannies, till I find 
Another way to come into the World, 

For all the Air I breath-in here is poyſon'd. 


Fran Weermuſt have patience Brother, it was no | 


Ambitious thought of mine to ſupplant you; 
He may live yet, and you be reconcilPFd. 
Fer. That was ſome kindnels yet Fraxciſco; but 

I charge thee by the nearneſs of our blood, 

When Iam made this mockery, and wonder, 
I know not where to find out cha rity, 
It unawares a chance dire my weary 
And wither'd Feet to ſome fair Houle of thine, 
_ Where plenty with full bleſſings crowns thy table, 
If my rain tact betray my want uf tood, 
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Oo NOL ac{pite mce.caufc "1 Vac thy Br-1ther. 
Fwter Confegor. 


Fran. Leave theſe imogin'e hurrors, I n:uit not 
: Live when my Er ther 15 thus miſc rabile; 


e'}: Fer © +1 new creatcd by his charity. 
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Fer. T her? cmthir ng inthat face looks cumfortably. 

 Confeſ. You: Þ Jther iris dead, his will to make 
i ramCiſco the i) Mi altcr GI his Fortunes 
$ NOW ICFEVOCa blc, a:ma}i Penfion 
e hath given you fur life, which with his Bleffing 
J: all the benctic ] bri 1g 
* Fer. Ha, bling; ſpeak | 't agen £06ud Father. 

1 Confeſ, Lo 0d ſome lenirives toſoften 
His anyer, 2:4 pt 'cyail' d; ycur Pather hath 
Revers'> that bcu' 7 ceniure of his curſe, 


Ard in the place Leah d his praycr and blefling, 


- * 


+ Ce + > © ceremonies are behind, he did 

Dc: :1.117d within our Covent, 

[7 : Sertltureto me, | am confident 

W cv: EV ill give mc lcave---- 

Fran His will inall things I obey, and youis 
Fo :\.rond Father; order as you pleaſ c 

» BY 4, wee may :fier celebrate 
With j] due obſcquics his Funeral]. . 
' 


Fey. Why you alone obey? 1 am your Brother : 
'Vy Fathers E}d<eft Son, though not his Heir. 
g Fran. It pleas'd my Father fir to think me worthy 
tluch atitle, you ſhall find me kind, 
you can look on matters without Envie. 
Fey. If I can look on matters without Envie? 
Fray. You may live hereſti]]. 
Per. I may live here Franciſco? 

Enter aGentlemanx with a letter 


onditions? I would not underſtand | 
his Diale&, Wo 


Fran, With 
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- Fran. With me, from Madam Eſtefania? 
Gent. If you be Signior F» anciſco. ( now. | 

Fer. Sleighted ? ] find my Father was not dcad till 


Croudnot you Jealous thoughts ſo thick into 
My Brain, Ic{t you do tempt me to an AQ Þ! 


Will forfeit all agen. : (wneet |, 
Frax.This is Jacintas character | Reads | --Fail not to | 
As you timely will prevent the danger of my rape. 4 


My ſoul! Eſtcfania can inſfrnt you atl particulars # 
My ſerviceto your Lady,ſay | {hall cbey her commands | 
Exit Gent. ir 


Fey. Is that an Inventory you peru:: ? 


Fran. Fernando you mult pardon me, ther's ſomthing 8 
Of Effence to my life, exats my care, 
And perſon, I muſt leave you, we may ſcaſonably \ 
Confer of things at my return, J«cimta. . Ex 


1 


| 


Fey. Tis clear I ain negle&ed, he did name 
Jacizta too, in triumph, and is gone, 
Big with his glories to divide'cm there, 
And laugh at what my conſtant love hath made me. 
My heart is inaſtorm,and day growes black) 
Ther's not a ſtar in Heaven will lend a beam 
To light me to my ruine. Fel:ſarda ! 
That name is both my haven, and my {hipwrack. Ext. 
Extey Alberto and Luys. 
Alb. Excellent. 
Lnys You'l give me now a gencrall rclcaſc T 
For al! the ſums I ow you? | 7 
Alb. Thou haſt bleſt me. $.. 
Luys.T was born to do you goed; about it preſently j 
Now you know where to ambuſh, away I ſay 
And get comrads : Jacinta and my Mother 
Is all the carriage, you may know the coach 
By the old womans cough ere it come neer you, 
She has a deſperate maliceto one tooth left 
Still in her gums, till ſhe has ſhook that our; 
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You wo*not need a warning peece, farewell. (me; 
! aAlb.Farewel,why whats the matter? you ſhanot leave 
F Thy Mother wonot know thee in a Vitard. 

'  Lnuys You maſt excuie me friend,] would Joyn wee 
PF n-priſe, but that 
' Aib, What] prethee? 
Lnys I have extraordinary bulineſs, that concerns mac 
'Asneer as Vie. 
| Alb.May not I know'e? thou arr going | 
*To the Widdow now,thy Miſtris. ; 
| Lu. Tis a bulineſs of more conſequence; q 
'FDoſt think I would leave thee, and there were not 

Such a neceſlity? 
 #lb. Por what? 
Luvs And there were no more Siftcrs in the World, 
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You muſt excute me, 
[ 


To's riyftery, ſome reaſon yvhy you leave me. 


; * 


A!b. Ny, nay, we muſt not part, unleſs 1 Know 


| Luys It you vvill necds knovy,there's a vvench ftaies 
The toy I toid thee on;farevvell Alberto. (for me, 
Alb. Put vvill you leave ſuch bufineſs and a friend? 

Lays Buiineſs ?art thou a Gentleman & vyouldſt have 
Mc leave a Ladie I ha'not ſeen this three year 
'© butinets ora friend ? 
Þ ft oo her; if I had a heart 
Tn Tunof Icr:m, 
El bis Female Adamant vvould dravy it to her, 

feel it going: I dotell thee Don, | 
W here 15 no buiineſs ſo materiall | 
#7 nature as a vvench,and if theu art my friend 
L hon vyouldit leave my Sifter novv in ſuch a cauſe 
nd bear me company , I muſt be drunk, 
\nd {tte muſt pick my pocket too, that is 
inother ſecret yvhen vve mecet together 

hat never failes. 


Alb. Why art thou deſperarc? 
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A.C : Þe DYOFUNETI, 
Doſt not thou fear thy body? 
Lnys A wench is Phylick 
My body has been us'd too, leave thy prating, 
And let me take my courſe. 
Alb. And you be {ſo refolute 
Lnys I mult give you one advice bctgre you £9; 
VVhen my Sifter*s in thy cuſtody, obſerve = 
The time and place , and things.convenient, 
And ſtand not fooling about ceremonics 
But put her tot. 
41b. Thou wouldit not have me ravith her 
1#y5. Yes but I would, 
Chee*s no Siſter of mine it ſhe cry out 
For ſuch a buiineſs , ſhe has more wit. 
Alb. VVasever {uch a mad=-cap. 


»—— 


Lays T not pray tor thee. | | 
Alb. I ſha'niot profper it thou doſt. » 
Lays Thy hand, Ile drink thy health, & hang thy ſelt.Þ, 


Farewcll. —__ k-xenat. 
Fnter Jacinta and Eftefania. 
Tac. You te]]l me wonders Madam, Dox Ramyvres 
Dead , his Son Fernandes dilinherited, 
And young, Fraxc:iſco made his hcir? 
Ffref. 1 took 
Franciſcos word. iT 
Jac. Tis ſtrange. - 
Eſtef. Your ſtars ſmile on you. 
{ac. Yet I much pitty the poor Gentleman. , 
E/t. Bufic your thought about your own, braxciſco--Þ 
1a. Hath promis'd not to fail? F 
Eft. He waits where he can cafily obſerve | } 
How ſoon the coaſt is clear to vifit you. 
7a. So, ſo, thus hooded 
The day cannot diſtinguiſh our two faces, 
And for your voice, you know how to diſguize it 
By imitation ot my cold and hoarſeneſs, 


An 


And when you come to Church —— 
{ Effe. Let mealone,there Vl produce the Contract, 
| Which will ſurpriſe Dox Pedro, and your Father, 
(To ſee me challenge him, 1ha” prepar'd the Pricſt too, 
| Whoſe holy Eloquence may affift, how ever 

This will give you opportunity to perteCt 
Your wiſhes with your ſervant, putthe rcſt 
To fate Jacinta, | 
' Jac. | heartome approach, retire into my Cloſet-- 

Enter Carlss aud Pedro. 

Car. Jacinta. Jac. Sir. 
C ar.Not thy vuicerecover'd ? 
74. A violent cold 
Car. Count Pedro muſt ſalute you ere we go. 
| Peayo Impute it to devotion, that | make 
Such halt to be within thy armes, 
ne Kite and Iſhall carry with mc 
"BAnother ſoul, and count with Joy the minutes 
"Pam to expc this happineſs. (Coach; 
Car. Jacinta you follow with your Mother in the 
y Lord I wait you. Ped Ther's Heaven upon her lip. 
| Tac. Hehas kiſt,and took his leave I hope. 
| Inter Eſtefania. 
p muſt owe all my happineſs to you ſweet Madam, 
had been loft without your art to help me. 


| Eſte Love wo'not leave his votaries. Cough 
[ac. | hear my Mothers cough, 1 ha' finiſh'd within. 
\nd you mutt act YOUur Part: Exit. 

= Enter Alſmira. 
Alſ.Comezare you ready Daughter? the Coach ſtayes. 
| Eſfty.1 attend (ing- 


| Alſi, Don P ears will cure VC ur cold before the morn- 


Enter F ranciſco and t ahes away Tacintde 


© '.Enter Teodoro and Feliſarda. 


( Teo, Va duty F _— _ We pay 


Tg 


50 The Brothers. 


To Reaven for this laſt care of us? 
].ct nutihy eyes, 
Alchuugh thy grief become 'cm, be in love 
With tears, | Prophehie a joy ſhall weigh 
Dcwuns3)l our ſufcrings , 1 ſee comfort break 
L:ixe day , whoſe forehead chears the world; it Doz 
Fernando love thee, he is a Gentleman, | 
Contirar'd in all that's honorable, and cannot 
Forget whom his own vertue hath made chouice 
To thine upon. 

Feliſ. Unlefs my Innucence, 
Apt to believe a flattering tongue, ſce not 
The Scrpent couch, and hidehis tpeckled breſt 
Among the flowers; but ic were {in to think 
He can difſemble, Father, and'I know nor, 
Sitce 1 was firit the object of his charity, 
I find a pious gratitude diiperſc 
Within my foul, and every thoug ht of him 
Engenders a warm {ſigh within me,which 
Like curles of holy Incenſe overtake 
Each other in my boſom, and enlarge 
Wich their Embrace his ſweet remembrance. 

Teo. Cheriſh 
Thote thoughts, and where ſuch noble worth invites, 
Be bold to call it love. 

Feljf. Itis too much . 

Ambicion to hope he thould be juſt 

To me. or keep his honor, when I look on 

T.he pale complexion of my wants; and yet 

Valeis he loves me dearly, I am loft, 

And it he have but mock'd me into faith , 

Ec m1g:it as well have murdered mc,for 1 

S12a!l kaveno hcart to live, ithisnegle& 

Deciace V.hat my atfection printed there. 
leo. There is no feare of his revolt, loſe not 

His character. 1 muſt attcnd ſome buſineſs, 
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It Don Fernando vilit thee, preſerve 

E His fair c pinion, and thou mailt live 

! Above thy Uncles pitty. Felif. Will you leave me: 

Teo. My itay ſhall not be long ; the Garden will 

' Witch imiling flowres encourage thee to walk, 

And raiſe thy drooping eyes, with hope to fee 

Alpring like thetrs,upon thee. 

 Peliſ. \'\ny fhould ] 

Give any cmertalnment to my fears? 

*Suſpicions are bur like the ſhape of clouds, 

And idle forms Ih” air, we make to fright us. 
| will adtnic no jealous thought ro wound 
Fernandos truth, but with that chearfullneſs, 

My own hilt clear intents to honour him 

Canarm me with , cxpe& to meet his faith 
As nebic azshe promis'd Ha ! tis he. 
| Enter Fernardo. 

My POOP heart trembleg like a tirmerousleaf, 
Which che wind ſhakes upon his ſickly ſtalk, 
And frighs into a Palſey. Fer. Feliſarda! 

Feliſ. Shall I want fortitude to bid him welcom.? 
vIr, it you think there is a heart alive 
That can be gratefull , and with humble thoughts, 
Mnd Prayers reward your picty,deſpiſe not 

{he offer of it here; you havegict caſt _ 

Tour bounty on a Rock, while the feeds thrive 
Vhere you did place your Charity ; my joy 
ay ſeemill dreſt tro come like ſorrow thus, 
Put you may ſce through every tear, and find 
ly eyes meant Innocence, and your hearty welcom?. b- 

| ber. Who did*'prepare thee Fel:ſarda thus 

lo cntertain me Weeping? ſure our ſoules 
ect and converſe, and we not know't;there is | 
uch beauty in that watry circle, 1 | 
i fearfull to come neer,, and breath a kiſs 

F 20n thy cheek; leſt I pollute that Criſtall, 
| E 2 And 


E xit. 
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And yet I muſt ſalute thee, and I darc 
With one warm f1gh meet, and dry up this ſorrow. 

Feliſ. I ſhall forget all miſcry; tor when 
| leok upon the World, and race of men, 
| find *em proud,and all ſo unacquainted 
With pitty to ſuch miſerable things 
As poverty hath made us, that I muſt 
Cenclude you ſent from Heaven. 

Fer. Oh do not Flatter 
Thy ielf poor Feliſarda; I'm Mortall, 

T he life | bear abuut me is not mine, 

But borrow?'d to come to thee once again , 
And ere l go, to clear how much [ love thee---= 
But firſt I have a ſtory to deliver, 

A tale will make thee ſad, but 1 muſt tell it, 
There is one dcad that lov'd thce not. 

Fecl;ſ. One dead 
Thatiovd not me? this carries fir in nature 
No killing ſound; | ſhall be ſad to know 
I aid deferve an Encmy, or he want: 

A Chariry at death. 

Fer. | by cruel] Enemy, 

And my bt triend, hath took Etcrnall leave 
\nd's gone, to heaven ] hope,excule my tears, 
It 15 atribute I muſt pay his memory , 

For | did love my Father. 

] c{if. Ha! your Father ? 

Fer. Yes Feliſarda, he 1s gone, that in 
The morning premis d many ycars, but death ' 
Hath iniew hours made him as 611, as all 
ihe winds, and winter, had thrown cold upon him 
And wiſper'd him to matble. 

Fe';ſ. Now truit me, 

y heart weepes for him, but I underſtand 
Nothouvy 1 vyas concern'd in his diſpleaſure; 
Ani in fuch height as you protets. 

Fer, He uid 
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Command me on his blefling to forſake thee ; 
Was't not a cruell precept, to intorce 


The ſoul, and curſe his Son tor honeſt love? 


Feliſ. This is a wound indeed. 
Fer. Bur not ſo mortall ; 
For his laſt breath was Balſom pour'd upon it, 


By which he did reverſe his malediction; 


| And I that groan'd beneath the weight of that 
|} Anathema, ſunk almoſt to deſpair, 


| Where night and heavy ſhades hung round about me, 


Found my ſelf riſing like the morning Star 
To view the World. | 

Feliſ. Never I hope to be 
Eclips'd agen. Fer. This was a welcom blelling. 

Fe. Heaven had a care of both;my joyes are mighty. 
Vonchſate me fir your pardon if I bluſh 


| And ſay I love, but rather than the peace 
Thar ſhould preſerve your boſom, ſuffer for 
| My ſake, *ewere better I were dead. 


Fer. No, live. 
And live for ever happy, thou deferved'It it, 
Itis Fernando doth make haſt to flcep 


inhistorgotten duft. 


Felif. Thoſe accents did 
Not ſound ſo cheerfully. 
Fer. doſt love me? 
Feliſ. Sir. 
Fer, Do not, I prethee do not, I am loſt, 
Alas I am no more Fernando, there 
isnothing but the Empty name of him 
That did betray thee, place a guard about 
Thy heart betime,I am not worth this ſweetneſs. 
Feliſ. Did not Fernando ſpeak all this? alas 
fe knew that I was poor before, and needed not 
Deſpiſe me now for that. 
Fer, Deſcrt me goodneſs 
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When I upbraid thy wants. *Tis Iam poor. 
For I ha' not a ftock in all the World 

Of ſo much duſt,as would contrive one narruv 
Cabin toſhroud a worm; my dying Father 
Hath given away my Birthright to Franc i{co, 
I'm dilinherited, thrown out of all, 

But the ſmall Earth I borrow, thus to walk on; 
And having nothing lefc, I come to kiſs thec, 
And take my everlaſting leave cf thee too. 
Farewell, this will perſwade thee to conſent 
Tomy Eternall ablence. 

Felif. ] muſt beſecch you ſtay a little ir, 
Andclear my faith, Hath your diſpleaſed Father 
Depriv'd you then of all, and made Fraxciſco 
'The Lord of your Inheritance, without hope 
Tobe repair'd in Fortune ? 

Fer.”T is ſad truth. 

Feliſ.This 1s a happincfs 1 did not look for. 

Fer. A happinel\s? 

Feliſ. Yes Sir, a happineſs. 

Fer. Can Fel:ſards take delight to hear 
What hath undone her ſervant ? 

Feliſ. Heaven avert it. 

But*cis not worth my gricf ro be afſur'd 
That this will bring me nearer now to him 


Whom I moſt honor of the World; and tis 
My pride, it you exceed me not in Fortune, 


— 


_ 1 


That I can boaſt my heart, as high, andrich, W 
With novle flame, and every way your equall, Be 
Ard if you be as poor as | Fernando , 


od 
4 oy 


I can delerve you now, and love you more 

Than when your expeCation carried all 

The pride and blofſoms of the ſpring upon it. (cies 
Fer. I hoſe ſhadowes will ngt teed more than our fa 

Two povercies will keep but a thin table; 

And while wee dream of this high nouriſhment, 


Wei 
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Wee do but ſtarve more gloriouſly. -Feliſ. Tis caſe, 
And wealth firſt taught us art to ſurfet by 3 

Nature is Wiſe, not coſtly, and will ſpread 

A table for us in the Wilderneſs; 


And the kind Earth keep us alive, and healthfull, 
With what her boſom doth invite us to ; 

[The brooks,not there ſuſpe&ed as the Wine 

[That ſomtime Princes quatt, are all tranſparent, 
And with their pretty murmurs call to taſt *em, 


In every tree a Choriſter to ſing 
Health to our loves,our lives {hall there be free 


As the firſt knowledge was trom fin, and all 
Our dreams as Innocent. Fer. Oh Feliſarda? 
1t thou didfſt own lefs Virtue, I might prove 
Unkind and marry thec, but being ſo rich 


In goodneſs, it becomes me not to bring 
One that is poor, inevery vvyorth,to vvaſt 
So excellent a Dower, be free, and meet 
One that hath Wealth to cheriſh ic, I ſhall 


Undo thee quite, but Prey for me, as I, 


That thon mailft change for a more happy Bridgroomz 
I dare as ſoon be guilty of my death, 


A3 make thee miſerable by expe&ing me. 


Farwell, and do not wrong my ſoul, to think 
That any ſtorm could ſeparate us two, 
But that I have no fortune now to ſerve thee. 


Feliſ. This will be no exception {ir,l hope, 
When wee are both dead, yet our bodies may 
Bc cold, and ftrangers irfthe Winding ſheet 3 


We ſball be married when our ſpirits mects. Exenvr. 


—=— Y. 
Enter Carles, Pedro. 
Pe.Y our daughter does not uſe me well Don Carlos. 


Car. I know not whatto think, 
E 4 —_— 
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Some great misfortune mult bz the cau{e. 
Ped. Not yet appear? they might, 
And they had crepr like Tortoyſes, Ariv'd 
Betore this time. 
Car. There is ſome ſtrange diſaſter. 
Ped. The Coach orethrown, and both their lives 
_ Endanger'd, can but excuſe *m. 
Enter Alſamira. 
Oh my Lord, Don Carlos. 
Pea. The Tragick voice of women tricks mine care. Þ 
' Car. Alſimira? Ped. Madam. 
Car. Where is our Daughter? F | 
Alſs. My fear almoſt diſtrats me, ſhe is gone, 'F 
Stoln, raviſh'd from me. Ped Ha. | 
Alſi. An armed Troop 
In Viſards forc'd her from my coach; and hcaven 
Knows where they have hurried che poor Jacinta. 
Car. A troop of armed Devils. 
Ped. Let them be 
A legion, they are all damn'd. | (\ 
Al. Nay they were men and mortall ſure. 
Ped. I w on'ot leave one ſoul amongſt thenn all. 
Ear. Mine is In torment. | 
Pth* hope and height of my ambition 
To be thus cros'd ! how ſcap'd you? 
Alf. AlasI was not young enough, I offer'd 
My ſelf co bear her company, and ſuffer 
As much as ſhe did, but one boyſterous fellow 
With a ſtarch'd voice, and a worſe vizard, took me 
Juſt here above my Sciatica, and quoited me 
Into the coach agen upon my head, ( 
1 had a larum in'c for half an hour, ( 
And {ol ſcap'd with life. 7 
Ped. Did they uſe her with any rigor ? x 
Als. To ſay truth they were gentle enaugh to her. |\ 
-- Pea, That 
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Fed. That mollifiee.and they nay live. 

Car. Hell overtake *em, lets return, they had better 
Tommitted inceſt, tnan this rape. 

Ped. They had better raviſh'd Proſerpine betore 


Don Lucifer's own face. I am all tury. Exeant. 


Enter Alberto and Eitefania. 
Alb. Pardon my de:r Jacrata, It was love 
That threw me on this act, I had no patience 


| To ſee thee forc'd into a mariage 

' By a covetous Father, whoſe devotion 

I; only Wealth and Title; I eſteem E 

No danger, if at laſt the fair Jacinta 

Smile and allow this duty ; let not filence 

Deprive me longer of thy voice, whoſe every 

Accent will pleaſe,though it pronounce my {entcncc; 
| There's death in this Eclipſs too, ſweet diſmits 


| Thy ungentle veil, and let thy eyes make bright 
| This melancholy air, that droops and dics 


For want of thy reftoring beams. 
Eſt. Now fir, 


| What think you of your Miftris? 


Al.You are the Lady Eſtefavia I take it. : 
Eft. Yes, you did take me from the coach Alberto 


(But by a confequencel find, = thought 


jacinta in your power, | could have told you, 
Had you diſcover'd ſooner what you were, 
Where to have found your Miſtris, but ſhee's now 


Above your hope, and by the pricſt erethis 
Made witc to Dex Franciſce. 


Alb. To Den Pedro? 
Eff. It was not fir impoſfble that 1 
(Had not your violence prevented me 
(By a plot between Jacinta and my ſelt, 
Totake her place and perſon in the coach 
Had by this time been marricd to Count Pedro, 
Whom I have povyer and Juftice fir to challenge 


If 
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If Contracts carry weight. 
Al. Havel ſo long 
Ly'a beating at the buſh, and is the bird 
Fled to Franciſco ? T 
Eft. 1 ſhould ſhew Thad 
A pallion fr, and ſenſe of this captivity, [ 
But that I ind *cwascrror, and not will WV 
Lead you to this;and your own loſs now made T 
Irreparable, helpes to tye up my anger. \\ 
Al. Madam, I muſt confets a wrong,and dare 
Submit to let your anger puniſh me, 
Forl deſpiſe my ſelf, now I have loſt ] 
My expectation, and if you pleaſe A 
\ 
; 


Tothink I had no malice in this a 
To you, You can propoſe no fatisfattion 
I {hall eftecm a penance to repair you , 


 Asfaras my poor life,if you'l dire it. S 
Et. *Tis nobly promis'd fir. You ſhall redeem 
_ Inmy thoughts what is paſt, if you be pleag'd \ 
To make my ſtay no longer here; I have 
No deſperate aim to make Don Pedro yet } 


| Know how to right mc,or make publick what 


Should bind his honor to perform. | \ 
Al. Was not Lays Madam entertain'd your Servant ? 
E/t. I ſhall make known the ſtory if you walk 

But to Do» Carlos Houle. 

Al. You ſhall command me. . Exeum. || | 
= Emter Carlos, Alfomira, and Servant. þ 
Car. No newes yet of Jacinta? Al, None, 

Cer. He muſt q 

Not live in Spain, nor in the World, if my ; 

] 


Revenge can overtake him, that has ftoln 

My Daughter; could you not by voice or habit 
Gueſs at the raviſher? Ye are traitors all. 
Alſs. Now I conſider better, I ſuſpe& 
Alberto one of the conſpiracic, 
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Some voice did ſcund like his. You know he lov'd her. 
Car.Ha! Alberto? 
Alf.And how he might engage ſom: Ruthans 
To croſs Dsx Pedro. 
Car. 'T was he, where's Lyys ? 
| donot like his abſence, thei'r both guilty 3 
My own blood turnd a rebel]? ſend for the Alcaides, | 
They ſhall both trot like theeves to the Corrigidor. y 
Where is Count Pedre? | 
Alf. Gon inſearch of his loſt Mitſtris. i 
Car. When all things were ripe, | 
The very Pricſt prepar'd to ſeal our Toyes, | 
A work my brain did labgur for, and ſweat i 
With hope to ſee accompliſh'd, undermin'd ? 

And ina Minute all blown up ? 
Alſi. Have patience j 
She may be found agen, bt || 
Car. But how my Lord 4 

May be inclin'd to accept her foil'd, or wounded 
Enter 1 #ys dywak. | 
In fame--- Alb. Lays is herc. 
Car. Borachie, here's a ſpectacle! more affli ion? 
Where is your Siſtcr, whats become of Jacinta ? 
Ls. My Sifter and Jacimtaarc gone together. /89 
{ know all the buſiners. Alf. Where is ſhe ? 1 
Lz. She is very well, I know not where ſhe is. 
But Dox Alberto 18 an honeſt Gentleman , ih 
And has by this time done the'feat. Cary. Confulton--- 2 
Ls. You think you had all the wit, it was my plot. 
You may thank heaven that you are old,& ugly, Fto 41- 
You had been no Mother of this World. Butfir, YM. 
I have ſome newes would be deliver privately. 
Mother of mine, avant. 
Car. Tart not my Son. 
Was ever man ſo miſerable? away 
Thou ſpunge;get him to ſleeey, 
Al. 
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A!ſ; I dare not medle with him. Exit 
L#.In ſobriety a word. Car.Where is Atberto? (Sifter 
Ln. Where every honett man ſhuuld be a bed, with my 

Old man,T ha*coniider'd y'the former mater wetalk'd 
And would do things likea dutitul ton,but I hind that; 
Wite i= not altogether fo convenient for me as a--- 

Car Will none deliver me? 

Ls. They arc ſomewhat tlug, 

Now I have tound out an excellent tumbler, 

That can dothe gomerlet, plcafe you to be acquainted 
with her. and give me your opinion, She ſhall play 
with all the ſtews in Chriſtendome , tor all you ar: 
worth, it I live, and yet ſhe is but 17 there's a peri. 
Winkle, I kad a Gemini,before I went to travell, And 
I] am bound in conſcience, if you think fit, to ſee he: 
well Provided for--- | 

C ar. With whips, 1'] have her s«in flead off. 
Lr. Her «kin flead off? doſt thou know mortal man 

What thou haſt ſaid?I tel the Doz,nothing can come neer 


Her in the ſhape of an Othcerſhe is a very Balilisk 8 wil [ 
Kill cm with * eyes 3 ſcore yards point blanx,but you 
May talk,% do your plcafure wi:h her,tor I came a 
Purpole to bring her to your lodging , it you love me, ; 
Do bur fee her, it ſhall coſt you nothing,you {hall : 
Be my triend,hang money? | I 
Car. Thus will my ttace conſume, vexation ! 
What ſhall I do? when you have ſlept, Lys : 
Il tell you more, attend him to his Chamber Pl 
And make his Decor taſt. | | (go 
| Luys You vvill contider owcupon thoſe terms,I vwil 
AM Sleep atvvinckling. | Exit. p 
| Car. And vvo'not all this take avvay my ſentes? ) 
' _ My Son is loſt too, this isall a curſe " 


For my ambition and my Avarice. 


Emer Allim'ra and 4 ſervant with a Letter. 
Alſ.Nevvs Dozx Carlzs trom our Daughter, 


Cer. Ha, a Letterj *tis Tacintas hand. Al} 
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Ali. Knovv'ft vyhere ſhe 18? 
Ser. Yes Madam,and her reſolution C arl. reads. 
To attend her Father,with my Maſter Den Praxciſco 
If Dox Carlos plcale to admit *em, the matters done. 
A#lſi. What matter ? 
Ser. They are as faſt as any Prieſt can make em. 
Car. Wite to Franciſco,now his Fathers heir? 
That's ſome allay, It it be true, the writes, 
Don Pedro was contraQed to FEſtefania, who ſupplied 
Her perſon in the Coach--twas not Jacinta was raviſh'd 
Then, Daz Pearo was not noble,attcr he had made faith, 
To intengle my I[acinta. Hum, ſay they ſhall 
Be waicome. Ser. They are preſent fir. 
t#ter Franciſco and Iacinta. 
Cor. | am nor yet coljected, bur it this 
Paper i»: juſtified, 1 recelve you both. 
Ferulc ! '1o{ſe Wonders Alſrmira. (lenge 
1aci2. Sir,though by the tyc of nature you may chal- 
All dv: this is done ſo like a Father 
It exc: cds all your carc. 
Fr .z, Let this confirive, 
I bring a fortune not to be deſpis'd, 
But wore I Maſter of the World, I ſhould 
At price of al] my wealth, think this a treaſure 
Purchac'd roo cheap. 
Car. My blefling and my prayers, I 'm new created, 
and bow ro that great providencc; all Joy 
dpread through your ſoules; this 1s not much amiſe. 
Fran. But what's become of Madam þ ftef ana 
That took Jacintas place? 
Alſi. Forc'd from the Coach 
Ly Don Alberts,thinking her my Daughter 
[acin. That part of our plot faiPd, but my intents 
Were fair, and to affift this injur'd Ladie 
Ser. Den Peare |1r. F »ter Servant. 
Car. You ſhall for ſume few minutes. 


Withdraw 
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Withdraw into that Chamber, in his paſſion 
He may be violent ,leave me co moderate. 


Fra. 1 ſhall obey you fir. Exie 


_ Emer Pearo. 
Fed.Was ever man ot my great birth and fortune 
Afﬀfrcontcd thus ? I am b:come the talk 
Ofcvcry Picaro and Laaros, I cha]lenge 
A reparation of My honor; where”s 
Jacmta? tis a plotza bace contrivement 
To make my name ridiculous, the ſubject 
Of every (currill language. 
Car. My Lord with pardon 
Of your Alteſa, y are not Injui'd here, 
Unleſs I have been faulty in two much 
Obſervance, and delires to ſerve your perſon, 
VVith almoſt ſacrifice of my Daughter. 
Ped. Ha! tov much to me? 
Car. I woti'd you had remembred 
How much your Honor was engag'd before, 
By Contract to another,when you mock'd 
The Innocent Jacizta,now nut mine. 
Ped. VV ho hath traduc'd my fame, or mention'd me 
VVith that diſhonour?I diſclaim all Contradt. 
The wunconhn'd Aire's not more tree, than I 
 Foall the World,except your beauteous Daughter. 
C ar. Do you know the Lady bſtefania? (lolvesit 
Ped. Dares the make faucie claim? my breath dil- 
It every Laay whom we grace with our 
Converſe ſhould challenge men of my Nobility------ 
Car. I with my Lord you could evade it, for 
The honor of my Family; if your conſcience 
Or Art can nullifhe that Ladies sinterett 
I am reſolv d---my Son L»ys ſhall Aſides 
Then marry With that Widdow,l bave no other 
Ambition. 
Ped. You are witc, and } 
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Am fortified to clear my ſelf thought-free 
Enter Alberto, Fllefania with a Letter. 

From any promilſe to that ſullen Madam. 

Ha! tis Jacinta, and ſhe wears the Jewell 

| did preſent, con{picuouſly;lI ask 

No reaſor ior thy abſence, let me chain 

My darling in this amorcus cur], tis happineſs 

Enough to repuiſeſs thee, not the policie 

And power of Hell hall ſeparate us agen. 
F/te. It is but Juſtice fir. Fed. Ha! Eftefania. 
Alb. Do you know her tir ? 


Eſte. Do you know this charaQer? Ped. Confpiracy. 


Eft. When this is read Do» Carlos 
You will imagine he has wrong'd your Daughter. 
Car. Is this your hand Count Pedro? 
Ped. Mine=—tis counterfeit 
Upon my honor , and I thus difſolve 
Thy inſolent claim. 
Efte. Nothing can bind I ſee 
A falſe heart 
Car. This muſt give you freedom Madam, 
It you releaſe his haſty vow. 
Eſte. Faith cannot 
Be compeld far. 
Pea. Theſe are all Impoſtures; 
I take my ſclf into my ſelt. 
1b. What ſhall become of her my noble Count? 
Pea, I pitry her 
But cannct cure her wound, and if you be 
Her frier:d, adyiſe her to contain her paſſions, 
And wiſcly loye one that can entertain it. 
Alb. You hear this Madam? 
Efte. And can imile upon 
His viol atcd fath. 
| Car. Now for Lays, 


To ftrike in with the Widdow.. 


Ser. Hee's 
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Servant. Hee's allzep. 
C ar. le wake and quicken him. Ext, 
F/te.Hadſt thou bin worth my love,I ſhould haveheld 
Thee worth my anger ſhadow, ofa Lord. 
Thy greatneſs I deſpiſe, and think thee now 
Too poor for my revenge, and freely give | 
Thee back thy barren promiſes, and when £ 
! read in ſtory , one that has been perjur'd, 
Ft write Doz Peare in the place ot him (thee. 
Thar brok his taith, and thank my fate r have miſt 
Alb. It you pleaſe Madam,while he is 1'th' humor 
Of being baſe, Ii make him gather up 
Theſe papcr reliques, which hc thall make him ſelt 
Up into roll:, and having ſwallowed 'cm 
For Pills, thank you,his Phyfick was fo gentle. 
Eſte. It will be too much time & breath loſt on hi, 
Alber. It will become me Madam to attend you. 
Exit Efte, 
Ped. So,ſhe is taken off? and my path free 
To Carlos Daughter. | 
Enter Carlos and Lys. | 
Luys.Contracted to Doa Pedre?ſay, | 
Car. She was, where is Eſtefania!? 
Ped. Gone with Alberto;proud to wait upon 
The Lady I negledtcd. * 
Car, Follow 'em Luys? p 
I do not like he ſhould infinuate | 
Now the Is tree , and his hopes deſperat in | 
Jacmas love. - Lwys How long havel ſlept far ? | 
Car. Thou doſt dream ftill, perſue the Widdow now 
Or never look at ſuch a fortune. 
Lnys Is the gone with Alberto? what if I ſay, 
{ have lain with her, and that ſhee's with child by me? || | 
Car. That would ſtain both your fames;away and 
When thou return'ſt,and ſhe confirm'd. (welcon || * 
Lxys Je contirm her, or confound ſomebody, 


No 


The Brother s- 


No more, Lam awake, this is Do» Pearo 
P] talk with him firſt, vvill you juftehie, 
The Widdovy is 2 Widdoyy ſtill, and ſweet 
| Forall your ContraQ, that you have not been 
| My rivall as they ſay after the fle{h, 
And that you did not knovy I had a mind, 
Or not a mind, to dothe decd of Matrimon y? 
Ped. Not I upon my honor. 
Lays You are vvitneſs-----novy to Albert. 
Car. Manage the bulineſs temperatly. 
Luys Let me alone to be temperate, it I do not coſen 
Some body,let me never drink Sack agen. (Exit. 
Car. What think you of Jacinta novy my Lord? 
Ped. As on the Saint I pay my chict devotions. 
Enter Fernando. 
Fer. I come to ſeck one, that I late call'd Brother, 
But he hath forteted that Name, and Juſtice 
Weary of ſuch a prodigy in nature 
Hath arm'd me thus in her revenge,Dor Carlos, 
Obſcure him not, nodarkneſscan proteCt him, 
My ſyvord ſhall forrage every room like lightning, 
No Cave but it ſhall vifit, and through ribs 
Of ſteel compell my paſſage to his heart , 
Although I meet him in his Miſtris Armes, 
The lovers San&uary, I dare force Frarciſce, 
And vvith my Svvord cut the Embrace that chains him, 
Rather then he ſhall glory in my ruinez, 
And revell out, thoſe honors, vvith her, he 
Took from my blood. 
Enter Franciſco with a Paychment. 
Fra. It ſhall not necd Fernavas. 
| Ped. Hum , hereis like to be a bloody buſineſs, 
P not diſturb em. þ x1e. 
Cary. As youare Brothers, by your Fathers duſt 
T hat ſhould ſleep quiet in his Urne, by her 


dear name that gaye you life, that novy prayes for you, 
Chid 
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The Bro# hers. 


Chide this unnaturall farie. 

Fra. V Vhat demands Fernando? 

Fer. My inheritance wrought from nge 
By thy flie creeping to ſupplant my birth, 
And cheat our Fathers cate foul, unvvorthily 
Zetraying to his anger for thy luſt 
Ot wealth, the love and promile of two hearts, 
Ponr Feliſarda and Fernando now 
Wither at ſou], and rob'd by thee of that 
Should cheriſh virtue, like to rifled Pilgrims 
Met onthe way, and having told their ſtory, 
And drop'd their even tearcs tor both their loſs, 
Wander trom one ano1her. 

Fra. T is not ſure 

Fernando, but his paſion(that obeys not 
The counſel ot his reaſon) wouid accuſe mc 
And it my Father now, fince ſpirits loſe not 
Intelligence, but more active when they have 


4 (* 


(ling, 


Shook off their chains of flcſh, would leave his dwel- | 


And viſit this courſc orbe agen : my Innocence 
Should dare the appeal , and make Fernands cc 
His empty accuſations. 

Fer. He that thrives 
By wicked art, has confidcnce to areſs 
His action with {1mplicity, and ſhapes 
To cheat our credulous natures, tis my wonder 


+ Thou dw ' do ſo much injury Franciſco 


As muſt provoke iy Juſtice,to revenge, 
Act wear no Sword. 

Fra. | necd no guard, I know 
Thou darſt not killme. Fer, DarelI not? (ciſco 
Fra. And name thy cauſegtts thy ſuſpition not Frar 
Heath wrought thec high and paſlionatc, to aſſure it, 
{t you dare violate, ] dare poſleſs you 
Wit hall my citle to your Land. 

Cer. Pow 15 chat? 
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Will you reſign the intereſt ro ſuch 
A fair Eſtate, and wrong my Daughter fir ? 
' Fra.L.et him receive it at his peril]. Fer. Ha / 
Fra. It was my Fathers a&, not mine, he trembled 
To hear his curſe alive, what horror will 
His conſcience fee}, when he ſhall ſpurn his duft , 
And call the reverend fhade from his bleſt ſeat, 
Tothis bad World again, to walk and fright him? 
Cay. I am abus'd Fer. Can this be more than dream? 
Fra. Sir you may cancel] it, but think withal] 
How you can anſwer him that's dead, when he 
Shall charge your tin:orous ſoul for this contempt 
To nature and Religion, to break 
His laſt bequeft, and breath , that feald your bleſlings ? 
Car. T heie are fine fancies. 
Fer. Here, and may it proſper , 
Where my gocd Father mcant it,I'm orecome. 
| Forgive me, and enjoy it, I may find 


" | Some Earth that is not thine, where I may dy 


And take upa dark Chamber, love Jacinta , 
And while I ſeek out where to be forgotten 
Live happy,and devide the ſpring between you, 
Enter Ramires, Feliſarda, and Teodoro, a loof- 

Fra. So, fo, all's well agen. Ram, Fernando (tay. 
Fer. Ha, my Father and þeliſarda ? 

Car. Don Ramyres and my Neecce ? 

Fer. Are they both dead? [ Fer. Kneels. 
I dare kneel too, they do conyerſe. Do Carlos", - 
Do not you know that ſhape? *tis'wondrous like 
Your Neece. Car: And that your Father, ha! - 

Fer. How long hath Feliſarda' been a {ad 
Companion to the ſhades ? I did not think 
To find thee inthis pale ſociety, | 
Of ghoſts ſo ſoon. 


Fliſar. T amalive Fernande, 
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And Dos Rawires till, thy living Father. 
Fra.You may believe ic (ir, I was o'th* counſel?. 
Fer.Ic is a joy will tempt mc, wiſh to live 

Here, without more ambition to change 

F or vleflings of the other World; and is 

My F ather willing th:s wee both ſhould live? 

Car. Mcn thought you dead. (ſome fey 
Ramir.It lay within the knowledge of F rauciſce and 
By this device to advance? my younger Son 
Toa Mariage with Facinta ir, and try 
Fernando's Picty and his Miltris Vertue , 
Which I have found worth him, and my acceptance, 
With her I give thee what thy birth did challenge. 
Receive thy Feliſara:. 
Fer. Tis a joy, 
So flowing, it drowns all my faculcizs, 
My ſoul will not containl tear, but loſe, 
And leave me in this exta{ic. Carl am cheated, 
Ra.Notſo,what dower you add above that tortunc, 
Deſcends upon her by your Siſters Legacie 
Franciſco ſhall deſerve, with a proportion 
Enter franciſco and Jacinta. 

Out of my ſtate ; live, and be happy both, 

You ſhall not want a Father 1.1 my care. 

Our children thus increas Don Carlos, 'tis 

Our ſhame if we neglect *cm; Teogors 

You now may call me Brother. Theſ. 'm honor'd. |. 
Car. Well, take my bleſſing too, love her Franciſce 

My bounty is to come, and if my Son 

But finiſh with his Miſtris--hee's return'd, 

Enter Litys. 

Where is the Widdow ? 

Lz. Sure enough. Gar. And Don Alberto. 

Ls. 1 ha made him ſure too, I ha pepper'd him. ] 

Car. How ? (me 'Þ V 


Lz,1n your car, Iha cuthis throat, do nonc par 
| C ar. 


Gd ©«® \% 


| Perplex him. 


Car. 1 hope thou haſt not kiF'd him? ha! 
L#. You hope tolate, I could not help it, you ſaid 

He was my Rivall. Car. Notto loud. 

Li. Where, where ſhall I obſcure me, the Alcaides 

Will be here pen and ſearch for mc. 

I left him giving up the ghoſt, at a cranny 

I made into his fide, through which aman 

M ight ſee into his midriff. 

Car. Art thou deſperate ? 
Ly. Beſide one window that did Jooktinto his lungs, 

From whence his wind came ftrong enough, 

In {1x hours ſail to diſpatch a Carrack to the ſtraightes. 
Car. Pm mad. (well 
L1. 1 ſhould negle@ my lite, but *twould not ſound 

With your honor that Dos Carlos Son was hang'd, 


Or pur into the Gallies; are they noe come yet ? 


Car. I am undone, there 1s no ſafcty here, 
Make faſt thoſe doors, and by the Poſtern gate 
Thou mailt eſcape, take the beſt Horſe, away. 

Zs.1 ſhall want money tir. 

Car. Come follow me ? 

This accident I fear will quite diſtra& me. 

Ls. You muſt diſpatch me quickly fir, there is 
No ftaying to tell the money, = me in lump, 
Il count it afterwards, good fir make haſt. Exit. Ly. 

Ra. Something hath hapned that doth freſh (& Car. 
Fra. Where is Dox Pear ? 
Enter Pedro. 
Fer. Hee's here. 
Ped. The ſtorm is over ſure, hear no noiſe, 
Toledss arc aſleep, Jacinta? have 
I found my love ? 

Fran, Here *twas loft indeed, 
Imuſt allow no ſuch F amiliarity 
With my Wife. Ped. How? married ? 


Ja. Tis moft true _ Lord, Ped, You have not us'd 
3 


e BY 5 * | % ; + aa 


* i 24, -- _- 
CC ISS »— Ae — 


(ms thug? 


Fra.It 


b3 Ab FT ery” 
bt A ns A or A AA AAA ae 


— The Brothers. 


Fra. It had been Impious to divorce your heart 
From Efefania; My good Lord, wee know 
Your Lordlhip is religious in your promifes. | 
Ped. defy all Eſtefanias, Lady you are civill. C7, vc. 
Fer. It will become my care fo to preſerve herY iſ. 
My Honorable Count. bs 
Ped. Honorable? 


It appeares not by theſe contempts. a —_ _ (ture. 
Ramyr.Y our Lordſhip cannot want a Female Furni- 
E nter Alberto and Eſtefania. (blood 


Ped, I muit have ſome body now Vin prepar d,my 
Will take itill, would I had Eftefania; 
Shee's here, Madam I hope you have 
A better faith than to believe I was in Earneſt, 
Don Pedro is only at your ſervice. 
Eſte.*Tis too late fir, this Gent. is witneſs, 
Ot yourſurrender, and is now poſleſt 
Of all that's mine. 
Al. It was your Noble bounty, 
For which I cannot ſtudy a return 
More apt than to reſign to your good Lordfhip, 
My Intercf in Jacinta, give:you joy Count. 
Such a rich Widdow ſcrvcs my turn. 
Pea. Solo, 
It I confider well this is but Juſtice. 
__ Emter Carles. 
Car. Ha, arc not you Dor Alberto: fetch back Lys. 
Al. Thevery ſame fir,and this Lady is my Wie, 
Pleaſe you ſalute her. | 
Enter Lays. 
LsysSirfor the credit of your wiſdom talk not, 
The man you lce's alive and married too, 
With my conſent, alas T ow'd him mony, 
That Widdow has paid all, I muſt be honeſt, 
I had no heart to leave you ſo unfatisfied , 
Theſe ſums muſt go for other debts, 
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My debts do clog my conſcience,and are better 
When they are timely paid fir, then let run 
| With their jong Teeth to bite your ſtate hercafcer, 
| And if when lam free you dare but truſt me——— 
+ Car. Was cver Father cheated thus, come hither, 
How darſt thou be ſo impudent? 
Lz. 1 cannot help it fir, unleſs you dye 
Or give mebetter means, I ſhall make bold 
With theſedevices, you are my Father fir, 
And Iam bound w——— 
Car. To colen me? 
Ls. AH muſt be mine,and if 
I pay my ſelf a little before the day, 
| You ſhall be no loſer when you come to reckon, 
This ſha*not make a breach ewixt you and I, 
They arc honeſt men I ow this money too, 
WhenI am cleer preſcribe me any method 
And rank me like your ſon, I will deſerve 
You ſhall forget my wildneſs,and acknowledge me 
A convert without blemiſh to your family. 
Rami. I muſt be Interceſlor. 
Jacin, And we all. Car. Flthink upor't. 
Ped. Sincel cannot have Jacinta, I dcfire 
I may haye her Brother. 
Ls. Not in marriage. | 
Fea. I like his wit, bis ſpiric, and his humor, 
Do not you love a wench? Lx. Yes fir. 
Ped, Thou ſha't never want. Lu. Wenches? 
Ped. Wee'| live together, andiifthy Father - 
Be not bountifull, thou ſhalt command my fortune. ; 
Lys. You ſpeak nobly. 
Ped, Ladiesyl ask vour pardon 
Unleſs you hold me deſperate,diſdaine not 
That I may this day wait upon your triumph, 
And to cach Bride offer ſome guift to expiate 
My folly and offence. ; 
Rams, You 


[ 


_ Remove may place the Scen'of Joy with me, 
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Rawi. You are too bountifull. 
Car. Yoarc all my gueſts to day: 
Rami. 1 beg your next 


My houſe ſhall be much honor'd,lead the way 
With Verſe and Wine let Poets crown this day. 
Exennt omnes. 


- -* — 
k 
— —_ __—_—_— 
— — ——_— ——— 


| ——  ——_—_—_— 
——— — D— 


Epilogue. Pedro. 


= fe, your dangers over, axd the ſtate 
Secure, as when our Fleet in Egghty Eight 
Was fir'd and ſcatter d, te confirns it true 
Here is Don Pedro taken Priſoner tos, 
Pm at yotr merey Gentlemen, and [ 
Confeſs without a rack conſpiracy, 

So far 4s my poor part ith Play comes too, 
Bat 1 am 1mnocent from hart to You, 

And I dare quit the reſt from any plot 
Meant but to pleaſe, if you believg it not 
] dare make oath, your hands Can do no leſs 


Than certifie your friends what I confeſs. 


FINIS. 
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Printed for Humphrey Robinſon at the Three 
Pigeons, and Humphrey Meſ ley at the Prince's 
Arms in St. Par/*s Churcheyar d. 
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To the moſt worthily Honoured 
Willam *Paulet Eſquire, 


SIR, 


Ompoſicions of this nature , have here- 
tofore been graced by the acceptance , 
IF prote Etton of the greateſt Nobility 
— (I mayſfay Princes) but m this ave when 
the Scene of Drammatick Poctry is changid 
mto a Wildern-ſs, it 15 hard to find a pa- 
tro1 to a legitimate muſe. Many that were wont to 
encourage 'Poems, are faln beneath the proverbial 
want of the compoſers, and by their rums are only at 
leaſure to take meaſure with their eye, of what they 
have been, Some extinguiſhed with their fortune, 
bave this happineſs, to be out of capacity of further 


4 


ſipwrack , while their ſad remaynes peep out of . 


the ſea, and may ſerve naked marks , and caution 
other Navioators, Malignant ſtars the while ! 
In this unequall condition of the time , give me 
leave to con gratulate my own felicity,that hath dt- 
refted this Comedy unto you , who Wear Jour 10- 
bleneſs with more ſecurity,than titles , and a name 
that continues bright and impaſsible among the 


(onſtellations In Our S phear of En oliſh honour. I 
joe! hs leave 
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dare not detain you, Sir, with too loug a Preface; ij 
99u pleaſe to entertam theſe Papers , as the moaeſt 
tender of my ſervice,l ſhall receive it as a moſt kind | 
influence upon me, and you will engaze to all your 
commands, the bumble beart of 


vr, 
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Your faithfull Honourer, 


74. SHIRLEY. 


Prologne 


Prologue at the Blac<.Fryers. 


Oes this look like a Term? I cannottell, 

Our Poet thinks the whole Town is not well , 
Has took ſome Phylick lately , and for fear 
Of catchins cold dares not ſalute this Ayr. 
| But ther's another reaſon, I hear ſay 
Londos is gone to 7ork, *tis a great way ; 
Pox o'the Proverb, and of him ſay 1, 
That look*d ore Lixcolz, caule that was,muſt we 
Be now tranſlated North? 1 could rail to 
On Gammar Shiptons Ghoſt, but *t wo? not doe, 
The Town will ſtill be flecking, and a Play 
Though ne'r ſo new, will ſtarve the ſecond day: 
Upon theſe very hard conditions, 
Our Poet will not purchaſe many Towns; 
And if you leave us too, we cannot thrive, 
Pl promiſe neither Play nor Poet live 
Till ye come back, think what you do, you ſee 
What audience we have, what Company 
uy 0 Shakeſpear comes , w-20ſe mirth did oxce be Tule 
Dull hours, and bush:3:d, maae even ſorrow (mile, 
ny) 0 lovely were th- Wounds, that men World ſay 
They c:41d endure tive blecding a whele diy : 
He has but few friends lattly , think o'thart, 
Hee | come no more , and others have his fate. 
pFHetcher the Muſes darling , aud chiace love 
yOf Phoebus, the del; 71t of every Grev:; 
| on whiſe bead the Laurel grew, whoſe wit 
was the Times wonder, and example yet, 
'Tis within memory, Trees did not throns, 
As once the Story {aid to Orp3-1 ſons. 
Jobaſon, hoſe name wile Art aid bow, ana Wit 
2 {5 only juſtified by hononring it: 
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T'o hear whoſe touch, how would the learned Quire 
. With ſilence ſtoop? and when be took vis Lyre, 

, Apollo dropt his Lute, alham?d to ſce 

3, A Rival to the God of Harmorie., 

You do forſake 4:m too, we mult deplore 

This fate, fot we do know it by our door. 

How muſt this Author fear then, with htis guilt 
Of weakneſs to thrive here , where late was ſpilt 
The M1»/es own blood, if being but a few , 

You not conſpire, and meet more trequent too ? 
There are not now nine uſes, and you may 

Be kind to ours , if not, he bad me ſy, 

— Though while you careleſs kill the reſt, and laugh, 
Yet he may live to write your Epitaphe 
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SrrozzO 


Rangino 


Perſons: 


Fr ncle, Prince of Parma, * 
Contarin, 4 Aotle man. 
Antonio, uncle 0 the Si{iers, 
Fcapolo, the chief Baudit, 
Longin» 


» Bandits. 


Pachequo 

Lucio, Paulinz's Steward. 
Giovann 
Stephanio 
Fabio. 
Piperollo, Soze to Fabio, 
Counrrymen, 
Citizens. 

Pc turtoners., 


A Scholar. 
(gerio, 


Pulcheria diſguiſed , and under the name of Vet- 
Pau'tna 


Anzgellina 2 Siſters. 
Morulla, wife to Fabio, 


Ge ntlewomen, 


c SErUVants to Paulina, 


\ 


Scene Parma? 
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THE SISTERS: 


ACTI. 


Exter F rapelo, Longine p Pacbeco . Rangont , Stroz40, and 
other Bandit. 


FF Like not this laſt Proclamation. 
\'4 Ras Nor ] » h 
gl 1634 Sr. Ic ſtartled metoread it. (fault ! 
\ E848 Fr. Did you read? tis a fault Stro&z”.4 
EXS2 I have ho theef hereafter learn to 
with long witided Proclamations ? ( read; 
We ate ſafe within our Woods, and Territories, 
And are above his Edits; Have not wee 
A Commorn-wealth among our ſelves, ye Tripolstes? 
A Common: wealth ? a Kingdom ; and I am 
The Pririce of Q#i-/alz*: , your Sovereign theef , 
And you are all my Subjects. 
Lo, We are--- | 
Fr. Andis there one ſo baſe tochange Complexiori, 
Becauſe we are proſcrib'd ? I'l be no Prince. 
| have a grudging on me to be honeſt , 
And leave you to the fear of hemp, and hunger ; 
Have I by —_— ſo oft preſerv'd you, 
When you were howling oat your lives, and lead 
Away in Dog-couples by ruſty-Officers 3 
And are you ſtruck dead with a Paper pellet? 
Your bloud turn'd Whay, becauſe there is reward 


Promis'd to bring our heads in? 1 retiounce you-5- 
Land Rats--- _ 


B Pa 


Pa. Moſt excellent Frapolo, they recant ; 
A little humane trailty may be pardon'd. 

Fr.Shall theeves, whoſe predeceſſors have þzen Kings, Þ 
And conquer*d worlds, be fa&ious, and ſchifmaticall> | 
I ſpeak not for my lelf, but your own ſakes, 

W hoſe Impudence, and art in valiant thefc, 
Hereafter, may advance you to be Princes. 

Lo. Y ou have contirmed us. 

Fr. You were belt be rogues, and one betray another, 
To get the baſe reward ; do, loſe your honour , 
Live branded, and bepointed at '*ch'ſtreer , 
There goes a Raſcallchat betrati'd his Prince , 
Or cut the throat of his Comrade, this will 
Shew well rth*Chronicles-- Strand fair you varlets, 
Becauſe we cannot tel] whoſe heart is treacherous , 
I will examine all your Phiſnomies, | 
And in whoſe face ſoever I can find 
A ſcandalous line, or look that may bepet 
Suſpition of a Man that wo*not die 
An honourable Rebell, and defie 
The Laws, Vle ſhoot him pretently. 

Le. Hang Laws, 
And thoſe that make*em, Conſcienceis a Varlet ; 
Stand fair and ſhew complexions. 

: Fr, Yeare all valiant, honeſt theeve landers , 

And I will be your Prince agen, and dy wee, 

As boldly, as they dare invent--- 
Ra, Hang Cowards. 
Fr. 1 will not have you theeves among your ſelves. 
L»?».How?'s that,and pleaſe thy Excellerce,not theeyes? 
Fr.Not theeves one to another; but Religious --- 

+ There is a kind of a Religion 

We Outlaws muſt obſerve. 
Sr, 1 t:ever knew 

Religion yet, and "twill be now unſcaſonaVle 


, 


\ {} Cat. . 


h 


The S1fe)s, 
Ra. 11 be of no Religion, 
- Fr, Who'was ſo bold 
To ſay he would have no Religion ? 


\What man is he , hopes to'be drunk, to whore , 
To ic-pe the wheels. the Gallies, and the oallowes 
And be of no Religion ? 

L». He ſays right. 

Fr. Yee ſhall be of what Religion I pleaſe. 

Pa. Tis fic we ſhould, Frap he? 1s our Monarch: 

Fr. And yet | muſt conſider of ſome fit one 
That ſhall 5ccome ourtrade 
And conſti:.ucions; hum Silence. 

St, Nay, nay Prince, rake time to think on' Cy 
Ther's no halt; | 

Fr, 1 have thought, a 
And you'thall be no Pagans, Jews, nor C rift ans. 

Lo, Whartthen? 

Fr, Bur every man fhall be of all Religions. 

Ra. I like that well. | 

Fr.Why ſhould { clop your Conſcience, of cofififie it 
Do bur obey your Prince, and I pronounce 
You ſhall live Grandees, will che State Phangs catch you; 
Ang when you come utito the Wheel, or Gibber, 
Bid figo for the World, and go out Marty ['S. 

' Ommes. A Prince, a Prince | | 

Fr, Provided, that no theef 
Makes a Confeſſion at his Death , or peach 
His Tribe, or make a ſhew of p zenirence; 
To make the Butrer-women Loa and draw 
Compaſſion from the toorhleſs mvſty rabble ; 
This will exclude the benefic of that Canon 
Declares you Martyrs for the Cauſe. 
e 1 flaife within. 

Exit Longino: 


! 


Scout and diſcover: 
R1.Tis a howling voice. 


Fr. Prune Cry was that? 
B3 Extcy 
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8 OfFrers, 
cNter Longins, 
Lo, Of one, whoſe pocket has given up the Ghoſt, 
And with the fear his body ſhould do fo, 
He howles O'chis faſhion. | 
T hey pat on Vigzards:; 
Fr. Bring him to our preſence. ( 
Piperelle brought in. | 
Ps. (zentlemen, tis very cold, 1 beſeech you [ 
Do not ſtrip my Skin off, you are not ſure 
I ſhall go to a fire when I go out of Y 
This World ; and yet as | am I conf. ſſe 
I ſhall yield very little burn'd. S 
Le. Knock out his brains. | / 
Pa. Piſtoll him. - 
Sr. Cut s throat. - 
Pi. Gentlemen, hear me-»- I am very ſorry, 
I had no greater ſum--- but if you _ 
To reprieve a poor wretch, I may do you ſervice, 
And if you knew my inclination, 
You would not be coo Cruell. 
Fy. To what are you inclin'd Sirra ? 
5.1 have been commended for a Dexterity 
At your fellonious trade; for Gentlemen, P 
| have been a Pickpocket of a child , and have 
| Theie many years been thought a pretty houſe-theef, 
Mary I have not yet brecding abro:d | Y 
With ſuch deferving men, bur I ſhill be 
Moſt glad to learn , and if you pleaſe t accept 
Me to your tribe , I have Intelligence T 
Where money lyes hid, and very few Spirits 
1Topuardit. I 
Fr. Be confident , and be cover'd. 
L2. Let him be one of us. 
Fr. Be brief, where is this treaſure ? B 
Ps.1 have an old Father , and Mother, Gentlemen, 
Pleaſe you beſtow a viſit upon them; Th 
( 
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| They have ſome Goldfinches, having new ſold 
$ A peece of Land, was given 'em by the rich 
7.nceneo, Father to the famous, proud 
' Paslins , now his heir. 
Lo. The glorious Daughter 
| Of old Vincent? ſhe's a Semiranys. 
' Pr, The very ſame; if you would viſither, 
| Tam acquainted with the houſe. 
Fr. We«'l take a time to think on her; to th*point, 
What ready money has your Father Sirra ? 
Pi. Tis but two days apo ſince he receiy'd 
Six hundred Piſtolets, I can diret 
To a Cedar Cheſt, where the fine ſum lies dormant. 
St, What Servants has your Father ? 
Pi, Alas none, they are miſerable Hinds, 
And make me all che drudpe , you need not fear 
The Court-du- Grard; if you pleaſe let me go 
An hone(t theeves parc, and furniſh me 
Wi.h a Devills complexion , to hide my own , 
I will conduct you. 
Fr. A very honeſt fellow | 
P;, 1 do not love to be ingratefull where 
I'm kindly us*d,my heart is honeſt. 
Fr. 1s he thy own Father ? 
Ps. My own Father and Mother Sir, the cauſe 
Would not be ſo naturallelſe, and meritorious. 
Fr. A precious rogue, fit him inſtantly 
Wich a diſg1ite, and let him have that face L 
The Devill wore in the laſt anti-maſque. Br 
Pi, It cannot be too ugly Sir to fright 'ems + + | , 
Fr, But if he tail in any Circumſtance--- b 
P;.*Tis nor far off, 1 know the neareſt way. 
Fr, Or give the leaſt ſuſpition to betray you, 
Be ſure you cut his throat. 
Lo. We ſhall. 
Pi, I thank You Sir, d'ce _ Þ] be 
3 


a Traytor? 
L & 


Fe. Come firſt alons with us. - Excunt, . 
Fr. You heard this fellow name the prond Parirne, 
Her Cheſts are worth th: rifling. 

Pa. The Caſtle is imoregnable ſhe lives in. .. 

Fr, Was that ipoke like an underſtanding theef, 

A true Banazt > How I do bluth for thee? ' + 
Was not the Orchard of Heſperides 

Watcht by a fierce, and flamiag Dragon,robd ? 

Shall wee deſpair to reach her galden Apples? 

Wee'l make diſcovery of the place, and perſons, 

Pat it to Fate , let. Stars do what they pleaſe ; 

Alercury is a Scronger thcei than Hercelcs, 


E xeunt, 
Enter Giovanni Stephnio. 
Gio, What a brave time have we bad, fince our 
O1d Maſter died. 2 
$7, Though he were a gallant man, bis Daughter 
Makes bis cy burn dym, and { compar'd 
To her ) he liv'd but like a Hermit | ina Cell, 
She is all Magnificent, a B-ve: 5--, 
Every hair of her head worth ſiellyfy; ying. 
Geo. But my Lady, for io we mutt call her, 
May be ef kin to Zuc:7er for pride; 
How many brave Gentlemen hacb ſhe deſpisd. 
. When oncethetr bliiter ot Love broke our, 
And they made offer of Mariage? 
Enter Antonio, Angelina. 
Ste, Here is her Siſter Angel/ins a virgin 
Of another conſtitution, their two natures 
As diffcrent aregas tiie two Poles, our Miſtrels 
Cannot be ſo Tyrannically proud 
As ſheis ſweet, and humble. . 
Gio. That's the reaſon her Father left her only 
As much as would commend her to a Nunnery: 
' Sr, Her Uncle dotes upon her. 
Gio He does laye her, 


Ss 


We OBfLeNS 


St. Tis an old blunt braye fellow ; but he has 
Quice loſt our gallant Ladies good opinion, 
W He is out of grace. ; 
| Ex. Ant, Ange 
Gie. Becauſe he would corre& her inſolence , | 
| Who oblis'd by her father to the care of : 
Her governour , wo'not tie up his Counſell, 
W hich he enforces ſometimes ſo paſſionately , 
It is a ſport to hear her contempt of his gravity. 
Enter Paulina, Antonio, 
He has met my Lady, fee a quarrel! 
In their looks already, let us withd raw | 
Behind that Lobby, we may hear, and & 
Laugh ſecurely. - E x enxts 
An, How long have you been ſpeechleſs ? am 
Not I your Uncle? why do you look ſo ſcurvily ? 
| Ido not think you {re a Princeſle yet, 
And theretore take the boldneſs to lalute you, 
Without the Ceremony of Petitioners 
That haunt your Ladiſhips charity ; orif 
You thought me deſpicable, your Siſter has 
Deſerv*d your {mile. 
Pa,1t may be ſ0--= 
A 1. Buffoones, 
That make an Idoll of you, and can pawn 
Their Souls to flatter you, ſhould be entertaind , 
And Courted to your vanity. I bluſh for you; 


Will nothing bring you into ſenſe of Honour 
Or Modeſty ? 1 ha done. 


Pa. It will become you; | | 
You do preſume too much. | 
An, Preſume ? why, are 
Not you Paulina am not I Antonie 
Your Uncle ? ſpeak. 
Pa. I doremember Sir, 


I calld you ſo, while you preſery'd your wits, 
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And 


8 The Sifters- 
And may acknowledge you again , uport 
Sober Conditions, and your Senſes perfed, 

An, Sober Conditions ? am I Drunk, Gipſey $ 
What fleſh is able to forbear. Doſt hear? 

Thou haſt drunk a Devill, 

Pa. 1did not fee him in my Cup. 

Arn, And he has weld thee to chis monſtrous pride, 
More than thy Sex beſide; if thou goeſt on 
At this rate , thou wilt make Lucifer an Ape, 
He muſt be rhy Diſciple. 

Pa.The Old thing raves; 

Az, Thing ? what thing? thank heaven thou 
Arta woman; I would beat thee into a Poltiſc--e 
When didſt thou ſay thy prayers ? | 

Pa.Y ou know I keep a Chaplain, 

An. Thy Soul wants deſperate lancing ; 

Ther's aneternall Ulcer in thy heart, 
Te-. Witches cannot ſuck it dry, there is 
A bath of Poyſon in thee, 

Pa, I ſhall pity him ; 

A Poſſet, and to bed with him, his head 
Does want the benefit of ſleep; how wild 
The good man looks ? 

An. Thou art--- 
 Pa,The Miſtreſs of this Caſtle as I take it ; 

Without your Legacy. ( fear 

Av. I could rail upon the dead for't; doſt thou not 
Thy Fathers ghoſt ſhould hannr thee? 

Pa. I never think upon him, and it was 
His proyidence to leaye me aneſtate, 
" To keep me from thoſe Malancholy fancies, 
And I will have you my caprichjous Uncle 
Know, in the Circle of theſe my Dominions, 
I will have no Competitor. 

An,Domintons ? 

Was ever ſuch an inſolence? are not you 


Some 


The Sifters. 
me Queen conceald? 
a7 I am Independent, and ſole regent here. 
An, So ſo, 
Where's your Nobility ? they are to blame 
Not to attend--- | 
Pa. Who waits? ; 
Enter Giovanns, Stephanie. 
An. But they do want white Staves, this is 
Not State enough. 
Pa, It ſhall be mended, let them be remembred. 
An, She's in earne(t--- and 
If I were worthy to adyiſe you Madam, 
Your grace ſhould be a little more reſerv'd, 
And entertainnone that did treat of Mariage 
To your priyate conference, untill they ha 
In publick receiv'd audience Ike Ambaſſadors. 
Pa. I like the Countell well, :t ſhall be ſo, 
The next that comes ſhall find it my good Uncle. 
An. She's incorrigible, 
What if you commanded thoſe that do attend 
Your perſonto obſerve you on their knees 
Sometimes, they muſt be humble to your highne(s; 
I can forget my gray hairs, name, and bloud , 
And teach your Servants duty. 
Pa, The example 
Will edifie the houſhold , and you may, 
By fair degrees riſe to our Princely favour. 
| Enter Lucss, 
Ls. Madam, the Lord Contarin! is arrived 
The Caſtle, 
Pa, He Comes a woing to me, let it be 
x our Office reyerend Uacle to acquaint him, 
- Our pleaſure is to give him Audience 
To Morrow in full State, untill when Uncle, 
Make it your care, his entertainment be 
vuch as becomes the greatneſs of his bloud, 
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And one, on whom the Prince, we know, beſtows 


His ſpeciall grace. 
An, Dee h:ar ſweet Niece ? be not you tranſported, Þ \ 
T his is no dream, the man is no mock-lord, 0 
Pa. 1'l be a Princeſs here, as you directed , 
It he can humble himſelt ro Ceremony , 
Promiſe him honourable acceſs, and freedom , L 
Ifthe Conditions pleaſe him not, he may | 
Return, and leave our Court. Exit. | 
An. Is this in Nacure? well Pl follow her, | 
And if ſhe be not paſt a'] ſhame, and ſenſes, 'v" 
1 will humble or coniound her. E xt, 


Enter Longino , Strc22%0 , Binding Fabio , and 
Morulla, 


>> 
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Mo. A H ſweet Gentlemen, we are very poor, 
| And have a great Charge. 
Str. We do come to eaſe you of your charge. 
Fa, Pity my age. 
. Sr. You muſt then pity our youth. 
Enter Piperollo viſarded with three bags. \ 
P:, Here, ſhare and ſhare like, 
0. Alas we are undones 
St. What ſhall we do with them > 8 A 


- P:. If you have bound her hands and feet , you \y 
May iry whether ſhe be a Witch or no , there's ” 
A Pond inthe backſide, if ſhe ſwim, 10--- iy 


For tim? | 
Fa. Have ſome compaſſion tis our whole eſtate. 
Loe You have a Son, a pious chud we hear, 


$t- 
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$:. He will not let you want. - 

Mo. Alas poor boy, he little thinks what we 
Witch care and providence laid vp tor him 
Should thus be loſt. O pity Gentlemen, 

Pi. Boh —Lets away. 

St, I begin to find a kind of a compunRion , 
Let us be charitable theeves for once>-- * 

Lo. And return half, 
What ſay you? | | 

P:, Not a gazet, y*are not ſuch fooliſh theeves; 

Part with preſent money? part with my lite firſt. 
$7. Not to your Parents ? r 
P;, We uſe them well, becauſe we do not carry 
Their Cowes away; there they have Cheeſe, and Butter, 
Bread comes by nature ,. and they both can glean, 
There's water in the Well too; not a penny--- 
If you will be ſo charitable, defalk 
From your own ſhares., mine is a juſt theeves part ; 
| look for thanks, diſtribute your own alms; 
Theſe things muſt be emplay*d to better uſes. 
| a Father, and Mother conſiderable. 
Toready mony; oh ! fie---bohl 

Sr. Then we muſt over-rule you. 
Trips #p by; heels. 

Pi. Ah what do you mean > .. : h 

Sr. Baul and betray your ſelf at your own perill. 
We will be bold with your theeves part--- 

Come neerer--- Look you;Sood Weman , 
You ſhall noc loſe your thirds, ſay you have met 
With honeſt theeves ; this ſhall ſuffice at preſent, 
Which we but borrow neither, that you may nor 
Suſpect our payment , you ſhall have ſecurity, 
This honelt man bound for't, and ſo we leave you. 
Fa. Tis money. 
7. And lett one of their fellows bound. _ 
F..Dowe not dream Wife ? I dare not come neer 
Hm, {| th 


As. They are gone, 1'l ſee his complexion; , 
Who s$ this On : >. 

Fa. Our own Son Pipero/lo? 

Ps. Pray Father give me your bleſſing , ahe-< 
Mother do not ſtone me to death with that 
Moaey bag, | am your Son. 

Ao. My Son? 1 know thee not. 

P-. A liar, you know Mother, is worſe than s 


| Theef; do not deſtroy the hopes of your Family , 


Alas, I was drawn in, and made a theef 

In my own defence, they twore to cut my throat 

Elſe, do you think I had ſo little grace -- - 

Ale. Did they (02 Il try what I can do. 
Sh - draws her > 
Pi, Oh my quibibles ! ſweer Mother, remember 

You were a woman in your days, that knew 

What's what , and the true difference of things. 

Tama man yet, your forgiveneſſe may 

Make me a true man. Libbing, and hanging j 

Are no helps to poſterity, I am your own 

Sweet fleſh and blond--. Oh. 
Ao. Kick him out of doors. 
Pi. I thank you, this Corre&ion may do me good; 

Gently , ah gently ; ſhall [ not ask you bleſſing, 

A twelve-month hence > 
 B+th Never, 

Pe. T wo'not, 

My Mother has a deadly lift with her leg. 
F 4. Boh, you tadpole. _. Exeunt, 
Ps. I ſhull do no good o'this trade. 

Now co my wits , this is no world to ſtarve in. 

We E xit 
Enter Lucio , Grovanns , Stephanio , with white 
| Staves. 
L«, This is very fine ; do not theſe Stayes become us? 
Buc will my Lady be thus mad, and pive The 
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The Lord C-»:arini Audience inſuch State? 
She takes upon her like a very Prices. 

Geo. But is*c not ſtrange. 

Ste. He gave her the firſt hint, which ſhe purſucs 
To his vexation 

Lmc. But will my Lord ſtoop to this mockery ? 

G62. He is prepar'd by her Uncle ; *rwil be ſporty 
If ſhe but carry it with pride enough. 

G6 Let her alone. 

Sr. Andif my Lord wants confidence--- 

G:o.I think her impudence will make him bluſh, 
And put bim out; | have ſeen a Counterfeit 


With juch a Majeſty compole bimſelt , 


He thought himſelf a Prince, could frown as ſcornfully , 


And give his band out to great Lords to kits , 

With as much grace, asall the Royall bloud 

Had muſterd in his veins, 

Lu Some Monarch 

Of Innes a Court in England ſure; but when 

His reign expires , and Chriſtmas 1n the grave 

Cold as the Turiies coffind up in cruſt, 

That walk like Ghoſts , and glide to ſeverall Tables, 

When Inſtruments are boarſe '«ith ſitting up, 

When the pay triumph ceaſes, and the treaſure 

Divided , all the Offices laid up, .. ; 

And the new cloathes in Lave: der, what then ? 
G0. Why then the man that kiſt his highneſs hand 

O'r night , may juſtle him for the wall next morning, 
And have it too; if he come off with all 

His wits, the Pla c fie 


ky 


( ber? 
her Uncle ſhould thus humor 
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To your preat Lady. 
Ls. We ſhall Sir acquaint her. 
Fer. Your Office Sir? 
Lu. Her Steward. 
Yer. Yours I pray? 
Se, Mine, Treaſurer. 
Gro, Mine, Controller. | 
Ver. 1 kiſs your-hands; this may be worth my Lords ] 
Curioſity. \ 
eA»s.For the mirths ſake,my Lord be pleas'd,you may 
Do an act of Charity and reſtore her Senles; F 
Pl wait on you agath, F Exits F 
Con. Now Vergerio? 442 T 
Fer. The expectation is increas'd”, her Officers F 
Obſerve the State ; were your affeftions earneſt f 
Aud I my Lord your Miſtreſſe, I ſhould truſt 
Her pride. | | 
Cox, Unleſs ſhe raviſh me. 
20 Enter Antonio. | 
An. She's upon entrance, her madneſs holds, 
Your confidenee may convert her, fhees my Neece 
And 1 am lorryforit. 
Enter Paulina attended in State , Angellina, 7 
--a6 Ladies. | nd 7 
Ps. Give him acceſle. | A 
Con. What Ladies that ſtands on her right hand? BÞ< 
As. Her younper Siſter, that does vex me as muck F - 
With her humility, as the other with T 
Her impudence. T 
Con. An excellent peece, Yerger io. U 
Ver. Which my Lord? T 
| Cov. Madam,che glory of yout time and Nation, 
Whole looks do ſhine with Majeſty , and ſhoot 
A flame t undoe the admirer; O call in A 
Some beams that wait upon the thrones ot light, M 


Or 1 ſhall fall your facrifice', 2nd nor finiſh wht 
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What my great Maſter gave me in charge. 
' Ls. Has the Prince a mind to her himſelt. 
Sr, Tis not impoſlible. 
a. Speak on my Lord. 


| 4s. Giptey, ſhe does believe the lightning of her eys 


Will blaſt indeed, how ſcornfully ſhe ſquinriies ? 
Con. 1 come from the great Sovereign of hearts, 
Whoſe glorious monarchy uncircumſerib'd , 
Extends to all the habitable world , 
Where ever land or lover-{tretch'd his arm , 
Whoſe Scepter's not like that of common Kings, 
But 4 bright golden ſhaſt feather*dwith ſighs, 
And headed with a flame, which finds acceſs, 
Like {ubtill lightning to the moſtfecure, 
And ſtubborn Celbrhac ever yet inclos'd 
A humane thought». oy Os! 
Lu. He flies high, 6 34, 
Gro. Tis bis arrow:=" 
P 2, Speak rhis-great-name. 
Con. The moſt immertall Prince of Love--- 
Gio, A high and mighey Prince indeed. 
Lu. Tis not our:Prince of Parwvithen? 
Con. Unto your beauty Madam, that makes ſweet 
The breath of Fame in hisname-l-am ſent 
To offer up a Servant, rich with wonder, 
And humble thonghtsthat honour you; who can 
dee thoſepertections.and not adore 
The Divine Owner ? Brightneſs that offends 
The innocent eye that gazes, is in you - 
The cure of blindneſs, and the filmes that hans 
Upon the humble ſight, fall offard vaniſh, 
That it may take new lite and light from you, 
An, Is ſhe not yerridiculous to' her ſelf? 
Con, 1 cag leave Cupids Court to live with you ; 
And all thoſe bowers, where an eternall{prins_ - 
Makes every flower in{ovewith it's ownÞeaury. 


The 


The wind whoſe airy wings convey all ſweetneſs 
T hac ſenſe can entertain, I would exchange 
Butto be near your breach ; and think chere dwels 
A barmony in your voice, above the airs 
Of all thoſe charming Birds by love ſeleted 
From every wood to be his quire. I fear 
Jam coo bold , and may be thoughe to wander; 
Jf Madam you accept my amorous vows, 
W hich live yet in the weak expreſſion 
Of him chat honours you, time will produce 
A white and fortunate hour to crown our loves 
With nuptiall happineſs. 
Pa. You have relation 
To the Court of P.«rwa , your name Lord 
Comtarinsi, you have no Meſſage from you Maſter ? 
Cox. Madam your fame bath fild his Court, and he 
- Preſents by me his Princcly wiſhes of 
Your happineſs, and ſhould he ſee your perſon, 
Like mine, his heart | fear would melt into 
A ſtream of Love and Admiration. 
Pa. Sir, we accept in good part greeting from 
The Prince, but you have no commifſion 
To treat for him ; the ſubſtance of your own * 
Afﬀair will ask our pauſe, we will take time 
Toanſwer, which till yeu receive, you may 
Command our Court. Exennt Paglins , Strat 
Anugellina ſtayes, Y 
Ver. Proud folly ! | 
Ant,Prodigious impudence | 
Ce. What think you Signior ? 
Amxt,] am confounded, I'| to ber agen. FE xill 
Ang. When ſhall I awake? 
*'This ſure is bur a dream, the Gentleman 
Cannot ſo much miſtake his time and Language. 
Cow. 1 came with Curioſity to ſee 
Her pride ſo talk'd of, but my heart I feel 
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7s taken with an obje& of true ſweetneſs. 
1s. not a lovely figure ? ſay YVergerto. 
| Fer. If but her mind aniwer that fair proportion, 
My Lord ſhe is worth love, but being Siſter 
10 a woman of ſuch pride--- 
Con. | prethee leave me... 
Ver, She is very beautitull;my Lordis taken. Ex. 
Cor. Lady, but that ther's ſtory for your births, 
I ſhould make judgment by your modeſt tace, 
This arrog1nt woman couſd not be your Siiter. 
Ang. Sir, if your expeQation be not anſwered 
With her tull worth , I (hall beſcech you name her 
With leſs «1{grace, ( our bloud fo neer ) it cannot 
Be pratefull co my ear, to hear her blemiſhes. _ 
Con. I was prepar'd betore to meet this goodnels ; 
Thete words and looks become that innocent ſpring = 
From whence they flow, vertue hath ſuch an army 
Abour your hearr, ther's nothing can approach 
Ill to betray it, or proceed from you 
Buc warranted by honour. 
An, I know not , 
But ſure my Lord,you talk too fine a lanouape. 
For me to underſtand; we are far from Court, | 
Where though you may ſpeak Truth, you cloath it with 
Such trim and pay apparell , we that only : 
Know her in plainneſs, and fimplicity, 
Cannot tell how to truſt our ears, or know, 
When men diſſemble. 


Cox, By your own love - < 2 
To truth, you muſt beleeve me, when I ſay, ; 4 
Although it cook beginning from this viſt, | ) 


[ love no beauty bur your ſelf, 


' Ang. You ſaid you lov'd my Siſter, and expreſ? 
Tour paſſion in ſuch mighty phrafe and fancie 
| thought your ſoul had made a buſineſs on's; 


Pardon the weakneſs of my faith if I 
GC 
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Dare not believe this change. 
Con.Y our viſter, Lady, 
I came to viſit , not affect, I heard, 
| And had a purpoſe but to try how neer 
T he wonder of her pride ( pardon ſweet Virgin ) 
Came to a truth, nor did I Court her with 
The language of a meanings lover ; bur 
Prepared by ycur Vncle, meant to meke her ſce 
Her miſerable folly ; Idare not 
Preſent ſuch Mockeries to you; ſuſpeR not 
This baſty addreſs ; by your fair ſelf, I love you. 
An”. My Lord, It 1 beleev'd this, reall Courtſhip, 
I ſhould not entertain your honour with a 
A fruitleſs Expectation ,. but declare, 
Beſides my want of fortune, beauty, birth, 
To make me worth your love, Iam already 
Contracted by my Father to Religion, 
Whoſe will I cheerfully obey, and wait 
\Vhen my good Uncle will diſpoſe me to 
A Nunner\'. Con A Nunnery? 
A 0, \Vhere for 
So great an honovr you pretend to me 
A moſt unworthy maid , Pl offer up 
My prayers, that you may chooſe a heart more equal 
To your own love, and greatneſs, 
Enter Antonmo, Paulina, and Servants. 
Cu, Nay you muſt 
Not leave me fo, we are interrupted, you 
May truſt me fair one with a necrer Conterence, 
E xeunt. 


Pa. Alas poor old man. 
Ant. The Old man before your borrowed Ladiihip 

-Is told to keep his head warm, and to tell you 

You are a Puppet, take that to your title; 

O: honour. 

a. Sg Sir, none reſtrain his infolence : 
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Ant, VI make him ſwallow down his ſtaff of Office 
That ſtirs. I ha*not done. Canſt be ſo impudent 
To think his Lordſhip does not laugh at thee ? | 
Your eys the thrones of lisht? a brace of Lanthorrns, | 
In which two ſnu's of Candle cloſe to thifocket, 
Appear like fire-drakes , and will ſerve to light | 
A traveller into a Ditch. You Madam Majelty, 
And the glory of a Nation ? 

Tho#art a diſeaſe to Honour , Modeſty, 

A Feaver in thy Fathers bloud, a Gangren 

Upon his name, a Pox upon thee tor ; 
Ther's one diſeaſe more, yet I have not done. 

Pi. My Charity mayv invite, if thele fits hold, | | 
Some clole proviſion tor you *mong mad men; [| 
I do command you leave my houſe. || 


Ant, 1] wo'not, ij 
I! fire the houte ; doſt hear ? thou wo'c burn well, I: 
Tiyaſt Oil enough about thy face , and all | 


Thy body Pitch, very combuſtible. 
But I'l not be damn'd for thee, now I think on'c, [ 
Ard ſince no Countell will prevail , VI fave | | | 
My elf. Before ] 9, give but a reaſon | | 
Why thou doſt ſlight this gallant Lord , and ſquint | 
As it he were Groom or Foot man. 
Pa. V1 tell you, | | 
: 


You would have the truth. 

Ant. If thou canſt ſpeak any. 

Pa. 1 do eſteem my felt 
More equall for his Maſter. 

Axt, Who, the Prince? 

Pa. No, the blind Prince of Love, you are wiſe Uncle, 
But I am out of Poetry. 

Ant. ] think I were beſt cut off thy head , and fave 
The Laws a labour--- Ther's no talking to her. 
\ -a.Tamotyour mind Uncle, you may edifie 

Your charge, my younger Siſter, ſhe's not proud, 

| | C 2 Pray 
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Pray take her w'ee, lhec*] become the Cloiſter; 
Go, and be mortified together, take her, 
] am weary of her. | 
Ant. AndI of thee; 
Ske ſhall be turther oft too , thow'lt infe& her, 
Airhough her fooliſh Father, ( yet he was 
My Brother ) I have not power to ſpeak 
Weil oth'dead , gavethee his whole Eſtate, 
I have a fartune , doſt thou hear ? I have, 
And to vex thee, thy Siſter ſhall have that, 
Fi fee, and I can make her proud,Pl do't;? 
She ſhall have Servants, Surers, Fidlers, Flatterers, 
Fine Cloathes, and allthe food that can provoke 
To glorific her ſenſe; I have bags to ſpare, 
She ſhall not to a Nunnery to vex thee, 
1 fay again ſhe ſhall not, wee'l have humours ; 
The to'ther Pox upon thee, and farewell. 
Pa.1 tear hes mad indeed Let me have Muſick, 
I his talk bas mace me Melancholy. E xe unt, 


E ::ter Lucio, Peperolio. 


Ls. - Or thy Mothers ſake thou ſhalt be entertaia'd. 
P/, An under Butler would fit me rarely, 
Ther's none i*tt* houſe that ſhall be ſooner drunk, | 
Nor o'tner for my Ladies credit Sir. 
- E«s.Canyou write? 

Ps. And read in print Sir. 

Ls. Art thou faithfull ? may a man truſt thee ? 

Pi. For more than Vl ipeak on ; truſted 2.1 was\bound 
For two Gentlemen lately, that could not take up». _ 
Five hundred Piſtols upon other lecurity, _ 


£e Se(Ters. 


| My Father and Mother knows it; I ſhall never 
Endur? a theef for a thing that I know , alas 
You know I am a neighbors chitd, my mother 
\Was your 590d Ladies nurſe. 
Ls. Do not I know thy Mother? 
Pi, Better it may be, than I know my Father, 
Le.T ill ſome Office tall ”ch*hou!e, you ſhall ſerve me, 
And ride with me, to receive my Ladies Rents. 
Enter Controller Giovanns. 
Gi:, Mr, Steward , yonder are the rareſt fellows, 
In {ucl; phantaſticall.habits too , they call 
Ti:emſelves Mathematicians. 
Lu, What do they come for ? 
G12, To offer their ſervice to my Lady , and tell for- 
Lu, Have they no chiet ? (tunes. 
Gio. Yes a quaint philoſophicall fellow, they call 
Hima Caldeas, a great Schollar , they do 
Not come tor money l:ke your farch'd fac'd 
Eoyrtiaxs, bur carry things for the credic of 
1he Mathematiques honourably ; my Lady hath 
Given the Caldean her Nativity, who is to conſult 
Wick the Ephemerides , and give account ho 
The Stars wil dispole of her. 
Pi, We ſhall know all our fortunes then. 
Gio, The worſt of his train can diſcipher hands, 


Tell toreheads. 

Pi, And Nole*. 

Go. One at the firſt ſight did but whiſper to my 
Lidies Gentlewoman, and ſhe did ſo bluſh 
Through her Tiffany. 

Ps. That's no great matter, I have ſcen one bluſh 
Through a Plaiſter of Pars. 

L1, How's that ? | 

Pi, A kind of French painting Sir, d 
| G0. Well ſaid Psperolls; 

| 1 hayeentertain'd him z but my Lady. 
| C3 V-ETE 
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The Siſters. 
Enter Paulina, Gentlewomen, 


Pa. The Caldear 
Fleaſes me, I long to hear my fortune, 
If it be good he ſhall have a reward 
To cheriſh his great Art, and worth my bounty 
What if my Stars ſhould frown ? 
Didft bid *em follow? 
Ste. They are all ready Madam. 
P3. Muſicall knaves. 
Enter Longino , Ragycone , Pacheco , Str c220, 
in quent diſgniſes. 
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A Song. 
Reanty and the various grace , 
T hat adorn the ſweeteſt faces, 
Here takg their glorious throne ; way he 
That is the God of Archerie, 
Never aim one angry Darr, 
But ſoft, and gentle as your heart , 
Court it with flame, and rich perſume , 
 Tolight , and(Weeten, not conſume. 

Pa. Not the Caia-ax comeyet ? my thoughts are 
Inflam'd with fierce deſire to know my Deſtiny ; 
You have skill Gentlemen ; but V1 expe& 

The judgment of your Malter on my Fate ; 
When the great man of art returns acquaint me. EF xits 

Ste, Come my friends, lets loſe no time; Sir. 

Lo. 1 am for you to the extent of my Art Signiours 

Ra, It it pleaſe you , let me peruſe your hand, 

Ln.*Tis at your ſervice. 

P:. Pleaſe you to examine my Palm ; can you 
Tell me learned Sir, what is paſt? 

' Pa. You know that already. 

P:i,*Twill be a ſatisfation to me, if you can 

Make it appear, that you know ſomething . 
In that point. 
Lo. A Fractkre inthe Mercuriall line , and the 

Moant 
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Mount of Sat#r# ill charaQted | you are [5/7339 prehs | 
; F rue Sir, [Steqh.rr, pocket. [ 

Neer a MISTOY | 
Ri. Fupiters Mount is well form'd and colou'd 

A Croſs conſpicuous , the Suns Mount well | 

Figur'd , and /znca ſolss , without any interſection, | 
Ls. Your ludgment upon that Sir? 

Enter Antonio. | 

An. More Anticks yet 2 What Nation have we here, |} 
Fortune flingers! 
Str. You fhall know yours immediately. [ 
An. Her houſe is open tor theſe Mountebanks , 

Cheaters, and Tumblers, that can foiſt and flatter 

My Lady Gugaw; Every office open, i 

When Poor men that have worth and want an Alms , | 

May periſh ere they pals the Porters lodge; 

Whart are you Sir ? 

{tr, One of the Mathematicians noble Signior. 
An, Mathematicians? Mangrell, 

How durit thou take that learned name upon thee ? 

You are one of thoſe knaves that ſtroul the Country, 

And live by picking worms out of fools fingers. (Cats. 
Str. And tomething out of your trunks, my reverend 
An.Buſie the raskals are, how the rogues ſtink? 

1] ſend your Regiment a Quarter-maſter. E xs. 
Ftr. Now to my other gameſter. at it 
Pa. You have been: } 
P:, W hat Sir ? f 
Pa. Tn your ear--- a theei. | 
Pi. He has a Devil ; good Sit not too loud, 


Pa. And you ſhall be--- | 
Pi, Hang'd I warrant you. | 
Pa. Let me ſee tother hand. | 
P3.Shall it ſcape with burning? | 
Ra. You ſhall be a Lord, 
Ls. A Lord. ; 
Ra. Hum, yes, a Lord infallible. | 
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24 The SIRCMIS, 
Pa. Y 2u ſhall be a Knight Sir. 
Pi. Of the theeves Order , and wear my rich 
Collar of hemp; iscnotſo? 
Pa. An honourable Knight, upon my word. 
£4. A Lord--- Pray give your opinion. [7 [1x 549. 
Lo. Your hand--- you ſhall be a right worſhiptull--- 
Lou. One of your tribe ro!d me I ſhould be a Lord-(ry. 


Str. And ſhall be us'd accordingly, Lords are tranſito- 
Str0z30 picks Luc oes pocket, 


Zo, Let me ſee tother hand. 1 marry Sir,this line 
Cleeres the doubt , and markes you right 
Honourable, which makes up the tother half 
Of your fortune Sipnior, theſe two parallel! lines 
From the dexter angle to be the Mount of So/, 
Has made all plain , you mult be a Lord. 

; Pi, He has given you a very good reaſon Sir , 
A man can have but half his fortune in one | 
Hand, and cwo right worſhip'ulls makes up 
One right honourable; theſe are rare tellowes, 
 Tampredeſtinate to be a Knight, ; 
The Stars may do their pleaſure, I obey. 
This ſhould be the Caldean, 

Exter Frapols , Caitrnchin he whiſpers to the reſt. 

Fr. 1 have narrowly obſerved the Caſtle, and 
Where the treaſure lies, I know my Lady 
In honour will entertain us this night, and 
When they are aſleep wee'] take our opportunity 
To rifle her Exchequer, boyes, mean time 
Let me alone to humour her provd Nature; 

[ will ſo claw her ambition. 
L8.1nthe interim, PI puta queſtion to 
His Aſtrology. Sir , If you pleaſe till my Lady 
| Return to ſatisfie her Seward, and oblige bim 
By your Art , one of your under Mathematicks 
Has given me a Comfortable Deſtinie. | 
Fr, Your hand. When were you born? 
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7. 1 know not Sir. Ray, A Lord--= [R-whiſhcis 


Fr, No Mattcr, Yexws in the Aſcendent with 
$01, being Lady of your ſeventh ; hum, hum, 
With 1#7:cer , deſignes you to be 4 Lord. 
Ln. They all agree; the miracle of learning ! 
One queſtion more I beſceth you Sir, 1 
Am to ride with my Man to receive my Ladies 
Renc to morrow through the Forreſt--+ 
Fr. Go to. 
Lu,Now I deſire to know , whether we ſhall be 
Rob'd in our return or no? 
_ Fr, What time do you think precilely to come 
Back Sir , tor we ſhould know the very minute. 
L4. The Money is ready Sir, and wedo purpoſe , 
In your ear ——— 
Fr. Yes, you ſhall be rob'd, ther's nothing in 
Nature to prevent it. 
Pi. Will chey kill us, and pleaſe you ? 
Fr. No, they ſhall not kiſl you, they ſhall only 
Take your money, and break your pate, that 
Will be all. 
Pi, Why let *em rob us Sir, the loſs of our Money 
Will be an evidence of our preferment , and you 
May have more afſurance to be a Lord, and 
I of: my Knighthood---- My Lady Sir. 
Enter Paunlina. 
Fr, Madam , the Stars ſhine with their [u'l beams 
Upon you, Who by me their interprecer, {alute 
You with a glorious tortune: For Le.'s Lord of your 
Horoſcope in the right angle ofheaven, and a royall 
Fixt Sar calld Rega1us, or the Lions hart, culminating 
With him, and a naturall reception between Mars, 
And So! Lord ofthe tenth, being in the firſt with 
Mercury and Venxs in the houſe of honour, beſides 
| AConjunRion of [uprter and Luna in Piſces, in 
| The houſe of Mariage, I mult give Iudgment. 
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3v 1 þe Safters. 
Pa. I ſhall beſeech your cleerer [anguage. 


Fr.You ſhall be Married to a Prince , it is inevitable, 


Fa. A Prince ? 

£5. May not I come to be a Lord then? 

P:. And 1a Knight ? 

Pa. When ſhall I fee him ? 

Fr. He ſball within few days viſit your Caſtle, 
Prawn hither with the fame of your perſon , 
And bravcry. I need not inſtru& you to entertain 
Him with State and Ceremony becoming his 
Excellence, but if he Court you not into his arms , 
I will renounce the Stars, and ſay there is no 
Eruth in Aſtrology. 

Pa. How my thoughts ſwel already. 

Fr, She has iwallowe'd it. 

Pa. Give him five hundred Piſtolets. 

Fr. Do not wrong fo much 
One that does honour you ; as I bribe not 


 - FheStars to tell me their Decrees, I dare not 


For money ſell their Secrets, and if any 
F bat have relation to me preſume 
Fo. take a 1::/io--- 

Ls. By no means Madam--- 

Pa.]like it that no Mercenary ends 


Guide *em to flatter me. [4 Drum ſs off 
Lo. Is not that a March? Exits 


Ps. If it entrench not too far upon your art , 
This Prince, Sir, has a Name. 

Fr. And rules this Province, 
Ferneſe is a Bachelour. 

Pa. ThePrince of Parma ? \ 
bloud refines in every vein already , 
Dull heavy Souls that are content to drudge 
bo humble thoughts. 
Enter Lmgino and whiſper i to Frapols, 

Lz.1 Fear weare betraid; 


lewd .} tft ut 


AE... 


The Countries up and marching to the Caſllle, 
we may be all ſurpriz'd ler us to, horle--- Exit, 
Pa. Deny not Sir, this night anentertainmentr, 
Such as my Caſtle yields, it ſha'not ſpread 
To receive gueſts more welcome. 
Lu. A Drum Madam. UP .+, -» 
Ra. Muſt we not ſtay and rob the houte to night ? 
Er. Madam, my art toretells I cannot be 
Safe to remain here , at my return 
] wo'not baulk your Caſtle, ech?* mean time 
Cheriſh high thoughts, your Stars do call you Princeſs, 
So kiffing your fair hand--- 
Pa. Make me not ſo unhappy. 
Fr, There 15 no diſpute with DeQtinie, 
Itake my humble leave, away to herſe. E xeimtr 
Pa, This more amazeth me, what danger ſhould 
Provoke this baſt, if it prove their concernment, 
] muſt believe they do converſe with Fate, 
And truſt to them as Oracles; a Prince{s? 
Was not my Soul Propheticall? 
Eater Lucio. 
Lu. Madam , fome accident hath rais'd your tenatits 
They march in fury this way, in ſtrange poſtures 
And Arms, as it they came to ſtorm the Caſtle. 
| Enter Paper ellos | 
Pi. Madam , we are all undone, the Clubs are up, 
Tour Tenants are turn'd Rebels , and by this time 
Entred the Hall; and threaten to ſurprize 
| know not whom ; But the Caldera, and 
His troop are vaniſh'd , they foreſaw this tempeſt. 
Pa. What ſhould this mean ? 
Enter Comntr) mY armed. 
1 Come on you men of luſty Chin-, Dear Lady 
Le not affrighted , Captain of thy Guard 
Am1, thy naturall Tenant , and thy Vaſſa!l; 
Where be theſe Sunburnt &:hjopian: ? 
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1] wo'not leave one Canting Rogue alive. 4 
P.1. What Et5jo75axs , what Canting Rogues? 
Do not your Clounſhips know me ? 
1 Know our Princeſs ? 
We honour thee, andrite in thy defence; 
Where be theſe theeves 2 we heard there were 
A Regiment, that came to Cheat and Plunder. 
Pi. Y'are a Knot 
Of knaves and fools , and ſhall repent this inſolence; 
You that command in chief, good Captain Bumbard, 
Mty teach your Raggamuffins face about , 
Was it your ſtratagem ro tright my gueſts ? | 
r Your Uncle told us Madam , and commanded. 
Pa.\Was it his plot? he's ſtil] my enemy» 
1 Pardon us Madam, 
Wecame ſimply hither to do you ſervice ; 
Kneel, or we ſhall all be ſtript out of our Tenements, 
Pa. My Uncle has abus'd you, 
But this ſubmiſſion takes our anger off, 
Continue cutifull ro my Commands, 
And you ſhall be remembred; Piperollo--- Exit, 
P4, I know the Buttery Madam ; follow me, 
Jt is my Ladies pleaſure you be drunk, 
And thank her grace ye keep your Copiholds ; 
Dee you bring up the rear, | march in front, Execzx!. 
Enter Antomo, Contarins. 
Ant. Paſſion O'me, it is to great an honour , 
Retule a man of your high bloud and name, 
That Courts her honourably ? I could beat her. 
Coz.*| 15 not impoſlible at my return 
To find a change. I muſt to Court agen. 
Fer. The horſes my Lord are ready. 
Con} erperio--- ; 
Aat, What a Baggage *cis, ſhees all for the Nunzery, 
She ſha'not have her will, Il undo my ſelf 
But I'! deſtroy this Modeſty; if I could 


But 
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-Þ But make her proud there were ſome hope on her. 


cr. My Lord you may command, but how unfit, 
I am to manage this affair, 

Con. Thou haſt a powerfull Language, it prevail*d 
On me when I firſt taw thee, ſince which time 
| have not deſerv'd unkindly from thee, and 
This truſt ſpeaks more than Common favour. 

Fer. Make me his advocate to Angel ? 

eAn.My Lord, it you can ſtill preſerve theſe thoughts 
Ot honour to us, leave her to my Counlell. 

Con. Moſt cheerfully , I am not deſperate; 
This Gentleman Vl leave to wait upon her, 
Who is privy to my Counſells, and affection. 

Aa. Your Lordſhip hath found truſt in him, bue that 
Sha*not excuſe my care, to make her know 
Her happineſs, and the Honour of our Family , 
By meeting your commands. She's here. 

Enter Angellina, Franceſcing. 

Traxceſcina tell me, what hope of your Miſtreſs ? 
How does thy Counſell work 2 does ſhe pray leſs 
Then ſhe was wont ? orliſten now and then 
When thou talk*it wantonly , does ſhe {mile upon't? 
Fr, Between our ſelves , I put her to a ſmiling 
Bluſh, | 

An*. Whart ſaid ſhe, tell me on thy modeſty , 
When ſhe found her dear delight , the legend 
Of the Saints remov*d,and Ow1ar tales of 
7*piter put in the place? 

Fr. She aid , that /[wpiter 
Was a molt ſenſuall Heretick , and the ceſtus 
That Venus wore was not St. Francs girdle. 

*Ant, How did ſhe like the piture of Leander, 
51mming the Hell: fpoxt upon his back ? 
How that of Cl: opatra killing Antony? 

Fr. She Says that Queen was none of the poor Clares, 


But 
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But one bread up in black Xyyvrian Darkneſs; 
AllT can ſay, ſhe is not deſperate , 
t fi2s no Anthems to her. 
Ant. What ſays ſhe to her dancing Maſter ? 
Fr. She 1s paſt her honor ; that's a precious fellow, 
She'! laugh to ſee him gamboll with his limbs , 
H:s head flies like a Ball about the room; 
' You'd think he were at Tennis with it. 
Ano. Though in the guilt and knowledge of my own 
PeicRs , to an wer ſuch an honourable 
Eſtee of me, I dare not yet preſume 
To meet it; I ſhall want no pious thoughts 
For ths ſo great a bounty to a poor 
Peſertleſſe Virgin. 
Axt. Hang your pious thoughts 
And love my Lord. 
Con. Not for the wealth of Parma 
Should my Cauſe force one cloud upon her face 
Or pur her eys to the expence of tears, 
Ir ſhall be argument for me to hope, 
}: the accept this youth to wait upon her, 
Who may in lome auſpicious hour, prepare me 
A centle feat within her heart , mean time 
I leave upon your Virgin lip the faith , 
O: your true Servant Lady. 
Azt.1lattend you 
To horſe my Lord. Excunt, 
Ang. Poor miſerable maid, 
Faln nov beneath the pity of thy ſelf; 
My heart , on which ſo late a flame of Heayen 
Stream'd comfort in my holy reſolutions, 
Is ied with love, but not of Contarin: , 
Whoſe paſſion may deſerve anotbers welcome, 
} pretiee Franceſcina take thy Lute 
And let me hear thy voice. 


Er, 1 can ſing Venw and Adonrs to YOUs - 
LIT 


A Ap. Any ching. 
Fr. Or will you hear the pleaſant Dity 
How fair Cal:ſto firſt became a Nunne. 
Ag. Iprethee do not name a Nun, the flame 
That I feel here deierves no Veltall name. | 
Fr. 1'1 do my beſt ro fit you, | | 
Ther*s no ſuch tool in nature as a Chambermaid 
To work upon her Miſtreſs. Exennt, 
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Enter Frapolo, Longino , Strozz9, Pacnceo = 
with the reſt. | 


Fr,]T was a fatall buſineſs to loſe ſuch l | 
An opportunity. | 
Lo. My Lady was wound up fo rarely. \ 
5t-, We were betraid for certain; *twas high | 
Tmmeto {cud, and pet into our Territories ; \ iti 
Now we are fafe in our Grots , ſecure as | | 
Ihe iroranr, and keep the clew of our 
Own Labyrinths. " 
Pa. We lolt a rare deſign N but in my opinion, | | 
Tis better ſcouting here with our heads on, " 
Than have *em carryed in by Clowns at the Court rate. ill 
F-. The ignorant Rogues would nere ha *jold 
Them to their worth. 
Lv. And they dare as {oon venter upon Hell, 
As Shoot their heads into this Furnace. 
Fr. But this Claridiena ſha'not icape ſo, 
lam relolv'd to viſit her again, and lam 
lad I prepar'd another expeRation , theſe 
Difficulties ſhall make our next attempt 
More glorious. 


Lo, 


IA 


32 | e Sfilers, 
Lo. Thoſe ſhapes will conjure up the Bores apain: 
Sr. She does expect the Caldear. 
Fr. Hang the C aldean. I have a new device 
<hall {coure the Caſtle ; and make Dame 
Guizever with all her pride, thank and adore 
The 1nvention- 
L-:. How dear Frapolo? how? Whooting Within, 
Fy. Scout and diicover, S:r9z47. | 
Str, 1 fee but two men comins down the Hill. 
£x, Cannot their worſhips travell with leſs noiſe > 
Lo. They durit not be ſo confident without a number, 
*i3 good to be ſecure, the noiſe approaches, 
Le: s co our ſhells. 
Fr. Do you lie perdue ſti[l. T hey vetirt, 
Pa. 1 do not |tke their confidence, theſe may be 
The enemies {couts, lets non engage to ſoon 
For fear of a reſerve. I he State has threatned 
To lend their Vermin forth. 
Fr. Obſcure: cloſe, cloſe. 
Enter Lucio, Piperolls, 
Lt. \W hat doſt thou mean 3 
Thou haſta mind to be rob'd indeed. 
Pi. I would have art maintain'd in reputation; 
You know my Lady is to be a Princels , 
And you mult be a Lord, and I be dubbed; 
Burt it we be.not rob'd , | know not how 
To truſt the Mathemarticks or the Stars; 
] am afraid all the Band:tsare hang d, 
A thouſand Piſtols ſhould not fear to travel. 
_Z: Itis not wiiddom to proclatm our charge, 
Though I could be content to be a Lord, 
1 am not over hearty, theeves are theeves, 
And lite is precious, prethee lets make haſt. 
Pi. lllo ho ho, | 
Think upon your hononr, are there no (entlemen ? 
No wanting Gentlemen that know how to ſpend 


A quantity of Gold? 
There 1s no :hief in Nature, 
Srr, The Gentleman 
Is very merry , they that mean well, and 
Have their wits about *em, do not uſe 
To call upon our Tribe. This 13 a plot , 
n, | Avery plot, and yerthe Coalt 155leer, 
Now I may reach their voice. | 
Pi. It wo'not be, was ever men diſtreſt ſo © 
Ls. Come we are well yet Piy-rollo, if 
r, | The Stars Decree our robbery , it will tyllow. 
Pi. 1 pray Sir lets fir down here, as you hope to 
Bea Lord , we'muſt do our endeavour and help 
4. | The Fates. Do but hear reaſon Sir. 
Str.*Tis my proud Midams Steward,and our quondam 
Fellow thiet; they were told their fortunes 
Toberob'd ; Here had been a purchaſe loſt 
If I hzd not lain perdue. You ſhall be | BE 
Diſpaccht preſently, never fear it. He whiſtles: 
Lu What's that ? I do not like that tune. 
Pi, Hum, I am not in love with that Quailpipe. 
Icould dwindle, but that I have a ſtrong 
Faith in the Mathematicks Theeves and be 
Thy Will. _. TO 
Ls, If they ſhould cut our throats now--- this is 
Your follv ; would I were off. | _ 
P:, Would I were a Knight in an embroidered 
Diſh clouts Have a good heart Sir, ther's 
No more to be ſaid in't , let the Stars take 
Their courſe, *cis my Ladies money--- and if 


We berob'd , weare ſo much the neerer to preferment-: 


E nter Frapolo ard the reft. 
Lu. Ah ſieet Gentlemen take but the Money=- 
. Pi,*Tis ready told ; nay, nay, we are friends; 
Giveus but a Note ander your hands for 
My Ladies ſatisfaRion, that you harFfeceived 
A | It Gentlerrien, D Ls, 
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Ls. You need not trouble your ſelves to tell it Ge. 
Itis all right. ( men, 
Lo. So, ſo, wee*l take your words. 
P:. I ſhould know that vizard, the garments 
T hat you wear too | have ſeen Old acquaintance? 
Fr. Does he know you ? cut his throat. 
_ Pz.No Sir, 1 donot know him. nor any man, nor 
My ſelf, I was not once rob'd before , neither 
Did I help any man to rob my own Father and Mother ; 
I knew no Cedar cheſt I, I diſclaim it , nor 
Was any man that I know left bound for the 
Money; ye are all honeft Gentlemen, 
And Icongratulate our good fortune, that you 
Came fo luckily in the very nick , we had carried 
Home the money elſe in 500d iadneſs--- Sir , | 
We are made for ever - - rare Mathematicians ! 
Fr . What's that you talk firra of Mathemaricians: 
Pi. It pleaſed ſome of che learned tribe to viſit 
My Lady not lons ſince, bur they are we!l 1 
Hope, they told us we ſhould be rob'd, and 
*Tis done : blefled Cald-a - ! 
Fr, What became on 'em ? 
Pi. They (cap'd a ſcouring , for my Ladies Cinicall 
Uncle , in meer malice to learning, rai *d 
The Towns upon em, perſwading the hobbinolls 
They came to rob the houſe; bur honored 
Le the Stars, they brought *cin off at the 
z2ack gate. 
Fr. 1 hey ſecm honeſt fellows, let *em live, and 
Paſs. 
£2. We hurbly thank you Gentlemen, come 
Pperollo, | 
”:, And yet, now I remember, there wants a 
Circumſtance , my pate 1s not broke yer , 
i hat was a Clauſe.the Cala:rax was a little 
Ot, £ 


% 
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Fr. 1 had forgot , will you be prating firra 2 [F/-break® | 


his bead: 
7i.Now tis done,] thank you,dearGenclemen,\ 


Ithaok , ou. go forth and be a Knight; 
Mathematician | adore thee , it bleeds ; 
Where are you Sir? all is compleat , and my 
Head is broke accordin$ to prophecie, Oh : 
Admiradle Calder! E xernts. 
Lo. We have nor loſt all my Ladies money , bur 
To your plot Frarolor | 
Fr.This hath ripend it ,and 1 appear a 
Blazing Star already- | '| 
Str, What's the myſtery? 
Fr. You know I am your Prince- j 
Ls, *Tis Acknowledged. | 
Fr, We will in State viſit the proud Parlor , | 
[am the Prince Farneſe , and you | 
re all my Lords and privy Counſellors 
Bear up for honour of your Prince. 
L-.lapprehend it, *cis a moſt rare deſign, 
| 
| 


She will be mad to meet 1t, 

Po, Will you marry her ? 

Fr, ] cannot tell, there may be a neceſlity, | 
But when I ha* the wench, her Plate and Jewels, iq 
And other ſum:, I have caſt already whither 
\Ve muſt tranſport our ſelyes=-- wee l divide all. 

Ls. And the wench too ? 

Fr. No nor the wench, untill I caſt the Concubine; 
gemember wholam, the choice of fleſh 
is my prerogative ; no murmuring, 
You ſhall provide our Robes. 

Str. Now we are rogues to purpoſe. 

\ F+#x.I am your Prince, and the worſt theet 
A States-man;g Omnes A Prince , A Prince. 
Y E TOE 2h E xenunto 
| Enter Angell:ina, and Franceſcina. 
Ang. Where is Vergerio ? | 
Ds Fr, 
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Fo 
| Fr. Tknow not Madam. 

Arg. Madam ? I prethee leave that folly, 
I am no Lady, call me Asgeliima, 

Fr. 1'| call you Madam, *tis a name in faſhion, | 
-What do you want to jnſtifie that title ? 
Have you not Beauty, jewels , Gold at pleaſure ? 

Fine Cloathes , high Food , and men as motley, as | 
The Ambaſſadors to wait ? does not your Uncle | 
Allow you all that can make upa Lady? _ | 
Pardon my boldneſs Madam , I beſeech you. 
LE niter t Wo Gentle womens | 
Ang. What are theſe? 
Fr. The Gentlewomen were commended, Madam, 
Moſt excellent in their Art about great Ladies; 
And come to tender you their humble iervice. 
I. Moſt proud it you accept our duties Madam. 
Fr. Look you, they *re proud already , they have no- 
But their trade to live on; ſhe with the tace ( thing 
Spotted with Ermirs, hath been late in Frarce, 
And knows the mode to a Mathemarticall point, 
She has thethcory of Sons , bur loſt 
The practick part by ſicting up a nights; 
She danceth (till, can talk in leverall languaces, 
And has the art ot every game, to inſtruct 
A novice Lady--- 
Ang. To loſetime. 
Fr, And what 
Age, doyouthink the orher Gentlewoman 
Carries ? that fimpers ſo ? the miracle ; 
Of Painting ! ſhe preſents ſcarce five and twenty , 
But if you credit Church Records , ſhe numbers 
* But five ſhort of threeicore, Medea had 
No charmes like ker , to preſerve youth, and bezuty; 
She hath the art of making eys , new hair , 
And Ivory teeth , hath skill in makin fruictull , 
And is anexcellcnt Midwite ;ſhe hath gur*d 
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Aman that had no Noſe, and a Court-Lady 
That had no I ongue. 
Arg. Theſe are tranſcendent qualities; 
Since tis My Uncles pleaſure, they may wait , 
Bur not to lerve Mes Ont knocks, 
Fr, Who's that knocks ſv modeſtly ? 
'[is not your Dancing-Maſter , nor the Doctor, 
They have more confidence. | 
'Tis the Parſons Nephew, come from the Univerſity, 
Some \ay a pretty Schollar, and a wit; 
Hatch an Ambition to kiſs your hand 
And tender his firſt iruits.' 
Ang. What's that? Pr. Some Poetry: 
1 By any means Madam,you mult be flatter'd, 
Great Ladies cannot live els, * 
Azz. Let limenter. Enter Schollar. 
Sch Darling of beauty , faireſt Angellina, 
T hus low the Muſes bow, and ſend by me. 
An abſtra& of your felf ; oh make the Paper 
More white by k: fling your fair hand , and with 
Your breath , like a ſoft Weſtern pale , perfume 
Theſe lines createdn your praiſe. | 
Arg. What's heer 2? --- Iam 
Aſiranger to you Sir, and to your language , 
! heſe words have no relation to me ; 
I pity men of yuur high tancy, ſhould 
Diſhonour their own names, by torming ſuch 
Prodigious ſhapes of beauty in our ſex. 
!fIwererea!ly what you would commend, 
Markind would flie me ; pet a Painter Sir, 
And when he has wrought a woman by your fancy | : 
Se it you know her again ; were it not fine, | 
If you ſhould ſee your Miſtreſs without hair ? 
Dreſt only with thoſe glittering beams you talk of? 
Iwo Suns inſtead of Eys, and they not melt _ 
I he forhead made of Snow ; no Cheeks, but two 
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Roſes inoculated npon a Lillie? 
Between, a pendent Alablaſter Noſe ? 
Her Lips cut out of Corall, and no Teeth, 
But Strings of Pearl ; Her Tongue a Nightingales : 
Her chin a rump of Ivory , and 1o forth ? 
Would not this ſtrange Cn;mera fright your ſelf? 
And yet you take the boldneſs to preſent us , 
And think we muſt applaud , and thank you for 
Our ſelves made Monſters by your art ; no more 
Of this for ſhame ; loſe not your time and honour 
In this fantaſtick Idoll; you will fay , 
The world is peeviſh . and not kind to virtue; 
Give him ten Piſtolets to cure h's poverty, 
There are good ſeeds in him and they may 
Grow with ſome Cheriſhing. 
Sch, You are enough 
To vindicare your Sex , I ſhall not bluſh 
To write your ſtory. 
Fr. You ſhall owe me Sir 
An Anagram, and a Poeſy too for 
My next Ring. 
© Sch. Youthall command my faculty, 
My deareſt Avigall | E xt. 
Fr. Thank you ſweet Sir Roger, 
Ent._r four Citizens. 
1 Is her Ladiſhip at leaſure 2 
Ang. Whatare theſe? 
2 We are humble ſuter- Madam for your Favour. 
Ang. Speak your requelt, 
I ] am a Tailor Madam 
That hplds intelligence with forein Courts 
To furniſh Ladies with new Fallyons , 
And TI have patterns of. the Ararpet ſhapes 
That ever Ladies long'd for. | 
Ang.1 believe ir. mn 
2 ] have the ambition to own the name 


Of your Perfumer Madam. 

3 } your Jeweller; 
\\ hat think you of that Carcanet (weet Madam? 
The Pearls are Orient, I have a Diamond 
The Sultan cave one of ts Concubines , 
ſt weighes --20 caraQs, it it pleaſe you Madam, 
To wear it ih the Court, and Il attend 
Your Ladiſhip fix moneths hence to pay me fort, 
I know your Uncle Madam. 

A 18, This 1s his plot. 

Fr. By all means take it, 

Ang. Excuſe me ; what are you? ſpeak your deſire. 

4 I would pretent you Madam with a pair 
Of curious Spurs. 

Aaxu7. For what uſe prethee ? 

a Foc what you plea e, I ſee all men of trade 

Apply themſelves to gain relation to you, 
And I would be your Spurrier. 
Ang. Do Ladies wear Spurs my friend? 

4 They may in time , who knows what may be done, 
If one great Lady would begtn, they ride 
Like merralready ; *tis all one tg me, 
So I may have the Credit of your name, 
_ privilege to iwell above my neiphbors. 
Ang. When ſtand, Gentlemen , in need of your 

Profeſlions PL jend for you, rcl? mean time 
You ſhall need no Solicitour. 

Omnes. Y our SCrvants, 

4 Buy a Spur. Excunt, 

A-g.1 prethee let me not be troubled with 
This kind of People Fraxceſcina; Ladies 
Have a fine time, if they he all thus viſited. 

Fr. You are rude and wcy fellows to intrude 
So far without my Ladies licence. 


Ang: What makes thee fo impatient ? will they not 
be { nga 
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Fr. Gone? here's a new regument is preſſing forward 
Ang. What are they ? 
Fr. Beggers. 
Ang. How ? 
Fr. And tell me I abuſe your Charity, 
To keep off their Petitions ; we muſt bave 
A Court-du-guard, I think , and Centries plac'd 
At every dore. 
| Ang. 1 prethee let *em enter. 
Enter three Petitioners. 
Fr. The room will not be {weet again this three days; 
But if it be your pleaſure--- know your diſtance. 
' Ang. The blind, and lame, what's your condition Sir? 
x As miſerable Madam as the Sea, 
That ſwallow*d all my wealth , can make a man, 
That once commanded thouſands,I bluſh to beg 
But Nature too impatient of ſterving 
Compels me to this boldneſs, you may ſoon 
Peruſe my trapick ſtory there.  Givesa Paper, 
- Ang Good old man ! 
Fr. What is his loſs to you? 
2 My Petition too; 
A poor blind man, that hath loſt more by fire 
Than his eſtate valued a thouſand times ; 
And*tis bur equall, fire ſhould ſpoil my eys, 
That raviſh'd me of all , was precious to 'em, 
A wife and pretty Children, 
Ang. Burn'd ? 
2 All burn'd; 
And what my eys cannot aftord their memory 
My poor heart weeps 1n bloud. 
3 1ama Souldier 
That in my Countries ſervice loſt my limbs; 
Ive had more lead in bullets taken from re 
Than would repair ſome Steenle. 


+4. Ring che bells, 
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That was a loud one! 

3 I have given wounds have k'Þd the lookers og 
With horrog of cheir gaping, and have march'd 
Ten miles a day thus deep = 

Fr. 1n girt ? 

3 In blood. 
Fr. Upon thoſe wooden leggs ? 

Ar, Poor ſouls ! I pitty *em, here honeſt men, 
Divide thus bag, and pray for my good Uncle. 

Omnes. Bletlings on you, Madam. 

2. Equall diviſion, come. 
7. Stay, inthe firſt place, Ibrought you luther, 
? Gerd my part ts moſt conſiderable. 
3. Fi have no Prerocat:ve. 
2. Norl. 
1, But I will. 
Do not I know. you both for cheating Raſcal: ? 
Thus are good meanings cozen'd, and you ſh1'aot , 
« | Loſe your reward ; ſend for ſome Officers. | 
2,3. Weare betraid. Ex, 2,30 
A-t, My Uncle. 
Ant.They have tound their eyes and lepgs again, 
Neece I obſerve your Charity, bur you ſee no 
The inſide ot theſe things, and I did mean 
And hope theſe ſums might ſerve your ſelf ; 
Some Ladies would have conſidered 
- new Gown and trinkets ; Franceſcins, 
lee little amendment, hel undo me 
fn PLOUS U:es, 
Fr. She bas entertain'd theſe Gentlewomcn, 
Enter V ergerio, 
And that young Gentleman does good upon her. 
An, 1 like it well, he's carefull ot my Lord, 
And if ſhe meet his honorable treaty , 
She may learn Prideat Courr; ſhould our Art fail. 
She Imiles — I wo'ngt interrupt*em. 
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Enter Gov ann. 
Gi!. My Lady entreats the preſence 0 her Siſter, 
An, Do's ſhe entreat ? Yes, you may vilit her 

Sir if you pleaſe, Il rrult her to your conduR. 

Ver. *T[is my ambition to attend her, 
_ A», Hark you, 

Remember who you are, and carry things 

For the credit of my heir, and one that muſt be 

Righc Honourable ſhortly, if I hear 

Thou floutlt her, thou ſha't have another Gown 

And Petticoat embroider'd, or but beat her 

And pur me to a penſion ; fare you well, 


Fraxceſcina wait , wait all upon your Miſtreſs. 
E xcun!. 


rs. 


/ Enter Paulina. 

Pa. No news Yet of the P-inc-? he filPd my dreams 
Laſt nighr, ic was a golden glorious ſlumber ; 
Me-thought we both were led iico a Temple, 

Where all our rices of Mariage were pertorm'd 

In the preſence of a thouland Ange'-Ce14s. 

Exter Peperoto, ana /kumbles, 

P;, *Twas my devotion, Madam, to preſent you 
The News, I could not break my neck upon 
A better cauſe. | 

Pa. Is the Prince come ? | 

Pi. The Prince is at your ſervice; though I ilipt | 
At Chamber door, it is my happineis 
To be the firſt Meſſenger. 

Pa. Ot what ? 

Pr. I defire no reward Madam, *tis ſufficient 
I know what will become of us all, you 
Remember the Calaean; all has happen'd, 

I thank Aſtrology. | 
Pa. For what ? 4 (ves, 
Ps. Your money ts gone, your rents have been recet 

And my head broke to purpoſe ; things are viſible. 


| "—P 


Ew 


Dl Sy IersS. 


Enter Lice 
My Maſter can confirm it. 
Pa. What 5 this prodigie ? 
Ls. Madam *tis done, we have been rod'd. 
Pa.tlow ? 
Lu. As the Calgeas and the Stars would have it, 
Juſt ro a minute. 
Pi, Rare Mathematician ! 
Pa. V1 hang you both, 
P . You may, and be no Princeſs. 
Pa Did he foretell this loſs x 
Pi. Is my pate broken 2 Dol live, and hope 
To kneel, and fay, If pleale your Grace, to call 
Him Lord, and anfwer to a Knight 2 - we 're made. 
Pa. Be ita diſtance, 
| 7fthere be truth in the Caldeans Art, 
theſe inconſiderable lofles are 
A new prelage of my approaching greatnels. 
Enter Stephanio, and Lyngin”, diſguiz,'ds 
St, One from the Prince. | 
Lo, His Highnels Far veſe, Madam, greets your 
Ladiſhip, and int-nds to be your Guelt this night, 
Pa. it will be an honour 
My life muſt ow him duty for. 
Ps. Do not you feel a Lordſhip creep up 
By your ſhort ribs 2? 
1.-, His Grace is not far off. 
P.z. Preſent the humble duty of his kandmaid, 
And ſay my Caſtle droops til it receive him; 
Lo, I ſhall Madam. 
Fa. We muſt prepare to meet and entertain himz 
All things have been Prophetical. 
: Pi. My very good Lord. 


'h 


| £%. Right Worſhip.ull P:peroto. — Exennm, 


X Enter ergeiio, Angellina, Servants aloofe 
Ver, In my pity 
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That ſo much innocence ſhould not be loft 
On faithleſs Contar: "es, I have landed 
Upon your knowledge this unhappy ſecret. 
Ang. Promis'd his faith co another ? twas ill done, 


To work my Uncle, and deſtroy my thoughts 


Ot a religious lie. ; 
Ve. You may colle&t L 
T hoſe pare deſires agatn, d 
Heaven will be [00n invited, and a ſecond { 
Reſolve confirm chat happinels. / 
Ang. Mav vie not, h 
| Without i. i RI forlaking of the world, 4 1 
\ Becapable of viciliag, and meet heaven 
At laſt,chough errinp Nature guide ſometime 
Qut of the neareſt way ? 
Ver. Yes Anzvelling. 
Av. I muſt be no Votary, 
But when you turn a Fryer then, 
Yer. How Lady ? 
| An. Sir you have merited for this diſcovery 
All that 1 amto ſerve you, and unle's : 
You help men this Labyrinth, L muſt \ 
Live in defpair of Freedom. gy | 
Ver. Any ſervice - . 
There's ſo much ſweetnels in you, I could lay: ' 
My life a Sacrifice, be confident 
I muſt be left of heaven, when [I forſake you. 
As. And I dare truſt your Virtue with a ſecret 
I have not told my Ghoſtly Father. 
Fr. I know'not what opinion my Lord has 
Of his imooth Advocate, but 1 ſhould gather ; 
By Symptomes of my Miſtrels, ſhe is fick - 
Of the younger Gentleman, . 
Ver. I dare not hope 
This bleſſing, *cis an hn plac'd on me | 


That has no value, Iam a ſtranper, y 
Ax, You are no ſtranger here, Ver 
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Fer, Your Uncle to0--- 

Arg. May erre in his election. 

Jer. But his anger--- 

Ang. My prayer and tears may ſoften. 

Ver. Do not dreſs 
Your eys With ſorrow Argellina, this 
Too gracious an influence upon 
Your ſervant muſt command my utmoſt duty: 
Upon this white hand I breath out my heart, 
And when I pay affection to another 
Miſtreſs, in your revenge, her beauty blaſt me ! 
ut we may be obſerv'ds 

Ang. Beall my guides 

Ver. This muſt be marag'd wiſely, we are loſt els. 

Arg. Weare now arriv*d the Calitle Francejcinde 

Fr, We attend. E xcunts 

Enter Prince Firneſe, Contarin. 

Fa.T am obſcur*d {ufficiently, 

Con My lite one. 

Fa, Here are preat preparations, and the people 
Flock as to ſee ſome triumph, this Paulina 
Will be adot*d rel Country. 

Cox. Put her Siſter , 
With an extreme of (weetneſs and humility 
Will cake the wonder off, ſhe ſo tranſcends. 

Fi. Your words tall trom you , 
I bave obſervd my Lord, with too much paſſion; 
She's but a woman, and may be no miracle, 
When a clear eye is Judpe. 

Con. S1r I owe 
All thatT am in fortune, name and preztneſs 
Unto your perſon , next whom, give me leave 
To fay I rate no expeRaticn 
Equall to be her ſervant, yet I find 
Her cold to thoſe deſires , that court her with 
All henour, I ſnall humbly beg, your grace 


When 
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When you converſe, will interpoſe your tavour, 
And by your Mediation perfect all 
That can be nam'd my happine:s- 

Far, You exprels 
A ſtrons Captivity in ſo ſmall acquaintance; 
Well my Lord truſt zo me ; is this her Caltte ? 

Enter. Piperolloe 

By your tavour Sir. 

Þ1. Speak quickly whats your buſineſs? 

Far. Is this P aulini*s Caltle? 

Pi. Pl2in Paulina? and is this her Caſtle ? 
My friend you want foie breeding, ſhe that owes 
This Palace , for a Prince hath made it lo, 
Is not far off; turn your eys backward Sir , 
And teil your {:1: w:thout a perſpective 
W hat man is coming towards us? 

Far. Worthy Sir. | 

' Pi. Put or your hats and hear his name, Farneſec 

The Prince of Parm -*; there, { kiſt his hand, 
My breath is ſince the ſweeter, 

Far. T he Prince, where ? 

Pi, You'l find him with my Lady whom he came 

To viſit, if you'l promiie to be drunk, 
Take what's a {ecret yer, he comes to marry her, 
Or ther's no truch in Stars, ſhe is to be. 
His ipoule; tarewell, and thank my worſhip heartily. 
Exit, 


Co. This fellows mad ! 
Fr. Hz kiſt the Princes hand, 
What myltery ts this ? 
Con, See, they approach« 
Far. I am not loſt jure inthis cloud, they march 
In State this way. 
Loud Muſick. 
Enter Frandlo, Prrlina, a Train of Gallints and 
Ladies, Vergerio, Angellinas 
A-g. How, an Impoſtor ? | Var» 


er. Sure I know the Prince. 
Azag. Conceal it yet. x 
Far. Wirat Gentleman 1s that? 
[,:n, The Prince of Parma Sir. 
Con This will be wort!) obſerving. 
Far. Do we not both dream ? that Pavlina ? 
How di{dain vily ſhe moves? | 
Con. 1 hat's her younger Siſter upon whom 
Var gerio Waits. 
Far. He knows I am the Prince. 
( 0. How do you like her Sir? 
Fa. Ha ? tisnot fit to tell thee. 
(on. Does ſhe not anſwer my Characer ? 
Fa. On my heart a fair one ? 
Con, Pray tell me how you like her Sir. 
Fa. Not yet- 
I am loſt in wonder of her ſweernels. Bid 
} ernerto bring her to Antome?s; 
Il be his gveſt ro night. 
Coz ] ſhall obey vir. 
Pi. Make room for the Prince, fellows bear back; 
You are not to be Knighted triend | take it. | 
Fa, Thus can the flame of Heaven with ſubtill art, 
Leave the skin whole, yet quite conſume the heart. 
£ xcunt, 


ACT V. 


Enter Contarini, Antenso; 


Ar, M: Neecce has had a pretty warm night on't, 

'I is a bold knave to take the Prince upon him 
1 did believe the noyes, and was conſidering 
How to contrive my peace with her good grace. 


Con. 
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Con. You haveno fear to ſuffer now? 
A at. thank 
Your Lordſhip, that has made my houſe and knowledge 
So fortunare, bv the preſence of our great 
F rn /-,*t1s an honour makes me young ; 
And yee this Raſcal troubles me, that durſt 
Come in the Princes name, and charge my Neece 
So home to6 ; 1s*c not [ reaſon Sir > 
Cor, Or higheſt nature. 
Azr. Let him then caſt the Law; yet I commend 
Hits Spirit, that would ſcorn to die for Felonie, 
And when his Lead o9es off. the ſhame and prief 
May help to bieak her heart : 1 do not love her; 
And then my Girl, my Angellin,*s heir, 
And you her Lord and mine. 
Cox, My hopes are fair; 
7 he Prince vim elt 'haviris vouchiaf'd to be 
My Advocate. 
Azi.He muſt command all here. 
Fnier Farneg arid Argellins, 
"Tis a p50d Prince, and loves you well,and let me 
Without boalt, ell you ry Lord, ſhe brings 
No common Blood, though we live dark &ch* Country 
] can derive her trom the great //-j177, 
Bt we have been eclips'd. 
Far. Coxtarint leave us. You may ſtay Antano 
I”c not an ttonour to your Family 
A Prince ſhould court your Neece into his arms ? 
Ant. 1 muſt confeſs,*cis g90d enough ſor ſuch 
A Baogoage, they will mike together Tir, 
A moſt excellent ſhew upon the Scaffold. 
. Far. 1 he Impoſtor, and Paalina's pride, takes off 
Your underſtanding ; 1 do court your Neece 
Fair Angelina. Ant. How Sir ? 
Fir. And as becomes a Princefs, 
Az. Your Grace 1s merry. 


Fir 1 


<= tn aw £A' mm. wn. ww ful oo Mf.O*wWO ...2 ..c.cotos awd > 


MY 


T: e Sr 11:4 


Far. 1 know not, but there's Magick in her eyes. 

An: Magick? and ſhe be a Witch, I ha' done with her. 
Does he love Angelina? Pleaſe your Highneſs -- 
Do you affect this Girl ? 

Far. Relipiouſlly. 

An. And have you all your Princely wits about ye ? 

Far. This Language is but coarſe. 1 tell you Sr 
The Virgin muſt be mine. 

An. Your Whore? 

Far, My Princeſs. 

An. That's another matter. 

Far. Shew your obedience, | 
You have commands upon her as a Father. 

Ax. I know not what to ſay, but I periwade; 
Hark you Neece, you hear what the Prince ſays, 
'Tis now no time to think of Nunneries. 
Rerul'd then,and love ſomebody ;z if you have 
Promis*'d my Lord,lI ſay make good that promiſe, iq 
If nor, the Prince is worth conſidering. 
The Gentleman will make you a round Iointure. 
If thou beeſt free, love him, to vex thy Siſter, 
Who may upon ſubmiſſion be receiy*d if 
To Grace, and riſe in time a Madam Nurſe if 
To your heir apparent. I have done my duty. 41 
| But this is no great honeſty, to cheat "Ii 
My Lord, I ſee the greateſt mnen are flzſh 
And blood , our ſouls are much upon a making ; 
All men that are in love deal with che Devil. 
Only with this diffzrence, he that dotes 
Upon a Woman is abſolutely poſleſt; 
| And he that loves the leaſt is haunted 

With a Familiar, 
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_ Enter a Servant 
' Ser, Old Fabio Sir your Tenant, with much buſineſs 
| In's face, deſires to ſpeak with you,]I could hardly 
Keep him from preſlingin, his Wife he ſayes 
s Lunatick, E im 


50 eSifiers, 
Ant. We ſhall all be mad ſhortly, 
Where is the Knave? Exit, 
Awxg.1 dare do Sir as much to ſhew my duty 
As any Maidalive ; I daredye tor you, 
Fa. And yet you dare not love. 
eAxg. Not in that ſenile 
You invite me to. 
Fay. My Courtſhip carries 
No ſtain to fright you, what ] have propounded 
Is worth the Ambition of a greater Lady; 
Though you profels ſo liberally, I find 
Your cunning , and becauleT have ſo much 
Deſcended from my Title, you aſſume 
This unbecomming Nicety, take heed, 
I can be angry. 
Ang. As you are a Man 
That paſſion may come neer you Sir; andas 
You are my Prince,you may command my death 
To follow and Appeaſe it, but you ſaid you lov'd me, 
Far. I doe, if you can wiſely entertain it, 
Az. Then you muſt love my honor, 
A Virgins wealth, for every honeſt Man 
Or Woman has an honor, and chat has 
Engag'd my heart already by a ContraGt ; 
This tye diſfolv'd with juſtice, I ſhould kneel 
To ask your Princely favour. 
Far. 1 am anſwer'd. 
Who waits ? call my Lord Contarin; hither. 
Enter Contarin, 
- Con. Sir, | 
Far. You might have mock*d another perſon, 
And not have made me a ridiculous ſtory 
To your Miſtreſs Sir. | | 
Con. I underſtand you not. 


_ © -I Fay, Engage me to mediation for her love, 
With a pretence bow much my a& ſhould honor j 


JT SBILETS 
Your faint hopes , when you are conſcious of a 
Contra, already paſt between you. 
Con, Contract Sir ? 
She never yet 'gave me any language _ 
Did promiſe hope, ſhe ſtill concluded me 
With going to a Cloilter. 

Far. How's this fair one ? 

An. It is moſt ſure I am contracted. 

Con. To whom? 

AnVergerio your Lordſhips Agent. 

Con. That boy betray me ? 
In whom I took delight, made him my friend; 
He play the Traytor ? Il be reveng'd upon | 
His heart. 

Far. Contain your paſſion Contarin, "tt 
Her beanty had apower a bove my friendſhip, 
It well might ſhake his faith, and yertis ſtrange. 
Callin YVerger6o. 


Enter Vergerto. 

Ver. 1 have heard all, | | 
And come to meet my ſentence. You're a Prince 
Gainſt whom I dare not lifta thought; I ſee 
What ſtorm is riſing, yet let this, great Sir, f 
Invite your mercy to me , I have made the. 

No breach againſt your love,and that which was 

My fault to his, may be excusd, by what 

He fel: himſelf love, not to be reſiſted, 

This Virgin I lay claim to , and her vowes 

No Subje& muſt compell me to reſigne 

But if the Prince think me unfit, and call | 

This treaſure from my boſome, and can plare 

His love, where I ſo chaſtly have delighred , 

I will not keep a thoughit that ſhall repine , 

WhenlI am miſerable in her abſence , 

But give my intereſt cheerfully ; to you ; 

My Lord, I anſwer,I have made no treſpaſs, ee 
K 2. : And 


_ 


% 
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And ſhall, ſo pleaſe your highnels to be Tudge, 
Make it appear. 
Con: Was ever {uch an impudence ? 
This preſence does proteR him, I ſhould els 
Write treaſon on his heart ; But Angel/lina 
I pity thy undoing, how canſt thou 
Exped a truth from him, betrays his Maſter ? 
An. My Lord, you have been faulty ſure, and this 
(not worthy to be cali'd a loſs of me ) 
Was meant by Providenceto wake your faith, 
That's owing to another. 
Far. Poſlible ? 
The Vice-roy of Sics/:es Daughter? Palcheria. 
Cor. Pulcheria here ? 
Ver, Here Comarins. 
Con. Ha, proved a Woman, oh my ſhame and folly! 
Yer.Pardon my too much love, that made me fear 
You had forgot P«lcheria, though you left 
Your vowes and me at Sics/y , when you were 
Embaſſadour from the Prince. 
Con, Whence embarqu'd 
Thou brought'lt me news Pwulcherst was dround, 
And rhou for her ſake entertain'd my ſervant, 
V/clcome, ar once receive me and forgive me. 
Fa. I had your promiſe,were this contract void 
In honour, nor will take from my own merit 
To think when your conſiderate thoughts come home, 
You can pretend excute to your own happineſs , 
Which leſt you may ſuſpe& , let us in ſtate 
Viſit Paulina , and unmask that counterfeit 
Which hath uſurp'd our name, 
Ver. Sir we attend you, 
Con. This bleſling muſt require a ſpacious ſoul, 
Mine is too narrow to receiye. Excunt. 
Enter Steward, and Piperollo, 
L4.1 am not yet created honourable. 


P:. 
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Fi. Sir, things muſt have their time, but will his high- 
Remove ſo ſuddenly, and carry my Lady (nels 
To th? Court with him? tis a molt ſweet young Prince. 

Ls. Order was given to pack up her plate , 

Her gold and Jewels, for he means to have 
Tiltings and triumphs when he comes to Parusa. 
/ 8. There it is fic we ſhould expe our honours. + 
I will attend the Prince. Exits 
Enter Contarin's + 
Con. Signtor Lu to, 
Lx. Your good Lordſhip. 


Con. Pray tell my Lady, I would kiſs her hand, 


And ſhall preſent news will ſecure their welcome. 
I come from the Prince. 


Lua. 1 he Prince my Lord ? 
He is within ———— | 

Cor, A (mall march off the Caſtle , and commanded 
Me to prepare her, that he comes to be 


Her gueſt. ( ber, but a 


Ls. My Lord, I will acquaint ſome of the bed-cham- 
When did your Lordſhip fee his Highnels? 
Con, I left him at the Park gate. 
Lo. This is the neareſt way unleſs his highnels 
Have leap'd a window, or can walk inviſible. | 
Your Lordſhip may have ſome conceit. I'] go Sir. Zxits 
Enter Piperollo, : 
P; What is the meaning that ther's ſuch a guard 
Upon our Caſtle? *cis beſiedg*d, and no man 
Suffer'd go forth ; this is ſome Lord or other 
By his ſtradling. 
Emer Lucio, Longino , Stroz&2 , 
and the reſt. 
Lo. From the Prince? that he? 
Pi.* Tis as I rell you Sir, th er's a little army , 
Surrounds the Caſtle. 
Lo.They haye no order from his highneſs, 


Sire 


”! 
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54 
Str. We are betraid agen. 
Lon. Sir , would you ſpeak with the Prince? 
C 08. Why have you ſuch a thing within the Caſtle? 
Who dares be ſo much Traitour to uſurpe 
That citle > Wher's that Puppet, Gentlemen ? 

£7. That is his Secretary. 

Pi. The reſt are Lords and Privie Counſellors. 

Ca. We are undone. 

Enter Farveſe , Verterio, Angellina, 
Aniend ints. 
Ls. Tis he , the very he, 1 dare not look on him; 

Oh for an impudence worth a Chronicle, 
To out'ace him now,it were a poſlible thing, 
It Pcople wouldbelieve — 

L1.] tell my Lady,they are vaniſh'd;bum, 
1 do nor like that face. Exit, 

Fer. Come hither fellow, whom do you ſerve ? 

Pi. 1 know not Sir. 

Fa. What Prince have you within? 

Ps. The prince of Darkneſs. 

F 7. W hat is this tellow ? 

Ps. a Knight o'ch* Poſt, the Peſtle is too honouradle. 

Fr. Where is your Excellent Lady? 

Pi. havea puels 
If things $0 0n, as I fuſpeR , ſhe will be -» 

Fr, Where? 

Pi. At her wits end very ſhortly. 

Fr. An ingenious tel)ow ? 

Pi, I have convers'd a little with the Mathematicks, 
Sir, Who is that Gentlewoman, not thati am zgnorant, 
Bur to ſatisfie a doubt? 

Fer, She is one that may be 
The Prince of P.rrm's Lady, when che Prielt 
Ha'h done his Office. 

P;. If I be not miſtaken 
Here comes the Princeſle , that is Angellinis 7 
ihe youoger Siſter, 1 Ext& 


Enter Paulina, 
Pa. It is my wonder you that have the face 
And parb of Gentlemen, ſhould dare tv be 
So inſolent, to affront our perſon, ' 
And his, to whom your hearts and knees owe reverence. 
Far. Command the Impoſtor torth, 
Seize on the Traitors. 
Enter Longino, 
L».His Grace will be here preſentiy,fear not Madam, 
I would venter a Neck-breaking at ſome window, 
And be content to crawl away a Cripple; 
But there's no hope to ſcape the Multitude 
That will be ſcrambling for my limbs. Great Str, 
I challenge the privilege of the laſt Bzndo, Kuzels. 
He that can brins Framlo the chief Bandit, 
Beſide what was proclam'd other reward, 
Shall have free pardon for all paſt-offences; 
To that Grace appeal, and here produce 
Fr apolas | 
Enter Frapol>, Stro%%9, Foe 
Px. This amazeth me. 
Fr. Can you ſtand 
The dazeling Sun ſo lons, and not be ſtruck 
Þlind for this bold affronc ? what wildnels brought you 
In multitudes to fright my happy peace, | 
And this good Ladies, my molt vertuous Conſort ? « 
Lo. He bears up ſtil] ! 
Fr. Have all my cares and watchinps to preſerve 
Your lives, and deareſt liberties, deſery'd 
This ſtrange return, and ac a time when moſt 
Your happineſs is concern'd, fince by our Mariage 
{ With this (weet Lady, full of grace and beauty, 
You may expe an Heir to bleſs your Countrey. 
Cox. Will you ſuffer him ? 
Fr.*Tis time your Prince were dead, and when Iam 
Companion to my Fathers duſt, theſe tumults | 
F omented by ſeditious men, thatare _ Weary 
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Weary of Plenty, and delights of Peace, 
Shall not approach to interrupt the calm 
Good Princes after Death enjoy. (Go home, 
I pray depart, | rather will ſubmit 

To be depos'd, than wear a power or title 
That ſhall not all be dedicate to ſerve you; 
My life is but the gift of Heaven , to waſt ir 
For your dear fakes, my People are my Childreo, | 
Whom I am bound in Nature and Religion 
To cheriſh and protect. Perhaps you have 

Some prievance to preient, you ſhall have juſtice 
Againlt the proudeſt here ; 7 look not on 

Nobllity of Birth. Office, or Fortunes, 

The pooreſt tubject has a Native Charter 

And a Birth-right to th* Laws, and Common wealth , 
Which with an equall, and impartial ſtream, 

- Shall low to every botom. 

Str. Pious Prince ! 

Far,I am at a loſs to hear him; ſure I am 
Farneſe, it I he not loit by the way. 

Pi.Stand off Gentlemen, -- let me ſee -- which ? 
Hum ! this -- no, th*other. Hum |! ſend for a Lion 
And turn him looſe, he wo*not hurt the true Prince. 

Far. Do not you know me Sir ? | 

Fra. Yes, I know you too well, but it ſtands not 
With my honor ; what compoſition ? | 

Far, Who am I? Gentlemen, how dare ye ſufter 
This thing to talk? if | be your Farne/ce 

Fra, 1 ſay I am the Prince, 

- Far, Prince of what ? : 

Fra. OfRogues, and pleaſe thy Excellence. 

Pa. How ? 

Fra. You muſt excuſe, I can hold out no longer 
Theſe were my Subjects Sir, and if they find 
Your Mercy, m but one, whoſe head remoy'd, 
Or nooz'd, this Lady will be ſoon a,Widdow, 


Whom 
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Whom I have not deceiv'd, *ewas her Ambition 
To go no leſs than Prince, and now you have one, 
During this Gentlemans pleaſure. 

F.v. What ſcorn ſhall I become? 

Far, Let him be guarded, and all his puppet. Lords. 

Enter Antonio, Fabio, Morullas 
An. News, news, excellent news; I ſhall leap 
Our of my fleſh for joy. Sir I have undertook 
For your pardon to this reverend couple, 
They heard my Neece was to be maried 
To the Prince, and thought it treafon to conceal = 
: Far. What ? 

An. Paulina 1s not my Neece, no blood of mine; 
Where 1s this Lady and her Pageant Prince ? 
The truth 1s,fhe is not Patra, bur their 
Own Daughter. 

Fra. Pollible? then we are both cheated. 

An. Whom ſhe obtruded on our Family 
When our Paxlsna died an Infant, with her, 
A Nurie to both; Does your Grace apprehend > 

Fab. \Ne do beſeech your pardon, 

An. Now Axngellinathou art heir to all. | 

Pip. By all this Circumſtance you are but my Siſter ! 

Con. The Prince is prov'd a Prince ot Theeves. 

An. Why ther*s a Baggage and a Theef well met then 
1 knew ſhe was a Baſtard, or a Changeling. ( tion ! 

Pon, Where ſhall I hide my ſhame? O curſt Ambi- 

Azt. Give you joy Sir, my moſt illuſtrious Nephew; 
Joy to thy inviſible Grace. 

Fra. Thanks to our lovins Uncle: 

Fir. Take hence the Traitors. 

An”. Sir 1 beleech a pardon to their lives. 

Let nothing of my ſtory be remembr<d 
With ſuch a Tragedie, *tis my firſt Petition. 

| Far. I muſt not deny thee; all thank her Virtue; 
Live you, and love {1:2} Gentlewoman z But 
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e Siſters, 
It were a fin to intiocence, and our honor 
Would encourage Treaſon by example , 
If they ſhould ſcape al) Juſtice,take*em to Cuſtody: » 
Frapalo, we conftine you to this Caſtle, 
Where It ſhe pleaſe your Bride may accompany you 
Till we determine otherwiſe. 
Fra. *Tis ſome mercy ; but 
I ſhall be getting Children, and two nothings 
Wo'not maintain a Family, *twere as good 
"To hang me out o'ch'way , *ere Charge come on, 
Or take away my tools , I ſhall be working. 
Fay. Proviſion ſhall be made you ſhall not ſterve 
Nor ſurfet Sir. 
Ang. Becaule I call'd her Siſter, 
I will contribute ſomething to their fortune. 
Far. What thy own goodneſs will dire& ; and now 
Remove the Scene to Court, to perie there 
' My own, and Parme's happineſs ; pride has 
Mer with ſevere reward , and that high juſtice 
( That Governs all ) though envy break with her 
Own Poyſon , calls the Amazed World to ſee 
What bleilings wait upon Hamil:ty. 
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me 


Epilogue, 


Frapelo, 


(frtienen do not ſay you ſee me; I have made an 
eſcape from the Prince and Paulina; his graces word 
is but mortall , and not ſecurity enough for me; for all 
this Sun- ſhine he may hang me, when I come to Parma, 
for an example, and theretore I have cholen, rather ta 
truſt to my legs , than a reconcil'd State-Enemy. 


Two*not be worth your glory to betray 

A man diſtreſt , whom your own mercy may 
Preſerve to better {ervice; rather then 

Go back Il ſtand your Luſtice Gentlemen. 

Pve plaid chb thick but you, as the caſe ſtands, 
May fave or kill, my lif”'s now in your hands 
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& Any years are vaniſhed, 
d and a period, not onely 
. of the Scene, but more 
4 Wonſidcrable revolut1- 
ons have paſs d, lince 
I had the happineſs to 
be fir(t Hil wat to you. I read exccllent 
Characters of you, when you writ but a 
{mall Letter, and though my obſervati- 
ons, ike feds were. not cheriſhed (by 
the fault of tume) to a maturity, yet they 
beat 1n me ſuch great reſpect to your 
perſon, then budding with honour, and 
expectation, that now after ſo long ab< 
ſence, I find them not extinguiſhed ; -ain 
Lowſoever at the firſt com plexion, I may 
appear bold, in this haſty interruption, | 
yet your candour will be ſo farin my 
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defence, that 1 have preſumed thus, ra. 
ther to let you know I can {tl honour 
you, than unſatishe my ſelft,by neglecting 
the firſt opportunity of preſenting my 
ſervice. Sir, 1t 15a piece, which perhaps 
you have ſeen 1n the active repreſent. 
ment ; the eſtimation 1t gained from 
thence, will be ſhort of that,grace 1t ſhall 
derive from your acceptance, by which 
you will ſhew, how {t]] you darere. 
tain your noblencſs, and by renewing 
your {mile upon me, encourage me to 
write my {clf 


Tour humble Servant. 
Ja InT1nLzyY. 


X Ln — — Pw —_—_ . 
V—— ot row WD nn OE. no  _—__—_ —_——_—— 
- - coo PR Ng * - ITS AOns 


Prologue, 


G 


HUUSLh 88282904248 828.08 


Prologue. 


Ll that the Prologue comes for, 1s to ſay, 
A Our Author dtd net calculate this Play 

For this Meridian;the Banckſide, he knows, 

Are far more skilfull at the Ebbes anl flows 

of water, than of wit, he aid not mean 

For the elevation of your poles, this ſcene. 

No ſhews, n0 dance, and what you moſt acliobt in; 
Grave undcrjianders, here's no tarzet fights 
Upon the Stage all work 'or Cutlers barr d, 

No bawdery,nor no Ballets, this ooes hard, 

But language clean, and what affctts you xt, 
Without impoſibilities the Plot, 

No clown, a0 ſquibs, no Devill it; 05 now 

You Squirrels that want Nuts, what will you do * 
Pray ao not erack the benches: and we may 
Hereafter fit your Palats with a Play : 

But you that can contract your ſelves, and fit 

As you were now ia the Black-Pryers pre - 
Ana will not acaf 2s, with lend aviſe and toarues, 
Becanſe we have no Heart to break our Lungs, 
Will pardon our vaſt Stage, and not tiforace 

Toy Play, meant for your perſoas, not the place, 
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BABES GEDA 
The Perſons of the Play. 


Leonario. Prince of Arragon, 
Ferdinand, K i-7 of Mnrcia. 
Rodriguez, 

Erneſto, Noblemen, 
Leandro, 

Alfonſo, Father to Rolania. 
Olivia, ſuppoſed Ouren of Murcia. 
Rofania, Alfonſo's, Darghter. 
Vioiinda. 

C apt 217, 

Citizens. 

Courtier, 

Officers, 

Souldjers, 


Scene Murcn. 
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Enter Rodriguez and Erneſto. 
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Zae=27y His turn was not expeRed, Prince Leo- 
\ FS * Is much perplext. (:ario 
$9 I cannot blaine his Highneſs, 
So neer an expetation of a bleſhing, 
| To bethuscroſt, 
Rod. The Day of Marriage (er, 
With the applaufive Vote of both the Kingdoms, 
| By an unlookt for War to be pur of , 
Would vex a royall ſpleen. 
Er, *Tis but deferr'd, 
Rod. Tdgec norlike the hope on't, 
Er, I pittie 
The Princely lover, worthy (without blemiſh 
| Totheexcelling virtues of the Queen) 
| Ofas much goodneſs as her ſex contains, 
| SoNoble in his Nature, Aﬀive, bountitull 
{ Dilcreer, and valiant, if we may believe 
What his young fame profers to every knowledge, 
Ra, This characteris not flattery, and yet 
| The Queen our Miſtriſs is not loſt in this 


B |  Tuſt 
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Juſt praiſe of him. 
Er. 1 have no thought ſo Impious, 
My dutie never taught me to commend 
Bur to obey, her Virgin {weetneſs makes me 
Hec juft admirer bur when I oblerye 
Her prudent manage of the State, a firengch 
Would become many years, her pious Laws, 
But chat without example, made to adyance 
Her ſexes Challitie, I forger all 
Belide worth praiſe, though every leaſt of her 
Delert would ask a volume, *Tis his Exccllence. 
Enter Leonario, C opt 119, 
Rod, Ther's one not {orry for theie Wars, 
Er. Tis his 
Profeſhon; Souldiers batten in a Tempeſt. 
| Rod, And he delerves employment ; yet I think 
Hee'l never purcha(e with his pay. 
Leo, Be confident ; 
Your worth will plead alone; the Queen expects nie. 


Er, Leen, : 
( apt, Your Highneſs humble creature ;={o, ther's hope 
After a time ot caſe, and lurfer. we (yet 


May cure our (elves by letting others Bloud. 
My Noble Lords. 
Erneſt. Morrow Captain, you look blith, and bright, 
Capt, Il put my Sword to ſcowring that ſhall fune. 
I thank Heaven my prayers are heard. 
Rod. Whar prayers ? 
Cap. That honeſt men may cut knaves throats, and bid 
Defiance to the Hangman; Musk, and Civec: 
Have too long [iifled us, ther's no recovery 
Without the imell of Gunpowder. 
Enter two Citizens, 
Er, But Captain—— 
I C. *Tis he, we muſt not loſe him, 
2 C, He has credit with the Lords it ſeems, 
* IC, He has (picd us, C ft, 


CE DON q1 Te) 3 


(apt. My honeſt friends, welcome to: Court, My Lords 
P. -» race theſe honelt Gentlemen, they will 
D-ucrve to kiſs your Hands, 
I ©, O''r. buſineſs 
Is to you Captain- (come for ? 
Cpt. Doe you think what theſe brace of Baboons 
Ro, Not 1, , 
(4*t, By this day for mony, moneys that I owe 'em. 
Er, Is't peſſible > 
C apt.] ha* moy'd your ſuce Gentlemen. 1 C.What ſure? 
Capt, Touching the Maſque. Which you rwoin the 


Of rhe whole City, offer'd to preſent (name 


At the Town charges co congratulate 

The Queens incended Marriage; I know 

This Egge was long a hatching, and expected, 

Bur :hat your Heads could not agree, they being 

Of leverall (1zes, ſomeupon the ſhoulders 

Of your long winde:] Officers, whoſe purſe 

Was made of the Leather with their conſcience. 
1 C7. Does he talk rous of a Maſque ? 


2 i, Good Captain put your Maſque off, and g1Ve ag 


The money thar you owe us, 

Capt, Was't not meant nobly ? 
But you my good Lords know how much 
The Queen and Prince are lorry. chat ſo rare 
A Prelient of their duty ſhould not be 
Upon record; this villanous War difſtracts 
All civill mirth, bur you will be remembred. 


I Ci, We know not what you mean, we have no anticks 


In agitation; if your Captain-ſhip 
Will pay your debts fo; there is Law and courſes 
To be taken, and you will find that Juftice 
Can deal Sir with the Sword as well as Ballance. 

Capt. The Puppys talk Philoſophy ; nay then 
I mult be plain, would I could tice 'em to 
A little excaton theyl ner hang for felony. 

 — \Why 
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Why, whicher doe you think I am going now ? 
I (it. Wecare not whither ; ſo you pay us firſt, 
Cpt. Let their own Fathers ſwing, ſo they have mony, 
2 Cit, May be you are going to the Wars, 
Capt. Yes Mongrels, 
To fight for your chamlet Faces, while you Nay at home 
And catch the cramp with teliing mony, 
Putting your Guts to Penton every Day, 
And roots,untill the wind cry out agen you, 
And with your belching backwards lifle Men 
That walk che Streec, uncill che Air be purg'd ; 
Muſt we Eat Bullers without Butter, Whelps ? 
Have our Throats cur, or drop like Sheep by*th* hundred, 
O' cherot, to buy your Peace you boding Screechowls ? 
And ha' your conferences ſo courſe a Nap 
To aske money of us ? 
x ©:t, You had the conſcience 
To take up our commodities. 
Capt, Reaſon good ; 
Shonld I goc naked leeches? 
2 Cit, No. bur there is reaſon 
Thac you ſhould pay.good Captain.for your warmth, 
Cape, Pay you? for what * tor Cloaths, ſuch things 
Your tribe is bound to keep us. (as theſe? 


I C:zt, How? 

Capt. Yes, and defireus to accept your wares, 
Torecompenceour ſufferings ; *cis we, 
*Tis we that keep your Worſhips warm and living, 


- By Marching, Faſting, Fighting and a thouſand 


Dangers. (you o'r grown morhs) you that love gold, 
And wo'not take an Angell ſent from Heaven 

Unleſs you weigh him, you that ſpend the Day | 
To looking or your debt -- Book. and at Night | 
Can lap and lecher in your Feather Beds, | 
Then ſnort, and dream of fourſcore in the hundred, 


A 


Afraid of nothing but the Gour. or what 
Is a more juſt reward for your hard hearts 
The (tone, which purs you ro che charge of Phyſick 
To make you piſs out your [aſt Ufurers Gallon, 
Oc of a Surgeon, ro cuc you for 
The Pibles. which(ifyou ſurvive Inciſſion) 
You keep in penny Boxes, ke deer reuques, 
And ſhew your friends, when you intend to viſit *'em, 
And beg a Dinner. 

Er. Let notpaſſion 
| Make you too much abule their qulaity ; 

The City does contain brave.tellows Captain, 
As generous, as bouncitull, diſcreer, 
And valiant coo, as any boali themſclves 
In Court or Camp, 

Cap, 1 grant you my good Lord, 
And honour all the Noble. ſouls within it, 
Bu theſe are walking fickneſles, not Citizens ; 
Two ſuch prodigious things with crooked confciences, 
Though Young, yer Oid in Ulury 

2 Cie, All this Caprain 
Wo'nor pay us our money, Which we muſt 
Have, or Petition for co your diſgrace, 

(ap. Well. fince there is no remedy, will you take 
Theſe two Noblemens words for what I owe you ? 

1 (:t, Withall our Hearts. 

Rod. That bargain is to make. 

Er, Good Captain, at this time you may excuſe us, 

Capt, Why, doe your Lordſhips think I'd let you luffer, 
Come, y'ar my honourable friends; pals, paſs 
Your word, Ile pay the mony ; hang *emdotrrels 
Ile not be behojding to 'em. 

Rid, We had rather you ſhould good Captain, 

Capt, No,--- come hither Capons 4 
Will money content you ; (hall I walk the Screert 
\Vithout a Head ake, with your bawling for 
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But force a reſignation ; I wiſh things 
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The debt when I ha* paid you ? 
2 Cit, *I is burreaſon. © 
(pr. Fl terch you money preſently. "you may folloy 
If you picaie, bur theſe Nobicmen (ſhall ſee 
And witnels what I pay you, T'inot truſt 
Your MMemovrandums, 
I Cit. Withall our Hearts Sir, 
2 (it. We deſire no more. 
Capt. 11 wait on you again. [ Ex. Manent 
Enter Leanaro, reading 4 Paper, | Red, Erneſto, 
Roa. Fortune de la guerre, 
My Lord Leandro ? what papers that 
He lo intentively perules * 
Lean, I like it. and could willingly allow 
The change; the Queen grows mighty in her ſpirit, 
And this match with the Prince, would ſwell her State 
Too much ; my Lords. Rod, We are yours, 
Leaxd, See what dangerous Papers have been ſcarter'd 
To wound the Title of our Royal] Miftrils ; 
My lervant brought me this; our Enemie 


'Who calls himſelf Prince Ferdinand would fain 


Have us believe him: Coſen to the Queen, 
She an uſurper of his Crown, | 
Er. Weall know him dead. 
Rod, T'm ſure I did attend his Funerall. 
Lear. I think I waited too. 
Er, This paper {ayes he was conveyd away, 
And ſo eſcap'd his Uncles cruelty, 
To whoſe proteRion he was left an Infant; 
He dying. we tranſlated our obediencc 
To his Davghter, now our Queen. 
Red. Here's an Impoſtor. 
Leana, Heaven aid the Innocent ſay I; he has 


Valentias aid. and comes notto Invite 


Were calm a gen. 
is Er. 


Er. Prince Leexaris,it ſhe proſper not, 
Is like to be.a loler roo. 

Leand. For him 
Ic matters not, we have moreto think on tow, 
Than love and complement. 

Rod, 1 thought he would be Cenerall 
'Gainlt this pretended Ferarmnarxad, l | 

Leand, What elle? | | 
t | Her ſweet Heart. that gives (pid in his creſt, [| 
| Alas ! there needs no arr, nor (trengch of War '| 
To advance her cauſe. Juſtice will fight tor her | 
I'th' Clouds, and victory lent fro:-n Heaven, withour | 
Her ſouldjers ſwear, will gloc1oufly defcend ] 
To Crown hi> Head with Laurell, 

Er, Mzy i prove lo. 

Leaad, ] could ſay things would Ragger your belief, 
But I forgot che Quee.1 ſear for me z to 
{ | You both a fervanc E xt. | 

Er. I do not like my Lord Leaxdros winding, 
he has been faichtull, 
Ro4, Alwaies honourable. The Queen. 
E:ter Queen, Leonario, Cantata, Leandro, Fiolinaa, 
Attendaxuts, Ladies, Gentlemen. 
Lox, I take this as the greatalt honour Madam 
Y-u could conter ; my naine is young in War, 
Bur my aft:Rion O YOUr royal pecion, 
Arm'd with the virtue of your cauſe, ſhall make me _ iſ 
Do. {omerhing worth your name, il 
O01, *Twas yOur reQuett, 


| 
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Nor could we place our chiet command , but where , - £ 
3 . . $ | 
I:s equaid with your interelt 11 us i 
1 " 
And your own merir. qt 
| 


Leo;:. Sure my Stars did mea! 
Ti;s way r0 make you KNOW, 10 much my hearc | 
Darc S in y aur ſervice; and if Fordinarud, | 
' Fzi9 hecalls himlzlt, poſſe; a ſoul | 
B 4 Aboye 
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Above the vulgar makirg, we ſhall ſpare 
The Blood of many, and conclude the War 
In fingle oppolition. 
Leana. With your Highneſs pardon, 
Ic not becomes you ſhould Engage your Perſon, 
Ando great a cauſe ſo dangerouſly; 
Ic will be roo much honor to th' Impoſtor, 
And in the ſuppoſition of che World, 
A {trength to his pretence, to bring your Birth 
So low, to hunible both your ſelf and fortunes 
To his unworthy Leveil. a thing grown 
Up in the Night. a Meteor hanging in 
The Air. rrodigiouſ]y, ted with vapor, and 
Black Influence, ambitious to deceive 
The World, and challenge kindred with the Stars * 
Ic 15 too great a venture Sir. | 
Er, Since there muſt be a War 
Let the armies meet in Batzail, theres more hope 
After the werſt to reintorce, and proſper, 
Than when the kingdoms put upon one ſtake, 
And one Mans chance co aflure it. 
One. I allow 
Your Counſeil Lords ; but have more argument 


Convincing me, not torun ſuch a hazard 


Of whar muſt make Olivia rich hereafter ; 


A kingdoms loſs may be repair'd, but your 

Life made a Sacrifice to tyrant War, 

May find a welcome to the other ſhades, 

Burno tears can Jnvite you back, to (hare, 

Or grief, or Joy with me ; Ile have no Duell. 
Leon, *Tis a command, and my obed:ence 

Shall meet ir, though I fear *twill be a fin 

To be too caretull of my ſelf bur] 

Shall (till remember Iam your Souldier, 

And this conſider'd (hall not make meraſh, 


But wiſely teach me to deſerye this title 
Which 


The Doubtful Heir. 


Which lives, bur in your honour. 

Oe. T1 pray for you, 

' And not ſo much for what concerns the State, 
' As what your merit hath already gain'd 
Upon my Heart. 

Rod. Bleſſings upon 'em borh, 

A curſe upon theie Wars, that 1poil their mirth, 

Ouze, My Lord Leandys. 

Leov. Ther's your Commiſſion Captain. 1 ſuppoſe 
You have found wayes to empcy your Exchequer, 

Capt, My Baggs are not brimfull my Lord. I have 
Defalk'd. and made an ebbe for Wine, and Women, 
And other ching> thar Kee! poor men aliye 
Todoe their country lervice, 

Leon, Pleaſe you walk 
With this Gencleman Captain. he ſhall pay you 
Five hundred pieces that I owe you, 

Capr, Me, your Grace owes me nothing, 

L.cv-, 1 could not pay the debr in better time Sir, 

Capt, Umb/I will ol the mony,and allow the miracle, 

Ex, (pt. 3 Gent, 

Er, Did you obſerve the Princes nobleneſs ? 
Although the a&t become him. Yet the manner 
Takes me eſpecially, Heaven preſerye the Captain 
Froin being Mad. 

Leon, | proſper in your Vote, 

But ſhall I Madam, it that power, which Crowns 
With viRory. guides me with fair ſucceſs 
In this your War, and triumph ſmile upon us, 
Saall I at my return have that reward 
My foul next Heaven affects ? ſhall no delay 
| (Colder than Froſt to lovers blood,) afflict 
My expeQation of our Marriage ? 
Although ro doubt this be a (in, yet where 
The ambirion is fo Juſt. ] ſhall but right 
My Heart. to have jt oft afſur'd. nor can 
It make your eye lels rich in {miles, when *tis Only 
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Only my love Encourages me co make 
The buhke harmleſs queltion. 

Oe. Ir does pleaſe me, 
Nor can you ask fo often, as I have 
A cheerfulneſs to an{wer, that I love you, 
And have propounded nothing dearer to me, 
Than that which perfeRts chatt afteRion, 
And chains two Hearts;the Prieſt with ſadneſs wi! 
Expect you fafe agen, but from this War 
When you return, he ſhall not in his Regiſter 
Of Lovers, find one with more wing hath met 
The boſom of her triend, than glad Ol:via 
To inake one ſoul with you. 


Leon., I have eno.igh, 
And thirſt for ation in the Field, from whence 


I will bring Harveſt home, or leave my lelt, 


Happy in life or death co doe you ſervice. 
Ex.Omueen,L:01, L: an, Ladies, gttendants. 


Red, Well, I'm afraid if Hymes ſhould ſet up 


His Tapers now, they would not laſt to light 


His Prieſt. at their return to fay his Office, 
Er, Hope fairly. 
R-d. Tallow his ſpirit, bur 
The Prince hath not been praRis'd in 
The School of War, where flratagems prevail 


Above all perſonall re:'olution. 
Er. He cannot want fit coun{cll to direct 


His early valour, beſides 
Ferdinand by computation as young as he 
Enter (aptaiz, two (1t1z,2ns, and a Souldier. 


May poize the ſcale, See, the Captain. 


1 C:t, We alwaies thought you Noble, and we hope 


You'l take no offence, that our occaſions 
Prevail'd above our modeſtic. 


Capt, I know 
You two are very modeſt; well I'm glad ; 


The Doubtfull Heir, 
j am furniſh'd for you : my good Lords I muſt 


Increat You to be witneſles of what money 
] pay thele Gentlemen, that have truſted me. 
2'.it, And will a9en ; command our Shops. 
Capt. Ny. fit thiere, and ftarve, 
Or if you l1ke jr berter rake a (wing 
Art your own (191 Poſt, 
Er, Good words Captain. (much. 
Capt. They expect 2ood money, and both good are too 
I (it. We alwa'e: lov'd you. 
2 Cit. And doe o ({i]l moſt virtuouſy, 
Capt. Ir does appear. 
I Cit. And you ſhall find us ready— 
Capt, Tl mske but one fair motion, it will be 
Sufficienc tryall of your honeſhe; 
I have five hundred pounds. you ſee metell ir, 
Faith make it up a thouſand *ewixt you both 
Till I come back, you will be Aldermen, 
1 (:, Ne'r a whit the ſooner. 
2 (11, Alas Sir, if it were at another time — 
I Cit. Hereafter, upon good occaſion you ſhall find-- 
Cpt, You boih i'th' Pillorie, for ſelling Copper 
Lace by a wrong name ; well, ther's no remedy, 
Il keep my word; the money's ready for you. 
I { 1, You are noble Captain. 
2 {it, May you k:1l all the Queens Enemies. 
(apt. You would not icape, 
Tat Coſen her lege people every day, then, (nably, 
2 Cit, This payment Captain will come moſt ſeaſo- 
1 Cit, And doe us as m'ich good, as you had given us 
The ſum twice told, another time, 
Cay, Before | 
Theſe Neblemen, have you ſuch want 
As you profe{s?you have no Wives nor Children, 
I Cz, I proteſt upon my credir,I am to pay 
This day two hundred pound, or be indanger'd 
ToanarrcÞ, 
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2 (:t, And I muſt goeto Priſon 
If betore Sun-ler 

Capt, Then 'twill doe you a pleaſure. 

Both, Cu. Above exprefiion. 

Capt, Heres twelve pence a peece for you y'ar fit Men 
To lerye the Queen ; 

Both Cit, How Captain ? 

Capr. Why in the Wars. chooſe either Pike or Musket 
You ſhall have that fayour. | 

Both C'tt, Weare both undone. 

Lords, Ha, ha, but will you uſe 'em 10? 

Capt. Ha' they not ready mony ? why dee ſtare ? 

No thanks for my potettion ? 

Bath” i, ProreRion * 

Cape, Did you not protelt you ſhould to priſon elle ? 
Why you unthankfull ſons ct talle light, Sergeant 
Take *em to their Rendevous 

I C:t, Captain, a word--We are cotitent-- 

Capt. I'm glad on't, Why d'ce ſtay then, 

r Ct, To abate half our money. 

2 Cit, All, all good Captain, he (hall have all, rather 
Than be ſent a ſouldiering ; d'ce know whar 'tis ? 
"Tisno Arrillery Garden, where you come off 
With as you were. 

Rod, This was his ProjeR. 

Capt. Umh'. You will forgive me both your debts * 

2 Cit, And pray Heaven to forgiye you too. 

(apt. My Lords, bear witnels, 

Theſe ewo would bribe me to abuſe the Queen 


And the preſenr ſervice, is this leſs then T reaſon ? 


BothCir, Oh. Er. Nay. nay Caprain. 
Capt. There are not two more able Men i'th' Army, 


T mean for bulk; ram me into a Cannon 

If you ſhall buy your ſelves with your eſtates 

From this Imployment ; Il not colen you, 

Your mony is good debt (till, you may live, nal 
' Bf) 


, 
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And aske me for't agen, and I may pay you. 
Rod. Bur ſhall they ierve indeed? 
Cit. That's at their per;ll 
When they come to'ch, field, but goe they ſhall, 
And they were my Colen-germans, 
BathCir, Good ty Lord ſpeak for us. (fering 
{axpt. You doe not know my Lords, bura little (ut- 
May fave their ſouls, and teach 'em, it rhey come 
Of. with a quarter of their limbs, compaſſion 
To other Men, that venter their lives for *em, 
Their conſciences are rough, and mult be ſuppled, 
When they ſhall faſt, and march ten months in armor, 
Sometiines chrough Rivers, ſometimes over Mountains, 
And not have ſtraw at Night, to keep their Breech 
From growing to the Earth, in ſtorms, in heats ; 
\Vhen they have felt tne ſoftneſs of a trench 
Thigh deep in water, and their dung to fatten it ; 
When they ſhall ſee no meat within a month, 
But chaw their Match like Liquoriſh, and diget 


When they ſhall live to think theres no ſuch thing 
In Nature as a tif, and wonder why 

A Iayior was created ; when they have 

As much in ready ſhort, within their fiſh, 

As wo: fet up a Plummer, or repair 

A Church with Lead, befide ten thouſand more 
Afﬀfiictions, which they are ſure to find, 

They m y have Chriſtianitie, and nor put 

A Souldier to the payment of his debts, 


Koa, 'Iis a Mad Captain, come my Lord lets leave 


him : 
f Ex.Lords. | 
Cpt, You (hall have time and place ro ſend for mony, 8 
Or make your Wils ; ſer en, who knows but you 
Hereafter may be honeſt, and prove Captains ; 
= may have preferment in the Wars for money, 
nd ſo my Gentle Credicors, march oa. Exeunt, 
ACT. 
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Enter Leanaro with Letters. 


Lear, Þ He hope, and care of many years, are in (War? 
One day deſiroy'd ; hath Heaven no ſtroke in 
Or is old providence aſleep ? Leowar io 
Is comming home with v:6torie, and brin 
Young Ferdinand, whom [I expected to 
Salure a King, his Priſoner, and the Queen 
With her new Conqueror, glorious in the (poils, 
By purting out this light, will mix their beams 
And burn our eyes ouc with their ſhine; there is 
No talk but of this eriumph, and the people 
Whom I by art and ſecret murmurs had 
Made doubtful at the fir(t noiſe of this Conqueſt, 
As they had borrowed louls from fear, and folly, 
Adore the riling Star, and inthe praiſe 


Of him and his grear face, wonder that Heaven 


_ 


| Should hold a Sun, and he fo bright; nor with 


This flattery content, but they condemn, 
(As low as all their fins ſhall one day them) 
Him whom the chance of War hath made a Priſoner. 
There is no truſt to policie or time, 
The things of State ate whirld by deſtinie, 
To meer their period, Art cannot repair 'em, 
2 Enter Servant, 
-*Ser, My Lord,the Queen hath ſent for you, 
She is going forth to micer the Prince, and hath 
Commanded none be wanting to attend 
With all the State that may become her. to 
Congratulate the triumph now brought home, 


Leand, I (hall obey. I mult attend thus glorte; 
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tis not ſafe to wear a brow, but what 
The Queens example firſt forms into {mile, 
There contract my knowledge, and ſeclude 
My wiſhes, fince they proſper nor. Tam 
Her Chancelor as great Offices, and high 
Employments, do expole us to molt danger, 
They oft teach thoſe poſleſs *em a State-wildom, 
And by Inherent virtues of the place, 
Our fear to loſe, makes us ſecure our {elyes, 
By art more ofcen, than by conſcience; 
Bur I may be indangered co ſuſpition; 
[like not things; but I delay my attendance, Exit, 
Enter Captain, Lieutenant, Anttent and Souldiers, 
Capt, Lieutenant, 
Lieu, Captain. 
Capt. Antient, what think you of the Wars now ? 
Ant. We are come off with Honour, 
Licw, And our Limbs, Captain. + 
Capt. Is that all*who made you a Lieutenant? 
And you Antient ? thele titles were not born wee, 
You did not wear theſe Buffs and Feathers in 
The memorie of Man, when you receiy'd 
The binding twelve-pence,it was otherwiſe. 
Axt, Bur you receiv'd, if you remember Captain, 
Beſide what we releaſt in honelt debt 
Sms for this great Inſtalment, we ha' paid 
[take it for our names, 
Capt. And it became you, 
Now you are Gentlemen. myComrades of honor, 
And I dare walk and drink at Taverns w'e, 
Your oaths become you now, and your ſplay feet; 
You look'd before like Magors, City Worms, 
Ihz* made you both brave fellows, fellows to Knights, 
You may be Squires to Ladies roo, . 
Ant, think io, Capt, We areall now of a trade, 
for 17ars is Maſter of our Companie, 


Our 
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Our Shop is the Field, Relolucion our Stock, 
Honour our Purchaſe, and Fire and Sword 
The Tools we work withall. 

L «x. But now the Wars are done, I think 
We may ſhut up our Shop, there is no more 
Pay, is there? 

(apt, Poxupon you; I ſee your fouls bleat after 
Profit ſtill, a bullet in the right place would 

Hz' knock'd out this humour of getting mony ; 
Bar fear not, though you come off with more 
Limbs than you deſerve. you (hail have pay. 

Ant. Shail we. and not be troubled to fight for't? 

( apt. Yes. it will be neceſſary you fight, you will 
Ha'*your throats curelle, and be ſent off ike Sheep, 
Doe not fear payment here be Mandrakes, 

That will rore, and cudgell you co your hearts content, 
You ſha'not walk the Screets now you ate 
Officers withour a quarrell - pay enough. 
Lieu, A Man had as good be no Lieutenant, as be 
Beaten when he comes home whar think you Anticnt? 
Ant, For my part, I can indure beating as well 
As another, if that be all. 
y' 96 Will you ro your Shops agen * 
xt. Thave no mind co Woolted Stockings agen, 
And Shoos that Shine, I would were colours 111, 

Capt, Well aid Antient, come I'l rake your fears off; 
Doe not confeſs you are a Lieurenanr, or you an 
Antient, and no man will quarrell w'ee, you 
Shall be as ſecure as Chryſome Children. (Iam 


Lieu, Shall we? they ſhall rack me er lle confels 


__ ALieutenant. or eyer ſee the Wars. 


Ant, Or I an Antient, Ile tak'c upon my death 


| I was never a Souldier 1n my life. 


(. _ 'Tis well done; now becauſe I love you, 
And ce you have an Itch after honour, fo 


It may come without blows, Let me adviſe you, 
| You 


_—— 


ne Dmorne Heir. 


You have moneys at command. 
Licat., And good debts too. 
{'ap. Y ou ſhall both turn Courtiers. 
Ant, Shall we ? 
Cap.I ſay*t; for it my phiſnomy decetye me nor, 
You t\vo are born to be 
Both, What ? | 
({ap.Coxbombs. I'l help to make you roo 3 
You {hall preſently k1's the Queens han.!; 
You have moneys you ſay, You thall never turn 
To your yomir of ſmall Wares. I have friends 
Ar Court,you may in time be oreat; And whenTI come 
With aPerition to your honors, tor moneys 1n arrears 
Or knocking out ſome ratcals bratns,fuch as you were 
When you worea girt under your chops, you tWo 
May ftand berween me and che Galloyvs. 
Ant. Hang us it we do not. 
Capt, You thall buy places preſently. Bur ſtay, 
Haye you a minde to be Officers to the Queen 
In ordinary , or extraordinary ? 
Ant. Extraordinary by all means. | 
Lieut, \Ve ſcorn to be ordinary Courtiers. | 
(:ipr, I commend your jadvement; that will be | 


Chargeable 3 Bur — (more I 
Au, Hang't, we'l finde money enough, bur I | 
| Reſolve robe extraordinary. (lently ; Ph! 


t Caps, T'{ bring you to a Court. Merchant pre- | 

| Youwilll ger infinite eſtates. [I 

' Both, A ha Captain. (bounritul. 2 

Capt, And {o command the Ladies, if you be - 

Both. A ha Boy. | 

{ Capt. For I know you do love Wenches 5 

| You will have all the buſineſs. and che Country 

| Come cumbling in upon you like the tide , 

Aftera moneth : You mult keep twengy men 

Beriveen you, night and day to tell your money. R- 
O 1 
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Oh *tis unknown what will become on you, 
If you be rul d, and take this courle : Had I 
Moneys like you, I would be— (after, 
Lieut, Come, we w1il lend thee moneys t09 here. 
Cap, Will you,come on, no more Lieutenant noiy, 
Nor Antient. 
Am, Doyethink we long to be beaten. Exeur, 
Enter Ferdmand (inpriſen) Roſania (like a Page.) 
Roſa, Pray do not grieve for me, I have a hearc 
Tha: cantfor your ſake iuffer more ; and when 
The tyranny of your fate calls me to die, 
I can as willingly refion my breath, 
As g0to ſleep. 
Ferd, Can Thear this Reſania 
Without a freſh wound ? That thy love to me 
Should be ſo 11] rewarded, th'ali engag'd 
Thy ſelf roo much already ; *tis within 
Thy w1!l, yet to be fate, reveal thy elf, 
Throvy of thec!oud that doth eclipſe that brivhtnels, 
And they wlll court thy perſon, ard be proud 
With all becoming-honor to receive thee, 
No fear ſhall rob thy cheek of her cha'te blood. 
Oh leave me to my own Stars. and expect. 
What ere become of jvretched Ferdinand, 
A bappy fare. | 
Roſa. Your Counc2l is unkinde, 
This language would become your charity 
Toa ſiranger, but my Interelt 1s more 
In thee, then thus with words tobe ſent oft; 
Our vows have made us ones nor can the nunes 
O*® Farther, Countrey. or what can be dear 
12 Nature, b:ibe one thought to wiſh my ſelt 
In Heaven without thy company ; it were poor then 
Toleave thee here. Then by thy faith I charge thee, þþ 
By this---the firſt and lalt ſeal of our love, Kiſſes him i « 
By all our promiles, when we did flatter 


Our 
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Our ſelves, and inonr tancy ok the world 
A pceces, and collected whar did like 
Ls belt, ro make us a new paradice, | 
By chat, the nob.elt ornament of chy ſoul, 
Thy honor, 1 conjure hee, iet me {11 
Be undiſcovered ; What will it avall 
Toieave me, whom thou lovelſt, and walk alone 
Sad pilgrime to ancther world ? Wewlll _ 
C-;nverſe in ſoul ard {hoot like S:ars,” whole Beams 
Aretwilted, and make bright the ſullen Groves 
Ot Loyers as we pals. 
Ferd. Thele are bur dreams 
| Of happineſs, be wiſe Roſarva, ye 
| Thy love is not a friend to make thee miſerable, 
Soctety in deatn, where we aftect, 
Bur mw/riplies our grief; Live chon, Oh lives 
And if thou haſt a tear, when I am dead, 
But drop it to my memory, it ſhall 
More precious then embalming dwell upon me, 
And keep my aſhes pure, my ſpirit ſhall 
Art the {ame 1n(tanr in ſome innocent ſh-pe 
Deſcend upon that earth thon haſt bedew'd 
And kifling the brighr tribute of rhy eye, 
; Shall after wait like thy good Angel on thee. 
\ Tncre will he none to ſpeak of Ferdinand 
Without diſdain, if thou dieft roo : Oh lye 
* Altle to defend me, or at leaſt 
| ToſayI was no Traitor'ts thy love, . 
# And lay the ſhame on death and my falſe Stars 
| Thatwould nor let me live to be a King. 
| Roſa, Oh Ferdinand, 
Thou doft nor love me now. 
Ferd, Nor love Roſania ? 
; I! woing thee to live, will not aſfore thee, 
Command me then to die, and ſpare the cruelty 


Of the fair Queen : Not love Roſania? aY 
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If chou wilt but delignr to fee me bleed, 
I will atſuch a narrow paſlage let 
Ou life, it ſhall be many hours in ebbing, 
And my ſoul bathing in the Crimſon ftream, 
Take pleaſure to be drown'd. I have (mall time 
To love, and be alive, but I will carry 
So true a Faith co woman hence, as ſhall 
Make poor the world, when I am gone totell 
The ſtory yonder.--We are interrupted. Enter Keeper, 

Keep. You mult prepare your ſelf tor preſent trial; 
T have command to attend you to the Judges: 
That Gentleman, and ail that did adhere 
To your Confpiracy, are by the Queens 
Mott gracious Mercy pardon d. 

Ferd. In that word 
Th'haft bronghtme more then lite ; I ſhall betray, 
And with my too much joy undo thee avain. 
Heaven does command thee live, I muit obey 
This Summons, I ſhall ſee thee again Tiberio, 
Before I die. 
Roſa. T'|. wait upon you Sir, 

The Queen will not deny me that poor office ; 
I know not how to leave you. 

Ferd, Death and] 
Shall meer, and be made frienJs ; but when we parr, 
The world ſhall finde thy tiory inmy heart. Exit. 


Enter Officers with Bar, T able, Stools, —then Er- 
nelto Rodriguez, Leandro. Qucen, ſupported vy 
Leonario, Ferdinand, Roſania, Ladies Gertle- 


men, ana Guard, who ſet Ferdinand to the Bar. 


Ozeen. Is that the priſoner ar the Ba: ? 
L:on, He that pretended himlelt Ferdinand, 
Your Uncles ſor. 
Q. Proceed to his Arraionment;my Lord Leanare, 
You knoy our pleaſure. 
Leand, 


The Doubtful Heir” 


And witi.our-violating Sacred Jultice, where 
Trealon 'comes'to invade her, and her Crown 
With open war, need nor infitt upon 
The Forms, and Critcumſtance of Law,burt uſe 
Her Sword 1n preſ>ntwxecution ; & 1-05 
Yer {uch is the t\veer temper of her blood, 
And caimnets of her Natare; though provok'd 
. Ino a [lorm, unto the ereat?!t offender 
$1e ſhuts up no defence, willing ro give - 
A tatistaction to the world how much 
$1e doth deitont in mercys! Ferdinand, © 
For {o thou dolt pretend thy (elf, thou art 
In.licted of High Treaſonro Her Majelhe, 
In that thou hatt uſurp'd relation to 
Her biood ; and under name of: betng her Kinſman, 
No: onely haſt conmriv'd to blaſt her Honor + 
With Neighbor Princes, bur haſt gather'd arms 
To wound the precious bofom of her Countrey, 
And tear the Crown,which-Heaven and jult Succeſſion 
Hath plac'ddpon her RoyalHead 3 whar canſt 
Thong anivwer to this Treaton 2. | 
Ferd, Boldty thus. © 

| AST was never with the height of all 
| My expet:tion, and the aid of Friends, 
| raniparred one degree aboye my (elf, * c- | 
* Somult not Ferdinand,though tis: Sears have frown'd 
And the great eye of Providence feem to {lumber 
Wale your force thuz compel'd, & broughe me hither 
| With mockery of my Fare, robe arraign'd 
* Forbeing a Prince, haye any thought beneath 
> ſheTitle I was bornco 7 yer 11 nor call 
+ Tis cruelty in you, nor #n the Queen, 

(If Imay name her fo. withour injuſtice 
Tomy own right) a Kingdomis a Garland, 
Worth all Cantention ; and where right ſeals nor 
The true Poſſeſſhon, Nature is forgotten, 


rr 
Lan, Alchough the Queen in her own Royal powet, 
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XZ The Doubtful Heir, 
| And blood thoughtcheap co aſſure it ; there is ſome. 
Within that excellent Figure, that reftrains ( thing 

A Paffinn here, that elle would forth'ltke h ghtning. 

Tis not your 'hape which yet hath ſo much tweetns(s 

Som? paie re1gious Hermir mig't ſfuſpet | 

You are the bieſſed Saint he pray'dt0; no, 

The magick's 10 our nature, and our blood ; 

For both our veins tull of one precious purple 

Strike harmony 1n their motion, I am Ferdinand, = 

And you the fair Olivia, brothers children. | 

Leon, Wat infolence is this ? | 

Oz, Oh my Lord. ſet him | | 
Be free to plead; torif it be no dream, | 
His cauſe wil iyant an Orator : By my blood, 

He does ralk hravely.. | | 
Rgari, -Fheſe are floucithes. T 
Erneſt,Speak tothe treatort ycu are charged wich | | 

And confeſs a ewilt, | ( 
Leond, He juſtifies him(clf. A IF 
Ferd, 1*-jrhs treaſon to be born a Prince, 

To have my Fathers Royal Blood move here; 

It it be treaſon, 1n my infancy ; | 

To |.ave eicap'd by Di+ine Providence, .. | 

When my poor life ſhould hive been ſacrific'd 

To pleaſe a cruel Lincle, whote Ambition 

Surpris'd my Crown, 2nd after made Olivia 

His Daughter Queen ; if it betreaſon, to 

Have be-na (tranger thus long from my Country, 
Bred up with filence, of my name, and birth, 

And nct till now mature to own my lelt 

Before a Sun-heam ; 1* it be treaſon 

A'ter fo long abaniſhment ro weep 

A tear of joy upon my Countries boſom, 

And cal her mine. my jult inheritance, 

Unl=-{s you tain my blond with baſtardy ; 

I: icbetreaton, fill co love this Earth; 
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That knew ſo many ot my race, her Kings, 
Though late unkindly arm'd to kill her Soyereign, 
Ac if the effuhon ct my d!ood were leit 
To make he: fertile, It 10 love O/rws..s 
My neareſt pledge of blood, alrhcugh her power 
Hath chaio'd her Prince, and made her Lord her pri- 
Who fits with expe-tation to hear (ſoner, 
That ſentence that mult make the golden Wreath, 
S-cure upon her Brow, by blaſting mane, 
If this be treaſon, I am guilty Ferd nard. 
Your King's become a trattor, and mult die 
A black, and moſt 1nglorious death. 
Erneſt, You ofter 
At {me defence, Eur come not home ; by what 
Enoine were you tranflaced hence, or whether 
Convei'd 2 There was ſome truſt,deceiv'd,vhen you 
We<ere carried forth to be pre'erv'd. and much 
Care taken fince, in bringing of you up, 
And oiving ſecret Fire io cht3 Ambition. 
Ferd, There wants no te'timony here, of jwhac 
Concerns the (tory of my Birth and Infancy, 
I: one dare ſpeak, and be an honelt Lord. 
Leand, Hows that ? (tyranny, 
Ferd, Whole love and art ſecur'd me from all 
Though here my funeral was be'tev'd, while I 
$ n: io an honorable Friend his Kinſtran, 
Cr: fafely tro the knowledge of my ſelf 
Ar alt, t1]l fortune of che War betray'd me 
To this captivity. 
Leand, I bluth ar thee 
Yorg-rwan, whole fate hath made thee deſperate, 
An2 car'lt not what mans blood thon draw'{t along 


In tily b'ack {ftream, or what mans faich dicu mak 


As hate'ul as thy crime”. 
E:eſt. That contederate 
Pure as ſome name, dclare him, that he may 
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he Doubtful Herr, 


Thank you for his reward, and loie his head for't. 
Once, Wealways tee that men 1n ſuch 1: 2h nature 
Deturm'd. an 2uilty. want not (pectous th. ves 
To gain their practice friendſhip, and compatlion, 
Bur he ſhall tcel the puniſhment ; d'you ſmile ? 
Ferd. A womans anger 15 but wo:t2 it Madam ,| 
And it I may have treedom, I mult {av 
Not in contempt of what you ieem, ror help'd 
By overcharge of paflion, which but makes 
A fruitie(s notle ; Thavea l-nie of whar 
lam to loie, a lite, hur I am fo fortified 
With valiant thouchts, and Innocence, I ſhall, 
When my Ja(t breatn is giving up to lo'e 
Tts ſelf 1'ch' atr, be ſo remore trom fear, 
Thar T wil catt my tace into one (mile, 
V/hich ſhall when Iamdead, acquic all trembling, 
And be a {tory ro the world, hov tree 
From palenels Ferdinand took leave of eorth. 
Roſa. Alas my Lord, you forger me, that can 
Parc with (uca courayve. 
Ferd. I forget 1ndzed, 
T thought of dearth with honor, hut my love 
Hath found a way to chide me; O my Boy, 
I can Weep now. 
Leon, A ſudden chanee, he veeps. 
Ozcee Whar Boy 1s that ? 
Ferd. I prethee take thy ſelf away. 
O#ce, Your Spirir 
Does melt it ſeems, and you begin tothink 
A life 1s worth preſerving, though with Infamy. 
 Ferd, Goodneſs thy aid again, and tell chis gre! 
Proud woman, I have a Spirit (corns her pity. 
Come hither Boy, and let me kiſs thee ; thus 
Ar parting \vith a good, and pretty ſervanc, | 
I can without my honor ſain'd ſhed tears : 
I rook thee from thy Friends, to make thee mane ; 
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Ts it not truth Boy. 


Ro{:. Yes my Lora. (grear, 
Ferd, And mean't when I was King to make thee 


And ſhal: I nor, waen 1 can itve no longer, 
T. cheriſh thee at farewel,drop a tear : ? 
That I could weep my ſonl upon thee, —But 
You are to {low me thinks, Iam fo far 
From dread, I think your forms too tedious . 
l expet my ſentence, 

Ouee. Ler ur ſtay a while. 
What ſecret flame 1s this? Honor protetme ! 
Your Gracesfair excuſe, for you>—TI ſhall 


Rerurn again -- Exits 


Fexd. And I, with better guard 
After my filence in the Grave, to mee 
And plead this caule, 
Ernch He is 11traRed lure z 
His perſon I coul i pity. but his Ede 
Wants an example ; what if we proceed 
To fentence ? 
| Leon, [ luppoſe t the Queen! will clear 
Your duties 10't, | en}; 
Leand. But I'l acquaint er. Exit, 
Rod. M y Lord Leanaro's gONnes 
Erneſt, His cenſure wall - hy 
Pe one With ours. 
Ferd. Yer ſhall T publiſh who 
Thou art ? I ſhall nor dte with 2 calm ſoul 
And leave thee in rhis cloud. 
Enter the Queen 168 Leandro. | 
Roſa. By no means Sir. ——The Queen. 
Ozee. Whoſe ſervice 1s ſo forward to our State, 
That when Our pleaſure's knojvn, nor to proceed, 
They dare be officious in his Sentence? Are 
We Queen, or do we move by your ProteRion? 
Er.e/', Madam, the Prince — 


Euce, My Lord, you haye a Queen. I not 
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I not ſuſpect his wiſdom Sir, but he 

Hatch no Commiſion here to be a Judge, 

You were belt circamſcribe onr Regal power, 

And by your ſelves condemn, or pa rdon all, 

And we ſign to your w1ll - The offence, which you 

Call realm ſtrikes at u*, and we releaſe i It, 

| Ler me bur ſee one curl in any Brozy : 

| Attend the priſoner hither ; ——Kiſs our hand. 

| Areyon(om-rcileſs to think this man 
| 
| 


Fit Fr a Scaffold» You ſhall Sir be near us, 
And if in this confufton of your Fortunes 
You can finde gratitude, and love, deſpair nor. 
Theſe men that now oppoſe, may finde your title 
Clear co the Kingdom too : Be Sir collected, 


| Andlerus ule your afm. 

Exit. Supported by Ferdinard, 
| 

| 


R-:ſa. What change 1s Fere ? 
Leand, What think you of this Lords? 
Roars, I dare not think. 
Leon. Aﬀronted thus ? O my vext heart. Exit, 
Roſz. Ile follow ill, and if this be no dream, 


We i.ave ſcap'da Brook, ro meer a greater {tream. 
Exenrt, | 


—_T_ On Cc 


ACT. 111. 


Enter Rodriguez, Erneſto. 


_ Erneſt, F Hough I believ'd her paſſi-nate, and [ike 
A Sea, cempeliuons 1n heranger, [ 

Never thought ſhe would marry him. ; 

Rodri. She's the Queen, 
Bur ivith what honor ſhe could quir the Prince, 
Who (without treaſon) did deſerye her too, 7 
Comes nor \within my reach. ' 
= Erneſt, 


| 
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The Doubtful Heir, 
Erneſt. It you congder 
He has Deen valiant tor her £9 great purpoſe, 
And broug!.ta priſoner tome, 'to mount his Gennet : 
It was a Pretty {Cr vICC. 
Rod. How does he bear 1t. 
Erneff. He's here you may enquire lfe 
Enter Leonario (with Letters) and a Servant. 
Leon. Br (wt 't and taithfal, Arragon bleeds here, 
Nothing but W r can right my cauſe and honor, 
Serv. ExreR anc rmy great as your own thoughts 
To cut the way to your revenge. Exit, 
Leon, My Lords Rodriguez and Erneſto, 
Ambo. Your (races {ervantss 
Leen, A man m-:y take the benefit of this Garden, 
\Wichour a Court ofte. "ce, you have bad the day = 
Ot ertumph, ard the Queen already teeming 
To bleſs the Kingdom with an Heir ; and yer 
You ſee I walk like a poor N eigHbor Prince, 
And have my heart ſt11]. 
Rod. lam glad you bear it fo. 
Leon. Nor have | a meaning 
; Torun my ſelf into deipair, or {trangle 
My b:tter hopes. our of pure. melancholy, 1 
I pratſe the influence of my Stars; there 1s 
A fire in Cupids Quiver, that will ſcorch 
Through armor ; and whar's vwomans fleſh and blood 
Tomake reſiſtance; thoueh I d d not cance "Fa 
Hoon the marriage n1 ohr, L with'd her. joyes 
th' morning. | 
Erveſt. Her heart ſhew'd ſhe was pleas d 
\W1tiz what ſhe had done ; ſhe was as ave as 
The air before ſhe went to Bed. 
Rea. But I 
Overy*da declination in the King, | 
And as the ni. ht approach'd which (hould have more 
Iniatg'd his mirth, he vrelv more meianctioly. 
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= The Dowbtful Heir. 
Leon. Strange ! And {uch a Bride that took him from 
So grear'a loſs,to piace him 1n. her boom ; 
Bur he was mack'd for the Queens thoughts, and I 
By deltiny co bring ithis paic of Pidgcons 
Togzther. I expe:t no more reward, 
The Willow Gariand Crowns me, but the Prince 
Es here till. 
Erneſt. Your highnels hath a noble temper. 
Rnd. How ere he ſeem to cover 1t, his {oul 
Hath-a deep apprehenhion of the affront. 
Let's leave him, our diſcourie may be diſpleaſing; 
We are ſervants to your Grace,  Excun Lora, 
L:on, Y have onor'd me. 
Think Iam tame tH1i? ler the 1inconſtart Queen 
Secure her choughts, and gtory in my tilence ; 
This hearc 1s laboring a revenge. 
Enter Captam. 
Captain, what news? the Court is merry {ii |? 
Cp. Nor altogether jo merry as It was hop'd for, 
Leon. Can there be an ecliple already ? 
Cap. I have not read the Almanack for this year, 
But by my Court Aftronomie, I finde 
Our Sun and Monn are in no Conjunction ; 
They czke their fic by turns, the King was cold 
. And full of flegm laſt nighr, and they that watr 
N-er both, report the Queen thts morning look'd 
As ſhe had wept. 
Leon, ©, tears of joy. | 
Cap. Of anger rathor, if you aw her ſullennels. 
-She frowns on every man, ſhe turn'd away 
One of her ſervants but this morning tor 
Preſenting her with Verſes, that did pratite 
Te King, and wiſh her fruitful. Her own Page 
Was whiprt for ſaying the King lay with the Queen 
And might for ought he knew, get her with childe ere 


£:0x. Thou art humorous. ( —_—_— 
Ape 


—  ———— 


(ap. And ſo are they. 

Leon. This begins well ; and what 
Dopeople talk abroad of me, and my 
Afconr ? | 

Cap. Why, they fay they are ſorry for you, 
Eſpecially the women. 

Leon. Thou arc pleaſant. 

Cap. Some that are cheit in counſel, privately 
Suſpect ir but a trick of Srate; and that 
Y-u h2d diſcoyer'd underhand the Queen 
Was not —- 

Leon. Leave this mirth ; ler me indear thy care 
For my inte!|1gence at Court ; I mult 
| Nor off ( tamely ; and expect me here, 
Aicer a [mall ditpatch, Ihave more to imparts Exit. 

Cap. Your humble creature ft11l Sir.'Las poor Gent 
W -re 7! as capable to be entertain'd now, in revenge 
[ would mount all the Madams 1n the Court , 
There ſhouid be nothing like a woman 1n't, 
But I wou:d touz and tumble : \Who are theſe ? 
E nter two Citizens. 

I.C:t. Save you Sir. (ap. It maybe os 

2.Cit, Pray Sir take no offence, we haye been en- 
About the Court for two Gentlemen, (quiring 

Cap. And cannot your four cles ſee tyvo Gentlemen 

I'th' Court ? 

I. Cit. Excuſe us Str, we have ſeen many, you 
May gueſs we have relation to the Citie Sir, (rances, 
And would be glad to meet two of our old acquain= 
A brace of our Tribe, 

We hear, tranſlated firſt our of the Cite, 
Tobe Sons o'th* Sword,are fince turn'd Courtiets. 
Pray d'ye knoyy 'em ? 
Enter Lieutenant and Violinda. 
(4p. Yes children of the Gown, bur their imployment 
V/o rot give *em leaye to attend fnch yulgar confe- 
rence, Ana 
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And here comes one ot the Moon-calves,does he log 
Like a Haberdaſher,thar's one ot the Maids of Hong; 
The Weiſel loves a Hens-Neft, and I have ſetled 
This periwafion, That no woman can hold our, 
Now he is ſworn a ſeryant extraordin2ry, 
1- C:t. Sir do you know us ? 
Lieut. No. (trade, 
| 2. Cit. We were your neighbors, and of the ame 
Cap. They'l make him iwear ; how the Rogue 
glotes upon 'cm, 
x.Cit, We were of your acquaintance, when you 
({old Garters, 


Lieut, Go hang your ſelyes. 
2 Cit. AnJ Statut2- lace. 
V wl. Waat art theie? 
Eiut, Poor me: that had ſome loſſes late by fire, 
And wou'd b-come my Clicnts to procure 
Some Letrecs Patents to beg by ; alas, they are half 
Cliltracted. 
I. Cit, He's proud--- I have a parcel of Periwigs 
Pleafe you. for old acquaintance, pur *cm off for me, 
Among ſome friends of yours at Court, whoſe sku.s 
Are but thinly iurniih'd ; the hair 1s of a 
Gentlewomans ſpinning. (men:y 
Cap. I could love this Citizen, and ow him any 
For his confident abuſing him. Exit V jol ina, 
He has brib'd her abſence with ſome Ring or Bracelet, 
Leaſt ſhe ſhould taſte the diſcovery now. 
T. Cit, Methinks you need not be ſo proud. 
L eat. I would have you to know that I am an ex* 
Cap. Proud Coxcomb. (traordinary— 
Lieut. Servant to the Queen. \Whar | was, 
I am willing to forger ; 
What you are, is a»parant, I defie the 
Dunghi! I came from, and it 1s ſcandalum 


AMagnatuns to be lo (aucy. . _ 
I aCite 
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x. Cit. | will not leave your worſhip 10» Exit. 
, Cap. What will this Raſcal do with himlelf? 
Here comes the other Fool to make up the Gemirt, 
Enter Anttent with two Petitions 
Ant. Hum, I will not know hime--. Letme ſee— 

Th: humble Peiition of 
L 2. Cit. Save you Matter — 

e | Art. Prethee fellow do not trouble me— 

Humbly praying--- The Queen ſhall fign it. 
© Lerme fee this other — 

Cap. Wo the devil will bring him a Petition, 
This Whelp has diſcovered him, and now would 
Preten] himſelt moſt bufily employ'd 

Abou: Perittons to the Queen. 

Ant. Hum, (hall daily pray for==— Hum. 
Cap. More wit and money a your fide; for your 
| Extraordin-'ry place will not hoid our. 

2. Cit. Sir I have a (ute to you. 
eAnt. Is it Embroidered Sattin Sir, or Scarlet ? 
| Yerif your buſine(s do hold weight and conſequence, 
I may deſerve to wear your thanktalneſs 
In Tiſſue or cloth of Bodkin; Ermines are for Princes. 
2, Cit. Alas my Suite 1s not worth your Wearing. 
(time 

Ant, Good faith Sir you mult excuſe me, at this 
\ My attendance is expected at the Counſel, come 
| To my Chamber by five a clock in the morning 
| = dai's herces and you ſhall be (ure to finde 

Cap. Aſlecp. 

2. Cit, Bur do you not knoyw me ? (you 
| -Azt. Hum. Yes Lhave ſeen your phiſnomy,were 
| Never in a conſpicuous p/ace, called the Pillorie. 
| 2. Cit, How. the Pillory ? | 

Cap. Askirmiſh, and ithbe thy will. 

2.{it, If it were not in the Court Garde3, 

I would beat our thy brains, er. 


=. 
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er. Take heed, for 1 am an extraordinary—__ 
2. Cit. Ratrcatcher. Sr 
| Cop. You may beat out his brains here as ſecurely 
Asif you met him 1'th' market-;*Marry if ycu do 
Not kill him oucright, it 1s but'the loſs 
Ot your hand. 
2,Cit, I would it were bur the loſs of my left hang 
To bear one of thy eyes out— Are you an Ancient ? 
Ant. Thank you for that, ſo | might deterve 
To be beaten. I am an extraordinary Sir. 
Cap, And deſervyes to be bearen accordingly. 
You may kick him without danger. 
2. (it, May I? 


Enter 1, Citizen kicking the Lieutenant. 


Cap. Look, your friend will ſhew you a preſident 
He 1s acquainted with the Court latitude. 
x. C:t. This is no (triking. 
z Lieut. 1 know it is not. 
Cap. They are ſubtle knaves, ana know the Laiys 
Lieut, A pox upon 'em, [ feel 1t. 
Ant. Art their peril tay I, rheſe poor things 
Do nor beiieve that we are extraordinary men, 
I ſhall know you anorher time, I hall. 
Cap. It you had known him now it had been better 
For your hanches. Well, I ha” not done with 
Thele whelps yer. ril! they are unqJone. 
I ſhall never be ſuſhcient,y revenged for their aftront 
Act Court. The Prince commanded me to 5 
 Expecthis return here, !'] not jeave , 
Enter Roſana. 
The Garden. Who's this ? 
Rzſa, Is perjury no fin? or can Heaven be 
| So bultie or a fleep? Such crimes of men 
Paſs with impunity > Ler this wake your anger : 
This ; Ferdinand is married, all his yoivs 


Scatter d 
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Scatter'd in th air, diſpers'd I1ke witherd leaves, 
And hurried on the wings of ſome rude Wind, 
Whole pride was to deflour the Spring ; Oh Ferdinand, 
Could(t thou, whillt yer thy breath was warm with love, 
Wich love of me, call back thy faith, and tear 
Thy Heart from mine to plant it in her Boſom? 

{.ivt. How's this ? 


Roſa. What though ſhe be a Queen ? could any thirſt 


Of preſent citle flatter thy Soul trom me ? 
| that left all tor thee, and would haye calld 
Death for thy cauſe a triumph, now mult live 
The {corn of my own thoughts, deſpis'd by thee. : 
Capr, Here's a new bulinels ; this obſcures me quaintly- 
Enter Leanaro, | 
Lean, The King commayds you not to leave the Garden, 
He efpied you from che Galllerie Window, and 
Would have you here atrend him, 
Roſa, Sir, may I 
Without offence, ask if che King be merry ? 
Leard, We are ſcarce yet acquainted with his nature, 
Bur we obſerve no Jubilie in his eyes, 
Nor is the Queen ( plealant as our hopes 
Did pro:nife atter Marriage, 
Roſa, Pray excule this boldnels. | 
Lead. You'l expe his pleaſure here ? Exit, 
Roſa, *'Tis my ambition once more to ſee, 
And ſpeak with him, and if his language break not 
E:ter Queen, Leandro, 
My Heart, I'l take my leave-the Queen, 
Leaad, He is a._ Servant to whom the King 
Was pleas'd to ſhew afteRion. when he had 
NoexpeRarion of your Royall favour. 
Oe. I do remember, I obſerv'd him once 
le more than common paſſion to this ſeryant, 
Andifwe may build any confidence 
U-on a tair aſpeR, he may deſerye ir, 
= | Say 


Say we would ſpeak with him;myHearr's oppreſ 


W'ith melancholy, ſomething tels my ſpirit 
Iam too tame; have I advanc'd a thing 
Wirhour a name to. perch on the ſame Cloud 
With me and for his take ſlighted a Prince, 

. My Honour, and his Faith. tranſported with 


My tolly and his charms of torgue and perſon ? 
And dares he pay me with negle&t and coldneſs 2 
Oh my vext toul! bur he ſhall find I have 
A lene of my diſhonour ; and yer open 
Wayes become triviall avd poor revengers, 
I will doe ſomething that ſhall ſting him to - 
Repentance; my Lord you now may leave us, Ex.Lea 
Sir of what Country are you ? aro, 
Roſa. Ot V alextia, 
Owe, Your name ? 
Roſa. - 1b: r10. 
My Parents not 1enoble. yet too haſty 
tt apprehenhon of P:jnce Ferdmand ; 
His Fortune (if 1 may yer call him lo) 
Gaye me to be his page I muſt confels 
My diligence thriv'd to well fince I came to him, 
That he did value me above his lervant. 
One, Yet I've not leen you wait Fnce we were married, 
Roſa, It was no want of dutie Madani, I 
Had late ſome wraſt.ing with a Feaver. char 
Compeld me to my Chamber, and diſabled me 
For ht atcendance. 
Our. Why dot} weep? 
Roſa, I Madam ? 
Ore, lie the tears, 
Re/1, They are not forrow then to ſee my Maſter 
Poſleit of lo much happineſs in your love, 
And I am confident his toul fo full 
Ot Honour aid regard to your great virtues 


Wul teal him worth your gracious fayours Madan, Far 
wy 
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And the worlds Envie. 
Oe, Tlnot blame him now 
For loving thee; and lo much hath thy faith 
And innocence prevail'd, thou {ha' tran{hce 
Thy ſervice, and be mine, he ſhall conſent, 
R-oſ. T am to both molt humble, 
O42, Prerhee cell me, 
Making ſo much of thee, he do's impart 
Somer:mes the ſecrets of his bolom to thee. 
Tel! me whar fault he has, for chou know'Rt all. 
- Roſr, 'Las Madam I know none, 
Or it I did, 1c il] became che truſt 
And dutie of a lervant to reveal 'em 
O4e, Thou wer't his bed-fellow ? 
Roſ. Gracious Madam— 
Oe Do's he not wancon in the night,and talk 
Of M:ftreiles, 
K/, By truth not to me Madam. 
012. Diflemble nor 
I know he has a Miltrels. 
R:ſr, Tf love were ever ſo unkind to him— 
Oe, Unkind ? why I't a fin to love * I ſhall 
Sutpect thy Yottth has nor been tree, thy looks 
Betray lome leeds of Love. 
Roſa, By all that's good 
[never was in [love bur with my Maſter. 
Cav, Good. 
O4:. Heis not worth it. 
Roſ-. Madam. 
- 0:4e, Be wile, and govern well thy hopes. Il help 
The: ro a Miltre(s; th'aſt no Mireſs yet? 
R9{r, Bur you ſelt Madam, 
©. Ic ſhall beno other. 
[ny Matter is ingratefull. 
R'(. Goodnels aid him, 
Q:e,And wildomchee,thou art a pretty youth, 
b2 
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36 The Doubtful Heir. 


I will reward thee better, if thou can 

Be faithfull and obey. 
Koſa., In all things Madam 

That (hall become your creature. 
Que, *Tis not ſafe 

To play with a Queens favours, you ſhall wair 

Neer us , forget thy Maſter, and be happy. Exit, 
Roſ. What clue can guide mein this Labyrinth ? 

I would whenT had loſt Ferdinands Heart 

I had loſt my underſtanding. She returns, 


Enter Oueen, 


Oe. The King is cornming this way ; now be free, 
T hou ſha't have ieaſon afcerwards to blels 
Thy fare, this cannot chole but yex him, The Oucen is plea- 


: fant with Roſ 
Enter Ferdinmd, 


Fer. The Queen ſo pleaſant ? ſhe has loſt her ſullenne(s, 
Playes with his Hair, and ſmiles. 
Ko{. Madam. the King 
Obſerves us. 
Ferd, Stroak< his cheek too, ſhe does want 
A Ganimed*; my poor Roſania 
Arc thou the pati ſhe walks on to revence, 
All is not well within her Heart. but mine 
Sinks with the heavy preſſure—ſhe is gone, Exit Oucen, 
The Queen does grace you muck T bers, 
Thoſe tavours arc not common, 
Roſa. She is pleas'd 
For your ſake Sir to caſt ſome ſmile upon me; 
I know *rwas your requeſt the ſhould be kind, 
To keep my Heart a Jive. 
Ferd, Tvarc not diſcover'd. 
Ro/, Did nor you diſcourſe 
My ſtory to her? 
Fera, I 


Take 


ke 


The Doubtfal Herr. 


Roſe. Take heed, yet this 
Will adde bur a thin Feather to the ſcale 
Of my misforcune, ſhe Knoivs all and in 
The pittie of my {ufferings ſayes you are 
Nor worth my love, and calls you molt ingratefull 

Fecrd, We arc both loſt, till now there was ſonie hope 
How to repair tBy lorrow, 

Roſa, NDonot mock me; 

'Tis a worle tyranny than to kill, to laugh 
Ac what you have made wretched, *cis as poſſible 
To call paſt ages back. 

Ferd. Take heed Roſant.s, 

And be nor Judge of what thou know'lt not,deareft, 

&oſ3..-] know too much. 

Ferd, That I aim Married. 

Roſa. Ther's no truth in Man. 

Ferd. You are too raſh ; for chere is truth jn m-, 
In Ferd;a2:d, though in thy thoughts held bac 
And (taind prodigiouſly with breach of faich, 

l have not broke my vow, do not compell me 
Ry thy unbelief to doa Sin I hate 
AS much as I loye thee. 

Roſa. Have you a Soul ? 

Ferd. Yes, and thy Fyc (hall read it, be but calin, 
That Soul, thou once didit love, white with his firſt 
dmplicity and faith ; 1 wo'not urge 
In my excule the beautie of the Queen 
Enough to melca Scychian into love, 

But call ro mind my dear Roſaria, 

And do but put upon thee Ferdin.ud 

50 late forgotten by his Scars, a priſoner, 

Slav'd like a villain at che bar, expeRing £ 


Atevery breath his ſencence, nay adimir 


Koſanta, the welt part of his Soul 

Yood like a weeping fountain to take [rays 
ogy : 

VI Waarſhe ever mult faluce agen : 
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"38 The Doubtful Heir. 
In this extreme, co preſerve Ferdrinand 
And fave Ro{«n:a, would(t thop ſcorn the breath 
O: mercy, that did Court thee from the Lips 
Ofa great Queen * couldlt thou love Roſazi, 
If thou wert Feydir 1d ro loſe thy felt? 
Whom the would tollow in a (tream of tears, 
And when (he had made an .land of thy tomb, 
Scriving ro {wim to thee, ſhe could not choole, 
Bur drown her ſelf in her own waves. I prethee 
Take reaton:to thee. and when th'aſft conhider'd-- 
K»ſa. Perſwade me [ am not Roſanta, 
And I will lay 'tis virtue. and that yer 
Your heart may grow with mine; is not the Queen 
Pofleſt of that which ſhould have been my title, 
A Wife to Ferdimasd ? 
Ferd. *T> contel(t the world 
Doth think it fo, I did conlent to ceremony. : 
Rof, Call you injoying of the Queen but ceremony ? 
Feyd, Paule there, and if thou halt bur ſo much charity 
To think I dare not blaipheme Heayen, T1 call 
Thar, and rhe Angels boldly ro my witnels, 
The Queen's to me a {tranger yer, 
Rof. A miracle. | 
Fed. Retain bur love, as thou preſerv'tt thy ſweernels, 
And that will cezch thee to believe that Ferdinand, 
How ere ſaluted King 15 (till thy ſubjeR, 
And though her Husband. in my faith to thee 
The Marriage-Bed hath ſtill our Virgin ſheets ; 
A Brother might embrace a Siſter. with 
The heac I bro:1ght;that this is truth, the power 
And name I have, ſhall only ſerve to make 
Our flight {ecure into another Kingdom, 
And when I part with theſe new ſhining glories, 
Thy faith will be confirm'd and thou acknowledge 
I ventur'd much to keep my Heart thy {ervant. 
Roſ. 1 knoyy not what to fay; 18 not the Queen 
Diſpleas'd ? Feria 


The Donbtiut Herr, 


Ferd. She is, but cunnivgly diſguiterh 
Her paſſion to the World ; but I torgor 
What muſt inlarge my tears of her revenge 
It chou be known 'Rg/ana, 

Roſ. Loſe that tear, 
] am (til {2 te. and.now I {ce che caule 
Makes her repent her favours, and thy greatneſs; 
Forgive me Ferdinand and yer I know nor, 
All is not well. cher's poyſon-in this Balfom 
Prepar'd tor tice, 

Fera, From whom ? 

Rof, Rofanta, 

Fe;d, When ſhe (hall bur content to have me dye, 
Sie (hall not crouble poyſon to lend off 
My deſpis'd Life, my foul in jult obedience 
To her command will cake a cheer tull flight 
In hope to ſerve her'in the other Waild. 
 &y|. You hall know more hereatrer, and let this 
Secure your thoughts, the yet delceves 1ne what 
This ſhape preſents, but without wile prevention, 
I fear I ſhall nor live too long conceal'd ; 
] dare not fay her honour 1s a bleeding, 
Buc a Queen thus diſtaſted inay nor find 
That Ice within her blou ; we are interrupted, 


E iter Roirignezs 


 Fc3-j, Your parcon Sir ; tis the Queens pleaſure 
{1 Gentleman artend her in che Gallery. 

Fer d, He ſhall wait ker commands —— Ex. Rodri, 
I know not vwhar to coun{(cll, *tis not 1afe 


Sweet to neg;ect her, yer my fears of ſome 


Il fate, are :10und abour me like a mit] 

And dark my under{tanding; [-t a kiis 

Ard hlence teach our ſouls tome new ditourte. 
Capt, Why here's a volume of Lniclligenee 
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T1 Nay no longer to expect the Prince, - 

Bur ſeek him out immediatly ; diſguiſes? 

King by your leave, I ſhall uniruls your Miſtreſs, 2, 
Koſa. I know not what 1 feel. nor what to fear, 

If love e*'r meant a Tragedie ; 'ris here. 
Ferd, It we ne'r meet agen, one more ſalute 

Shall fortifie our lives by joyning breath, 

Nor ſhall our laſt hard fate deny us this, 

To change our faithfull Souls ar our laft kiſs, E xeunt 


ſeveraly, 
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AGCG-T. IV. 


Enter Rodriguez, Leandro, Erneſto. 


Erneſt. | Know not what to think on't, buc if I 


Have any ſenſe, there is ſome new fate madnel; 
 Crept into Court. 
Roadri. Are we not all a ſleep, 
And theſe fine dreams perplex us ? 
Leand, No 'tis waking. 
R;4. Shew methe renth part of a reaſon why 
The Queen did Marry him. 
Lea, *Twas deſting. 
Erneſt, Why (ince ſhould he be melancholy ? 
Rod, Or ſhe ſo humorus ? 
Erneſt, Not lie together ? pray Heaven the Gentleman 
Be found with no defective title in him, 
Leand, Obterve her favours to that Boy, he was 
His ſervant. now her minion. I like nor 
Theſe violent wheels ; the whole frame may be {o0n 
Indanger'd, if theſe paſſions be not cur'd. 


Rod, New lodgings tor him, neer her own, and he 
Giyci 


At 


al 


The Doubtful Heir, 


Given free accels to the Bed- chamber. 

Leana, *T1s'naught 
Or will be ſo, I pittie the good King; _ 
Though (he have rais'd hum to the higheſt glorie 
Her power extended roo, yer to make this herght 
His precipice, and throw him into ſcorn, 
Nay poylon the beſt hopes he had of honour, 
And love from her, and in his fight ro Court 
A Boy, his ſervant ? It would vex the beſt 


_ Ofall our tempers, if we felt the ſting on'c. 


Emer Roſania and Violinda (paſſing 
over the Stage.) 


Er, He's here,that Lady is the Queens Cabiner, 
Lean. They are merry about the Mouth. 
Er, Another ſummons ? 
Tis poſſible the Queen may Marry him too, 
Lean, There is lome mylterie we cannot reach. 
If we doe well remember. ther's a Law 


Made by her ſelf. as ſoon as ſhe was Queen, 


To keep Wifes Pulſes temperar, and correct 
The inſolent Bloud of Woinen that had Husbands, 

Er, And Men were not exempted, 

Leand, ] lay no more. ; 
But Heaven maintain the Law, and the Law- makers, 
And conjure down that Devil); | 
Tis che King and che {mooth Boy, lets leave 'em, 

E xcunt Lords; 


Erter Ferdinaid , aa Roſaria, 


Ferd, Was this the Ladies Meſſage ? Goes the Queen 
Take thee into och favour? 

R (4, Irell truth, 
And though it ſound but ill on the Queens parc, 
D:caulc (hethinks mc whe t } ſerm my Lord, 


ba The Doubtful Heir, 
You need not to wear one Cloud upon your Face: 
When yo! remetmber who I am, my fears 
Are thick upon niy Heart, how to fecure 
This ſhadow any longer. 
Ferd. That afflicts 
Me molt Ry/anza. for it pleaſes me 
To hear ſhe can affect thee; bur what way 
To kcep her expectation high, and thee 
(My dearelt) tafe ? her paſſions may be violenr. 
Roſa. They are already Sir, 1f I miſtake not ; 
I with ro Heaven thar you were reconcil'd 
Todo the office of a Husband to her 
That peace would keep her Boſom clear, and I 
2ould live to all the World except your felt 
A tiranger ill, 
Ferd, What language ſpeaks Ryſana ? 
Ther's death in every ſyllable; (hould 1 
Onhey what thou del1r'(t, and do the offc2 
Ut a Husband, ha ? 
Ry/4, It wait upon you (Ul, 
And hope you will youchlate me now and then 
A iarimlels nile; her beauty will deſerve. 
Your whole heart, and ther's ſomethivg in the Memory 
Of what (he has adyanc'd you to, will help — * 
To make you kind. 
Fer d. Sinould Iinjoy the Queen ? 
Bccaule che mitery of my fate compeld 
A cere:mmonious (11? ſhall I berray 
The effetice of my faith, and leave a curle, 
Whea thou arc known, upon my name tor eyer ? 
It chou haſt taken new reſolves againlt me, 
Puniſh ny hear: ſome other way ; had ſhe 
More ornament than ever met 1n woman, 
Mitre(s of more perf-ction than Poers 
Invented for the Q1-2n of love to rhis 
. Were the proud imp>ice of the World her own, ack 
n 


The Doubtful Heir 
And ſhe would make me Lord of her, and theſe, 


Tc would not buy me to the pleaſure of 
One Nights embrace, my body ſhall not carry 
My foul lo far aftray; the Man condemnd 
To live in a perpetuall Snow, hath not 
A purer Froſt within his blood, 
R'ſa. This bur 
Ingenders a new grief. alchough it bind 
Roſantas Heart there 1s yet one way lefc 
And that ere I pronounce. you mult torgive; 
There is a trembling in my tongue. and I 
Already tee] ſuch Winter in my breath, 
My timorous Lips do wither, 
Ferd, Do nor frighe 
My Sou! too much, ther's ſomething thteatens me 
So like a loſs of thele, that I am left 
A peece of ſhaking Earth death cannot look | 
To make me cremble fo; canlt thou forſake me? 
Ry(. Not in my Heart, but give my body leave 
To ſeek lone other place my Lord to dwell in. 
\When I am gone into ſome wilderneſs, 
You will find caſe at Heart, and love the Queen, 


' AndperfeR all; '| pray you may live happy, 


Aad hold Intelligence with ſome gentle Winds 
That ſhall convey my wiſhes and iecurn 
\Whar joys do follow you; the purling Rivers 
Il reach your name and they which giide this way 
Shall bri22g thee ſomething Ferazaand of mine; 
My tears I know wil! not be loſt, which I 
Wiil ſend thee daily by the courteous ftream, 
Clear pledges of my taith; conſent my Lord 
I may depart and you {hall choole yOUr Way, 
Toevery blefſing here. 

Ferd, Not. til! we meer 


| With one embrace, and tsKe our {ohr toce:her ; 


And T have though: a way to perſeet ir, 


Obſerve 


= woo 7 


#1 The Donbtfull Heir. 
Obſerve my ſweer Roſ+»ia, the Queen 
Thou ſayR affeRs thee, cheriſh it, with all 
The lottnels of her creature; it ſhe allow, 
K:ls her, and pramile what young lovers doe, 
Exa:nine not, but by thy love to me 

Be free in amorous language, it (he have 
Hear to a privace meeting in her Chamber, 
Obey. chis (hall ſecure our loves ambition. 
Enquire not, but reſolve, and let me know 


The time. 
R»{. You wifl attempt no violence 
Upon the Queen ? - 7 


Ferd. By this Kiſſes her, 

Roſ. What if ſhe have commanded me 
This Night ? - 

Ferd, To meet ? 

Ro. In hec Bed-Chamber.  Ferd, Ha! obey it, 
- Ryſ. At a late hour. 

Ferd. Itſhall beger our comfort 
It chou conſent. 

Roſa. Bur ſhall I nor expoſe 
My ſelf ro danger, if her love perſue 
|  TImmodeſtends, fince you adviſe I ſhould 
I Apply my ſelfco her deſires 7 

Ferd, It ſhe 
Take too much flame, by ſome ſofc art delay her, 
Till I cometo clole all; keep (till chy perſon 
Se:rer, the leaſt diſcovery will deſtroy 
UL; both ; the Evening with much halt prepares 
- Thy viſitand our happinels. 
Ro/4 I'l obey, 
Bur be ou ſure to come. 
Ferd. Loſe thou no time 


Now co indear thee to her, let us part 


Lv: will find balms to cure the wounded Heart. 
Ex-1nt ſcoerdly 
A 


The Doubtiul Herr. 


A Table, and Lights, ſet out, thes 
Exter Queen, and V iolinda, 


Oue, Was he not cheerfull when he promis'd thee ? 
V ic, He was, and he was not. 
#e,I have a ſtrange apprehenſion and this dorh feed ix. 
Fel. told him *rwas,an honour worth his joytull 
entertainnient, | 
Owe, If ir ſhould prove luccesfull, my revenge 
Were perfect, Pm reſolute to perlue — 
[iol, It makes well 
For your contrivement ghat the King and you do 
Lodge at diftance-ſtay, I hear a tread. 
Oye, I hope *r1s he. 
Enter Leonario. 
I/iol. Prince Zeonario Madam. 
U;zc, What comes he for ? 
Leon, Although I have ſmall expeQtation 
For my own ſake, that you car pardon Madam 
This bo! accels, and at fo dark an hour, 
Yet when you have beard my buſineſs, You will know 
\ Your felf fo much concern'd, I'l not deſpair 
To find your mercy, 
0+, You prepare me for 
Szomething of conſequence, 
[,con, Pleale you to diſmiſs 
Your Ladie, I have ſomething co deliyer 
Wo'nor become her knowledge. 
4:7, Leave usZ——naw, Ex iolinda. 
Our conference is free, your Graces pleaſure? 
I: mu(} be matter of much eſſence, that 


Could not expect till morning. but yar welcome. '*y 
L-,This time and darkn 


, eſs Madam beſt becomethim, 
Who for your fake bluſhes to ſee the Day, 
Bur] came not tochide_ my wrongs haye learn'd 


'\ modelt ſilence, my approach is not 
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To name a ſuftering of mine, bur to 
Diſcover what already 18 prepar'd 
Againſt your peice and honour, 

Oe. Is it treaſon ? 

Leon, Ic is, bur threatens not your life, you may 
Live many years upon the wound. 

©. You fright me. 

L-0n. Lole not the beauty of your cheek ſo loon, 
Hide not beneath that cold and killing Snow, 
One Roſie bluſh. and yet that pale would ſhew 
Like Innocence which you have loſt; oh Madam 
Had you not made a forter of your truth 
To me, no ſtorm could ſhake you Bur your foul 
That made no change could know no fear; I come 
To tell you what jutt providence hath done 
In my revenge, your breach of vow is puniſh'd 
With los of faith in him.co whom you gave 
The Heart you promis'd me,the King,whole pride 
You builc on my diſhonour, is as talle, 
As you were, 

Oe, This is paſſion but be 
Not yet too raſh in cenfuring him, Whom 1 
Have plac'd ſo ncer, I mult detend, nor will 
He need my (trength,to inake their blood account 
That dare craduce 1» honour ; he has a Heart— 

{eon, A talie one, I was born without a fear, 
And dare upon his bolom (wear he worth 
The manly conceltation.) write him perjut'd, 

Ox, I would this were not envy; bur admit 
He be thus guilrcie,*cis a fault in him, 

Leon, No Madamn, it 1s yours; that (in that poylond 

The expeRation of my joys 1n you, 
Hath made him ftalle and will excuſe his ſtorie, 
When you are nam'd that broke your faich to ine; 
Ican have no hope now to be repair'd, 
But if it be worth inemorie to know 


0/4 EA 


The triumph waits on Innocence, the World 
Shall ſay the Queen deſery'd to meet a {corn 
Deep as her wrongs to me. 

Que, It cannor be, 

Leon, Think to, and help to make the revenye ereater, 
Till the winds catch the black report. and multiply 
The ſhame, by ſcattering it about the Kingdom, 

Sit (hill, and careleſs of your fannie, incourage 
His private luſt,nis Miſtreſs now in Court, 

Ove, A Miftrils in the Court ? 

Leon, Yes Madam, in che Courr. | 
And may one day think any {ccond place | 
Too narrow to contain Her greatneſs. [he — | 

Oe, As Yar a Prince no more ; I havedone ill, 
And tind che penance here, It does agree 
With his neglects, and addes new flame to my 
Young jealoulie; I feel a tempelt riling 3 
By all your 2oodneſs leave me Sir ; I cannor 
Now right you more than mourn, and give belief to you, 
No more I pray you, by all your love to honour. 

L:oz, 1 ha' done, 

And take my leave, my everlaſting leave, 

Tis time 3 how like the day, that flatterd us 

Wih cheertull light, are my defires fled hence, 

Andlefe me here a prodigie of darknels, 

A walxing Herſe, hung round about with njghe, 

\Whoie wings mult one day cover all ? farewell. 

It any Star look forth, it is to call 

Me hence, and light me to another World. 

Our Lips are never like to meet agen. K iſſes 

Farewell, if I bur ay, Tſhall forgrve her. E xit. 
©, A Miſtrels in the Court * ſomething is buſi 

Aut my Heart. 
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Enter Violinda, 
ict. The Prince is one, 


. Ve, No matter, 


Aﬀronted 


I "TT LOMEIETAEE 34.8 I, 
Cened thus ? but I forgot to ask 
Her name that rivals me; how this paſſion 
Befools our underſtanding, a nd prevents 
The knowledge, anc che cure of what affliQts us / 
The Morning will atlure all , but ſhall this 
Strike me to aſhes? I may find a way 

Tomy revenge, 


Enter Violinan; 


||| Viel, Tiberio is come Madam. 
18 Due. Wait carefully. 
| Viot. I know my dutie, 


Enter Roſania : ( K neels and Kiſſes her Hand,) 


Ove. Riſe, 


This meering was not meant for ceremony, 
| Ther's ſomething in this preſence will deſerve 
We ſhould pur off all {tace, and ſpeak like friends. 
You muſt 4 cover'd too. I'l have it (o, 
We are private now. 
Roſa. Theſe graces will 
Undoe a youth, whole birth, and careleſs Stars 
Ordain'd bim to be humble, and with duric 
Wait on your meaneſt ſervant. 
Ozc. Thou ſhalt ſoon have cauſe 
To think thy Stars are carefull of thee, if 
Thou canſt be wile. 
Roſa, Alas! my years are few. 
Ox:., Thy knowledge 15 not wanting to diſtinguiſh 
:Whole favours Court thee. and apply thy {elf 
+ Tounderltand and thank the kind beftower ; 
'Tisin my power to make thee oreat. 
Roſa. You ma 
Advance this worthleſs walking ſhadow Madam, 
And when you like the free and bounteous Sun 


Havebleſt me with your rayes, ic is bur like ZR 
1 


Ef AE. 77M 

His glorious warmeh beltoy'd upon a peece 

' Of rude and barren Earth, which takes not from 
The lulice of your Beams, bur ſhews more clearly, 
Byyour own light, what poverty you ſhin'd on. 

Ozee. This modeſty becomes you nor, look in 
My e1e, and read what's there. 
Roſa, Some thing like anger, 

Enough to {trike me dead. 

O:::, What now ? 2 

Roſa. A tmile, Jerenk 
And ſuc! attending ſweetneſs— 

Oxce, [hus it (hall 

Invite thee (ti!! to gaze, and love, Tiberio, 

No frown (hall point on thee;I finde my eyes 

| Were meant for thees and ali they erac'd before, 

But objects of mittzke. Here here, O turn 

Thy lovely fac? aivaysletft I be ſeen 

Toh uh, my hea:t hath choſe to place my loye : 

Andtie reward ; this would become thy tongue 

A orcat deal better, Come'fit govn T iberto. 

| What {111 an Infants underſtanding ® Think 

 Iamthe man,and learn a little bertcr, 

What beauty dwells upon this hand, Whot ſoftneſs, 

How like the Snovy, or Innocence it ſhews, 

Yet hres my hearc with eyery gentle touch. 
Roſa, Dear Madam would the King wonld come. 
Oe, This is a happineſs that Kings ſhonld (ue for; 

Andyer there are poor comforts in theſe Kifles; 

Let hands preſerve Societie with hands, | 

And with their change of whiteneſs, and of Balm, 

Make rvealchy one anocher : Bur ler what 

Was mean't for kiſſes meer, and finde out pleaſure 

By warm exchange of ſouls trom our ſoft lips. Kiſſes. 

| Madarn, how like you this ? | | 
Roſa, Madam: | 
Q-, I ſuppoſe you a Lady all this while, | 
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And 1 the man, our lips mult meer avain, 


Will this inliruct thee nothing ? 

Roſ. Gracions Madam. | 

Que, Andyer this recreation comes ſhorc, 
Dear Lady, of whac love might well allow us. 
Admit you are a Queen, you are not bound 
To thin your Royal Blood with froſt, bur as 
Your power, your pleaſure ſhould exceed; nay graut 


You havea man (a wan ſaid I) that can 
| Keep love alive, and warm a yielding boſom, 


Yet where from the inyitement of your eie, 
And amorous choice, Iam become your ſervant, 
You may be a little kinder. 

Roſa. Madam, I knoyy not 
How with the fafetite of my ſelf, my dure, 
And your own name and power, to underſtand you, 
(Yet this to ſome would need bur little Comment) 
Can you place ſuch a value on a thing 
That not deſerves to breath your n:'me ? Or ſhould 
T hope theſe charms of Langnage you bave pred 
To catch my heart.which hath no wings, but where 
Tr can believe ; For you trau/cend ſomuch 
In wonder of your love, a willing Faith 
Not eaſily can reach 1t. But dear Madam, 
T know all this 1s but to try my duty, 
And you have pleas'd ro chooſe me forth, to make 
Theſe filent hours more gratefu], by che mirth 
My weak replies may raiſe you, 

Owe, Miracle ! 
I but imagin'd thee a woman, now 
T ſhall believe thee one indeed;this coldnels 
Becomes n9 maſculine habit. Come, iwe'!l in, 
And change our Sexes ; Thou ſhalt wear my clothes, 
And I will put on theſe, help on with thine, 
And I willdreſs thee handiomely, and then 
We'll a again, 
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Ry[Noi for the world dear Madam, Not yer come ? 
Oue, The worid ? This confirms my jealoutie. 
I'll ſearch you to.the ſoul, Agony come, 
I'll call thee ſo, and court thee ith more charm 
Than Venus did, when in the [daliar Groves 
To buy a kiſs, the ofter'd the proud Boy | 
Her flaming Chariot, and her Doves of Snow. 
Tis in thy power to make thy fate and hearr 
More happy by conſent to meet with mine ; 
Tempt not the anger of a Queen deſpis'd, 
Whoſe breath can like a whirl-wind tnatch thee up, 
And drop thee in a Wilderneſs, where with {orroiv 
For tay neglect, thou by degrees mailt figh 
Thy (elf into a Miſt, which no Sun-beam 
Shall pitie or take up Into a Cloud. 
But love me, and compoſe thy heart to mine, 
Wee'l ltve with more delight, than fancie can 
Intich Eliziam with, The ſoft hours ſhall Ray - 
Os allow *em Wings, and while we kiſs 
on each others Lips breath Incenſe thus, 
\Wee'l have ten thouſand Cepid: tor our guard, 
Whoſe Bows (hall awe the {finies and ive Write 
The King and Queen of Fate. 
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Enter Ferdinand, Leandro), Rodricuez, Erngſto, 
Captain, Guard. J 


Ferd, W1ll this deſerye your faith ? 
Leand, We muſt believe. Þ 
Exter Viobnda, | - 
Viol, We are undone, the King. 
Oe, Falſe Keys ? 
Roſa, *Twas time to come. - {- 
Ferd, Had I not cauſe, my Lords, to appear fad, 
\When I fuſpected this fo great affront ? 
My mziancholy all this while was bat 
E 2 A 
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we Herr,” 
A mourning for ti11+ ſhame : Look but my Lords 
Into your icives, ana make this ſuttering yours. 
Viol. Madam be rais'd again, Ihavean art 

To terci you - witn honor. avd the youth toos 
I will perlivade mim there car be no cure 
In this extream hut to pretend himſelf 
A woman; 1w1l'drels 14-1 in your Gown 
Befote toey can be \vare on't; they all know 
This way he cannot flie, mean time pur on 
A confidence, and iet them know you are 
The Qupeen, not co be {haken with their power ; 
This will gain time. | 

Oae, Proper in this. 

Viol. I will 
Redeem my fault,or never ſleep again. 


Exit with Roſania, 


F-yd. She bluſhes not. 
i*7ar> ſhe nor Q11een, what names cculd we beſtow 
04- wart: f modeſty? 

/,-1d, * 118 plain. 
W. Cam. 1ntim :. 

F:r*, Molt kapplly to nrevent 
S->mc tur ther act of ſham: +C.N ſh: look on us 
Withcuiabloth ? 

Oze. I cc no ivch artraction 
I - your ſtare tines frat T i! :nll defire 
Much to 'cok on *'cm. Who made you Kine I pray ? 

F rd,Y ur power, I dare not call it love,preſaming 

Thar [ wa: ©: 15 be your pronerty, | 
Withour a { u. to ſee,o- have a ſenſe 
Of theſe 1ſhonors ; This rank hear of blocd, 
Mada'r-, whar poenite:ic- can make this clear ? 
Admit your tiiovgnts were wanton, and your flame, 
Too great to be (uppreſt, couid you ftinde none 
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e Dowubtfull. Heir. 


For your adulcerate embrace, bur one 
That was my lervanc? my own hound deyour me? 
As if your luſt had not enough of ſhame 
And miſchief ro me. bur your malice muſt 
Appear 1n't roo; with whit ccuritie 
Can I expect to live, when ſhe begins 
So loon co pouylon me: * 
Leand, \Ne heard het ſay 
They rwo would write themſelves the King and Queen, 
Kod, So we did all. 
Ferd, You may conlider thele, 
Leand, *I 1s nnpious 
| Madam wich whac grief do we 
Rem:mber now that Law you made 
Atcer your Curronarion to preici Ve 
The name of your ſex chaft which gave our Hearts 
Hope of your blefles progre!s; you made it death 
Toltain che M:rt1age-bed; 1wi-cr: (hail we expect 
The life ot char good act, when you begin | 
A breacn of chatiite by fo bl:ck example ? 


* Ifthe King urge an Execv inn 
' Ofwhac our v«..e co: 25:7 4 by yours impos'd 


Upon che kingdo'i' + inuuld prove your {elf 
Mare innocent «: :2 ve us cauſe to mourn 


| This fall from vir ue 


Er, Madain we v.eve for you, 
Ve Yo. fo have your great wildoms ſaid all yer ? 


| Tangh ar you (poor things) and an (o far 

* From crembling ar your thunder, thar I pitty you, 
| And fic{t 1'l let you know you ſelves, you are 

| lake it all my ſubjects, I will nor 


Exempt you Sir. fince Marriage takes not off 


| My Intereſt, and Efſerce here a{l {trengch 


 Howing from me. and your Derivative (h'ne 
| Extinct, when I frown you to darknels; by 
| What power dare you take an accom: ot ine? 
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54 The Doubtful Hery, 


That am above your Laws, which muſt obe 
Me, as their Soul, and Dye when I forſake *em ? 


- But Ill reaſon coolely, and admit 


They live in force; *gainlt whom ? are you ſo ſhallow, 
To think we that created, and decreed 'em 
For vulgar reformation, mult be {quard 
And Leyell'd by 'em, as we meant to lole (_ 
Our CharaQer and diſtinEtion, and ſtoop 
Toth' coinmon file of ſubjeRts ? this were policy 
I ſpeak nor this with ſenle of any guilt, 
So to decline it, for I here defie you, 
And bring an Innocence (hall frike a bluſh 
Upon your Souls , that finn'd in my ſuſpition. eAſide, 
Ferd, Where is the Boy? E 7< take him to 
Your cultodie, and bid him not deſpair, 
I have contriv'd the reſt. 


Enter Roſania (like a Woman) and V jolinda, 


Er. He's here. 
Fiol, Take it upon you, if it come to ſearching 
Wee'l find a Jurie, 
Capr.You are deceiv'd my Lord,with your good pardon, 
He is nor here. 
Er. Who isnot here ? 
Capt. The he you do expect; 
And your Offcious Ladyſhip might well 
Have ſpar'd your pains, to put on all this trim, 
Ferd, What means the fellow ? 
( apt. *Tis no news to your Sir. 
I could have told the Queen betore. and you 
My honourable Lords, this was no Boy, 
Though now he would but ſeem o'th' tother ©: 
I knew her name. 
Roſ. My name? 
Capt. Arenot you call'd Roſama > 
#cra, Ha ' betraid? 


The Doubtful Her, 
Capt. Yes indecd 1s the, you were preſent Sir 
Tth' Garden when this fine Hermophrodite 
Declar'd what (ex was hid behind the Brecches, 
And thus I certified the Prince before, 
ve, Now 'tis clear. 
Capt. There are ſome tokens tooT can xemember, 
As kiſles, and excuſe for marrying with 
The Queen, a Virgin thll, c>c. 
Omnes, A Woman ? 
Vio!. But are you a Woman indeed ? 
Capt, And now my Lords,if you have Hearts that ate 
Honelt and daring, come abour agen, 
For this is biut a cunning piece of treaſon, 
Againſt your Faith, and the Queens honour, 
Ferd, We are both loſt Roſarta, 
Capt, *T1s truth,or rake my Head off. 
Oe, You do believe this transformation, 
And know this L:die, my good Lord, Idid : | 
Sulpe&t betore the caule of your neglects, 
And meeting with ſome dark Intelligence 
From the Prince, to perfect this diſcovery, 
Did in my Chamber wooe with apteſt forms 
Ot Love, to tric how long the ſex would be 
Conceal'd ; you heard a part, and ſee us kils; 
And came in time with theſe wite Noblemen 
To prevent further acts of ſhame. 
Roari, ['(t poſſible 3 
Roſa, It was an ill contrivement to make me p 
Proof of rhe Queens diſhonour. 
Er, An apparent Plor 
Againſt the life and honour of the Queen, 
dince he would urce that Law imalicioully 
Avgzinlt her, knowing this to be a Woman, 
And his cloſe ſtrumper, | 
Rodri. The lamc Law muſt be 
Their :ryall, 
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LZerand., What a change is here already ? 
Que, You mult not Lords deny me Juſtice, 
Kodri, *Tis inſuffcrable | | 
Againſt a common perſon. 
Ey, Techis fuft 


Treaſon, it you think gaod Madam, be urg'd 
In accuſation. 
Leand. So, lo. 
Oe. You did us ſervice Captain, 
Cape, T am bound too't, heres more news for the Prince. 
Oze, Uſe your plealures. Exit, 
Rea, \Vhat need we circliftance, let him dye to morrow. 
Owe. Death will be mercie to ſo much ingratitude, 
Command them both to ſeverall cuſtodies, 
The morning ſhall behold 'em dead—— 
Ro{. Now more loſt then ever. 
Exeunt, Manem Ferd: Roſy Guard, 
Ferd. Pray lets take 
Short leaye of one another, 'tis in yain 
Torea(on againlt providence, or ſay 
We might ha' liv'd; though I muſt dye, and after 
Be hid in my obſcureſt name, and ſhade, 
I muſt declare whoſe blood they will profane 
In bleeding chee; farewell, our laſt, laſt kiis. 
My heart would fain come to thee, I will make it 
My humble fute with my laſt breath it may 
Be quickly ſent thee. 
Roſa. Welhall both meet, when 
This duſt falls off, and our ſouls kiſs agen. 


11e Donworrut Heer. 


CT. V.; 


Emer Leandro, Rodriguez, Erneſto, 
Servants with Lights, 


Er. Y Lord you tell us wonders, 'tis high time 
To open (uch a mylterie. 
e Roars. This change 


W1ll exceed ail, and 10 convincing are 
The circumſtances ot this vrear diicoyery 
They do eommand our faith. 
Er. And you lha | (teer us. 
Leayd.Then let us Ioſe no time; oh my good Lords, 
D1d you bur feel the torment of my boſome, 
Till | diſcaarge the duty, which ſo long 
Hath ſlept in !:1s concealment you would call 
For wings to flye, and think al! motion tedious ; 
For Heavens fake lets make haſt. that we prevent 
Themorning, which will riſe upon this knowledge 
With cheerfull beams, and put on all his glory. 
Er, Molt gladly we attend. Excunt. 


A Table and T aper ſet out. 
Enter Ferdinand (with a book in his Hand.) 


Ferd, I have no Heerrt to think of any thing. 
But my Roſania,all devotion, | 
When I remember her, flyes off, and leaves | 
My ſoul no contemplation bur ner ſafety ; | 
{ They were too cruell ro divide us, night | 
— | Itieif looks now more black by this dim raper ; 

* Roſani#'5eyes would brighten all. but they | 
Weigh'd down with ſleep, and ſorrow, are pernaps p 
At reit, a thouſand Angels watch about 'ern j | 


And let ſome one who > office 15 to wer 
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On 


5$ The Doubtfull Heir. 


On harmleſs love, preſent me to her dreams ; 
O letherhear me often call upon her, 

As[ am jed to death, and when the {troke 
Divides me trom my ſelf, and from the World, 
My Heart ſhall pay her eribute, and my blood 
Do miracles,when every Crimſon drop 

My Body bleed, ſhall not in vain be wepr, 

But fall into tome Lercer of her name, 

To keep aliye cur ltory. 


Enter two Servants (with Torches) L eandyo, 
Erneſto, Rodriguez. 


What livhts are theſe ? 
This place ſure is not wont to be thus viſred. 
They are ſpirits, ha ! yet it I have a memory 
Thoſe Faces were bur late familiar to mee 
They K nl, 
What mockery is this ? if you be {ubltances 
Of things I know, gotell che Tyrant Queen 
She might allow me death withour this ſcorn, 
This jeering Antimaſque.' 
Omnes. Long live the King. 
Ferd, What King? 
Owe. Long live Ferdinand King of Murcia. 
Ferd. A dream, a golden dream. What tancies \valt 
Upon our {1-eo? and yer I wakes they are 
Apparittons, I ! '/hut my eyes. and loſe 'em. 
They wo aot vaniſh. Leandro, Rodriguez, Erneſto * 
Omnes. Ail your ſubjets. (and be 
Zeand, Colle your ſcatterd thoughts my Lord, 
Afur'd, we now pay reall duties to you, 
You are our King, and mult be. 
F-rd. Who fays (fo ? | : 
Lead. I, whoſe cold fear, and frailty, 
When fate of War ha1 mad= you Priſoners 


Concal'd the truth, an Jultice of your title, 


*Tivas 


It 


as 


7e Doubtſut Retry, 
'T\yas I that fay'd you from your Uncles fury 
And ſent you to Valentia, while I cozen'd 
The kingdom with your death, (11) time might ripen 
Your ciallenge to the {ceprerzlt you can 
Find mercy to a treaſon, great as this, 
Il live, and fiudy how to merit pardon. 
Ferd. Riſe, riſe all, | 
And if you be Leandro, pray come neerer. 
Rod. Pray Heav'n this unexpected happineſs 
Meet with no extaſie, all ſenſes are 
Not arm'*d for ſuch extremes of Joy. 
Er, The Queen, 
\When ſhe finds this, will fallinto a Feaver, 
By inſtinct her Head muſt ake this very minnte. 
Rod. And ſhake toogfor the Crown is tottering. 


Ferd. Pardon ? thou ſhould(t divide the kingdom 
with mee 


Burt do all theſe believe ir, will you nor, 
\When I make ſecond claim, deny me agen ? 
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Call me Impoſtor ? | 


L-ard. Sir forgive thar firſt, 

Ani T' nor ask Heaven pardon for my next 

Deviall, let death threaten all his (tines ; 

And I have ſatisfied theſe Lords fo well, 

They are confirm'd in your jult claim, and perſon. 
RgzatEr,We lay our lives and fortunes at your feet, 
Ferd, I may command you then, fetch me Roſania; 

[be no King withcut her; do not ſtay 

To hear how much [ love her 'bove the Crown, 

And all the g'ories wait upon it, ſhe 

[hit was my Page, my fellow Prifoner, Roſanta. 

Fa E xt Rearig. 

Tis that name next to Heaven I how too. 

200d my Lord follow him, and it the be 

em oh drop it gently by degrees, 

12 19915 mickey, ſhe a tad weak Vircmn) 
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The Doubtful Heir. 

That I ſhall live to make her Queen. . Exit Eryep, 
Stay you, and if I play coo much the wanton with 
My fate, or {well with expeRation, 

Speak ſomerhing to allay my hopes, and {ay 
There may be croſſes yet, the Queen may want 

Faith or conſent, or put caſe the people 
(A dangerous torrent to opp9{e) {tke not 

This Innovation, where 1s the King then ? 

Leand, Doubt not their Loves, you had their 
Hearts betore; | 
Ler nothing ſhake you. 


Enter Roſania, Erneſto, Roariguez., 


Ferd. Tiart my better Ange!!. 
Why then it my Roſania will be Queen. : 
The kingdoms ours agen ; ſhe comes, le comes, 
Thou mak'!t roo little halt to be a Queen. 
I am my ſelt agen, my name is found, 
I ſhall veto, thus ro embrace Roſaria 
Wichour a fear, theſe Lords are all thy ſubjets, 
Iam a King. 
Learna. You are. 
Ferd, Then what mult my 
Ryſama be ? 
Rofſ. Happy, if this be more 
Than dream, my tears and ſufferings are all pall for 
If this be true. 
Leand. Moſt true. 
Roſ. Whar a ({irong arm 


- H»>th Heayen ? 


Ferd. See how the Day hath made 


Ht to falute Roſaria, and to wait 

Upon thy triumph, buſhes like a Maid 

When ſhe is told ſhe is in Love, the Stars 

Arc gone to tell the other \World, thy beauty, 
Till now Ecclips'd with ſorrow, hath throwa off 


The 
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The imptiſoning veil, and ſhines aboye their bright» 
But how ſhall we Ereararo now contrive (neſs, 
For our Court entertainment, where the Queens 
Prepar'd to hear ovr Tragedy ? 

Leana, Leave me 
To order your appearance; but firſt Sir, 
We mult {ecure this Fort. 

Er. The Captain 1s 
My creature, 

Ferd. Thou ſhalt be all our diret1on. 
Come my Roſazia, rime hath turn'd agen 
Our Glaſs, and his keen fith chis comforc brings, 
Ic cuts no ſcepters doyn but to make Kings: 

Exteunt, 


Enter T1.conaria ( reading a Letter, ) and Solazers 


Leon. $9 neer c 
Sold. W-* heard hetore of your affront 
My Lord. and vere prepar'd. 
Leon, Ir hat; ontitrip'd my expectation, 
Thele Letters ſay 
Mendoza 1s their Generall rew return'd 
With victory from the Moores, his fame I honour; 
My knowledge never rcach'd his perſon. 
Seld. Sir, he brings old Soldiers with him, the 
Commanders 
Are ſuch, whoſe faith and yalor in thoſe Wars 
_ Already tried he dur't n:me co the King 
Tobe employ'd herein your highneſs cauſe. 
Leand, We will to Horſe immediatly. I long 
To ſalute the Army» 
$91. Which but wants your perſon | 
The Soul of their defign ; you may ſoon reach 'em. 
Enter Captain. 
Leozx, I W1ll. : 


Capt, Your Grace, 


Leon. 
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| Leone That we had wings, away,cto Horſe to Horſe, 
| Exeunt L:0n.$y14. 

Capr. Speed,and you be fo hot &th' (pur,my buling(; 


Is buc breath, and your delign it leems rides polt, 
b 


Enter Lieutenant and Anticnt. 


"The Earth runs upon wheels; whom do I ſpy? 


My extraordinaries, T'| ha' ſport \vith them, 
But firlt obſerye 'em. 

Lieut. I iceno profit in thele offices 
Thar we ha' brought, 

Ant, Not extraordinary, as the vame did promiſe, 
| Capt. The Rogues are poor, and now repent. 
Ant. We: weretold by the cheating Captain 
That we ſheuld want Men to tell our money. 

Lsent. This 'tis to deal with Soldades. 

Amt. We ſhould command the Ladies too, and we 
Were bouncitull, a ſmall Pox rake their beauties, 
'Tis the greater curſe, I have undone 
My ſelf in giving away enameld Rings 
And Bracelets. 

Lieut, Well, it I truſt a Caprain agen. 

eAnt, OcIl. 

(apt. I'm glad they are payd; I wo*not leave 'em, 
I feel my antipathy ſtrong yer. 

| Ant, I'would yenture half my ſoul to be reyeng'd 
It I knew how. 

Capt, True Raſcals ! 

Lieut, The Ladies love him. 

Ant. They all Loye Men of War. 

Zicu. Would his poop were a fire. 

Ant. And Bartels in Bed naturally. 

Lic. Well what Ladies give him hereafter to buy 
new Feathers, may his body compel! him to beltoy 
upon a Surgeon, 

Ant, May Diſeaſes undermine his File like Gun- 

pojy der, Ani 
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And blow all his skin up into bliſters. | 
Liu. May they that !ook for his Noſe, go abour for 
want 0: 2 ! ridge, and let him wear no Legs but what 
he buyes from che Carpenter. 
Ant. May his tace oreak our, and undo him in cats 
ata ,and may the patches at the latt be ſa many, till his | 
;kin be invihble, and his goggle eyes look through 
+ Mask. 
Lieu. May he live to be as much coward as we ha' 
een, and be beaten |! 
Ant, Abominably beaten, and may the miracle be 
\ Þ oncur (ide, that iwe may be yaliant, and be the Men to 
| doeir, oh I ;vould have no more mercy. — 
| Capt. Save you Gallants, faye you Courtiers. 
Bath. My noble Captain. 
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Ant. It may be he did nor hear us. (lately? 
Capz. Hark youswhat purchaſe have you two made 
Both, Of what? (lay, 


(,apt.OfLands and loggerheads,Lordthips I would 
I know you are both rich, you cannot choole, 
But I w1il borrow nomore o' you, faith beſatisfied 
| and leave off in time with the wealth you haye. 
Lieu. Where is 1t Captain ? 
Ant, Canyou tell where wemay bortow as much 
* money upon our extraordinary places, aswill ſet up 
i | {hop agen ? For this Court trade wo'not do. 
Capt. How ? 
 Li#,No indeed Captain,we ha' made little benefit 
: lince we came to be extraordinaries. £ 
| (apt. Yetook not theright way then. s 
Ant. That may bes. 
' Capt, Why, cannot you lie; and ſwear, and pawn 
y | ur louls for fix pence, the Devill conld not furmiſh 
1 | "<City with two more hopefull Borachios, You have 
| 1 Carror<colourd Beard,and that never fails,and your 


: | \VYorſhips face is a prognoſiication of preferment 
Is 
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Is a Prognoſtication of preierment, where 
Beſfide'Dominicail Letters. you nave al: the 
Conjurine Characters of the Pijancts, 
But all this 15 your cunning, to difſembie your eſtates, 
Liex. By this empty pocket, I have bur one Shirt 
Capt. You jealt yfait9. (let, 
Am. And by ai! my no money.l have but half a one 
Capt. Come. come, you took up linnen lately, 1 
You dia. (heard 
Ant. I, ſmocks. : 
- Capt. \Vhy ney are in faſhion with extraordina- 
ry Courters. 
But if you be 1n earneſt, Ican tell, where you 
- May ſurniſh your ſelves richly. 
Beth. Where ? where? 
Capt. W'y in the Shops for ready money, but you 
Save charges. (weuld 
Art. 1 marry Captain. 
Capt, Venture to rob a hedge, 1t 1s but hanging, 
And whats that to men extraordinary ? 
Bur it your wants be reall, be not dejeRed, 
I'i ſer you up agen my ſeif, I haye been 
Bcholding to you two for your good words 
And wilhes Gentlemen. 
Liege Te pleaſes you to fay fo, I begin 
To (ml. — 
Ant, Not tous Captain, we haye been dehcl:ing 
| [0 VOU, 
(apt. And ithappens, as if fortune had m:de you 
miſerable 
A purpoſe, to ble(s you both with ſuch a preferme”t, 
as wo'nor be offerd agen in a Coronation. | 
| £xzec. On g00d Captain, for we are extraoralraty 
miſerable. 
Capt. Then obſerye ; you are nor ignorant how 
eungs go at Court, the King is in priſon. 
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he Doubtful Heir. 


A nt. 00, 


Capr, And his wench with him that walk'd in Breeches ; 


The Queen reſolyes they ſhall both dye, 


eAnt, Goad. | 
{apt. This morning too; now in regard the King 1s a 
pe:ſon of Qualitice—» 


Lies. I chink he be. 


( apt. Andthe tother a Lidy, as ſome imagine, you two 
may do yery well co undertake now 

Buth, Any thirg, | 

(apt. To be a couple of Hangimen : dee mark ? ro dil- 
patch the Queens enemies in what horrid way, her coun- 
{ell (hall think convenient you will do ſervice to the State, 
and have extraordinary rewards ; bel;zdes the honour and 
repuration of your places ; What ſay ? 'tis my pure love to 
make chis fir(t offer to you. | 

Axt. No we look like a couple of Hangmen ? 

(4pt, No you ha' not lo good a complexion ; and now 
I think on't you ſha'not live ro have that preferment:come, 


(raw you that wear yout Sword like a Bum: baly, do as 


I bid you, and thar quickly, 


At, It wo'not co:ne out Sir—— 
C.ip, No. —this (hail in then 
A, I will put mote {ffrength toc. 
(0t. So. now, d'ce mark—kill one another. 
both, Kill one another ? on 
(. rr, Yes and doo rel:g'ouſly, with as much alacrity 
as you would devour an Ocphin :ard dot hautomly, 
tat you may not be havgd when you are dead, 
1 (cer done he that is dull ſhall have my goad to Quicken 
DIM 2: — They front, 
5, good good agen. well offer d-rhey fight by thele Hiles 
Wrouſty now cou'd I forgive 'em—lo, enough, 
Lic, This is very fine ſport, 
Cape Neceſſicy has raughr 'em the noble ſcience. come, 
tall fail, you ſhall fight challenges ; ther's mony and 
broken 
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broken Pates to be got that way. you can make legs, and 

4 pc like Guiig'1;s for benevolence, cut ſcurvy capers, 

to ſhew your Legs are well, when your Head bleeils 

farewell : {fay, you WAanc moncy, I had torgot, there b 

twelve pencc apicce fol you. 

Both, flow Capuan * I hope not. 

Cart, I ncy arcnot hearty yer, hey think I ſerye *%em 
with Prel> money agen . no, us my pure bounne, 

Go, ſet up agen. and crult Souldiers, withouc 1mpercinent 

asking tor your debts ; they*t pay you. 

Ant, As you ha' done, 
Capt. Vlhearken how you behave you ſelves farewell, 

Whenyou arerie", I vitit you 2gen. aud borrow money, 

Lien, T oo inuch 15 too much ; i1wmh., 

A ut. Now have I a great mind to fiohr with your 

| Caprainſhip, 

L:1eu.So have l,now my Hands in,methinks 'tis nothing. 

Capt, You are nor deſperate? 

Ant, Weare a little better, as good be Hang'd for kil- 
ling of you Caprair, as live atcer the ratc of our diſgrace.] 
am relolv'd, (ro0't, 

Capt. Two Maſiiyes at once may worry me, I ain pur 

[ ey Meh. 

Muſk we have toriier "ocur, (rime. 
Aw, This is enough at once we may Come too't in 
Capt. Way now 1 tove you, tove you, as well as you 

do Law. 

eAnt. livon coo revs we love you too. (agen, 

( apt. Lec's hike Hands, you ſha'ner to your vewn 
Now you dare fg, Fl tell you a hundred wayes to get 
moneys cone, wece'! drink 2nd 4. vide tortunes, 

Run not back ito cows agen. 

Ant, Ti be Antient now agen. 

Lic, And I Licurenant., 
C apt. Bota my own Buyes. 
eAat, "Tis not 1o hard to fizht I lee, if a Man be bY: 


| deſperate, 2nd giye 11s 4nind tQu't Li! 
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The Dowelſui Aer, © 


Lieu. Pox a Cowards ; come Cajtain, 
Capt, Let me hug ye my b:ace of 11:rm;doxs, 


And drink a Tun of Wane to this conyeifion, E xennt, 


Exter Queen, Vioiirda, 


Oe, The Prince ſo early met upon the way 
This morning lay(t ? and withg Souldier ® 
io, And in that haſt roo. Madam I was told 
The ſpeed of Wings was flow, their fiery Horle 
Bathing in foam. yer fled as if they meant 
To leave the Wind, and Clouds behind 'em. 


Vue. Strange ! 


 Tcould have wiſh'd him with lels diſcontent 


To have left us, but my Rubborn fare delign'd it; 
Having thus {natch'd away himielt, it will 
Become us to compoſe, and make the beſt 


| Of our State game; I ſent a Meſlenger | 
| With our command,to th* Governor of the Fort, 


fle (hould atrend the King by the Water gate 
Leads to the Garden, we do purpoſe conterence; 


| It Ferdinand wilely conſent to break 

| The Magick that fo chains his Heart to that 

| doll Roſanza, wee'l be reconcil'd, 

| And Peace ſhall marry once agen our Hearts. 


Enter Conrtier, 


| Me thinks our Lords are cold in their attendance, 

- © Where be our train of Ladies ? —nay permit 'em, 

«| Alolicude becomes this {ullen Day. 

| And our own thoughts ; methinks thou doſt not look 
Wich thy own face upon me. 


F ww, Nor I Madam? 
©4e. My eyes have loſt their virtue, all I look ot 


' Have not the ſha pe and colour they prelenced, 
| What whiſpers that? ha* ? 


V ul, Here was none Madam, 
INE 4 
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68” 1e Douvtiul Heire © 
Oe, Tcould be jealous of the Wind methinks, 
And quarrel! with tne poſtures of thote yery 
Shapes 'ch* Arras ; fie O/sv44, cail home thy reaſon, 
Court. dilaam ' 
Oze. What horror's in that voice? I ſee 2 treaſon 
Ins Jooks. 
Court, O Madam, I beſeech your pardon, 
Oue, Wiy?arta traitor ? 
Court Not I, but there are praRices I fear 
| Aeainſt your royal perſon , the Court gates 
Are (hut all's in confulion Wirhin, 
And 1 could hear abroad loud acclamations 
Anqcarumpn for the King, as he were new proclam'd, 


Enter Captain. 


Oue, Which way comeſt thou ? 

C up. Over the Wail Madam ; the gates are ſhut, 
T'1 tell you news ; young Ferdinand your Husband 
Is in all (tare attended, and proclam 'd 
King in his own right, heis prov 'd tobe 
Whar he did firſt pretend himlclf, Leandro, 

A +4 a[l the Lords confirm't che Governor 
Hirh ven him up the Fort. the wiſe City 

ler K-v. andevery «cet on's knees 
Is %1 | Ng 21d drinking the Kings health, 

On, Av 2y and ler chy t2cc be {cen no more, 
Bi:r 7 A hc faroll not'e of tice, forme blood, 
Ur buriall cills chee forth, 

Cap:. This my reward 
- For bringing news the King's alive? take heed, 

'Donot talk treaſon in your own defence -hark 


E iter (in fat: Roariguez,, Ernefts, Leandro, Ferdinad 
(who takes the T hrone) Attendants, 


O4e, From what aa _— am I faln! 
Omnes, Long live Ferdinand King, 


f 
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Fird, 


Ferd, We thank you; and wiil ftudy to be worth 
Your prayers and cutie; Madam. the Chancelor 
Can cleer, and bring your faith ro allow the wonder, 
We are no Impoitor now. nor need we borroy 
A beam from you ro make us (hine, yer full 
You are our Coſen, fair Oirvea, 


Enter Roſcinia and Ladies, 


The Husband was a title long lince due 

To my Roſaxia, may it prolper here. 

Our love and years grew up together, and. 

Our Souls by holy contract tied, when in 

A f-nz0's Houle, her Father, and my Guardiatt 

| (To whoſe tiuſt I was ſent an Infant by Leandro) 
We plighced faich; it is no blemiſh 

| To fair O/:v44 ({u] robe a Virgin, 

| Though ſhe have loſi the Queen, ſhe is a Princeſs. 

* And hath now found a Kintman, that ſhall ſtudy 

What ſhall become his love, her blood and honour, 

Upon your Lip I princ this fair aſſurance. 
Roſa, And mine ſhall be to do you ſervice M:41m, 

| 42. If this be true, you mult command my dutie. 

Ferd, We hear Prince Leonario is deparied, 

| When he ſhall know the progrets of our turtuzes 

| Hee'l quit his Stars, that hid their goldea Heads 

| Tomock him with a ſnail Eclipte, o' purpoſe 

| Tolight him with more glorie to his ha ppinefs,- Soft Alrrny 

Ha? what clamors that ? che frightfull noiſe increates, 


Enter firſt G uard, 


Grard, Flie, and fave your ſel ves, the Forts ſurpris'd 
By the Prince of Arragon, whoſe troups have ſeiz'd the 
City, reeling with Wine, aud carelets of cheir ſtrength, 
their Joyes for you Sir, PT - 
| _ £#4. The Prince of Arragon? the fates cannot 
| Belo njukt, ſo enyious of our bleſſing, 
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To ſnatch it from us in a minute ; ha ? 
Help, help, quarter. Divtrs withia ty, 
Ferd, They are 1th? Court already, 
Leand,.We are all undone, 
Lets yield and ask conditions hononrable. 
Ferd.Dye he,that dares but thmk fſo.yeeld?no, Ferdinand 
Was here too late a ÞP. iſoner ;; let us fell 
Our lives at gforious rates, the Evening puts 
A Mask upon the horror, follow me. Ext 
Lear:a. To certain death; Ladies (tay you, the danger 
Will meer us here to ſoon, and yet your perlons 
In honour challenge (afery. '- *  Ex.lak 
Owe, Is thete no end of my diſtraftions ? + 
Oc hath my folly yer deferv'd more vengeance ? 
R:[ . It cannot be Heaven will ſo toon deſtroy 
The blcff1 g ir beftow'd if thus you puniſh 
Whom you advance, who will bclieve your gifrs 
Are more than flattery to betray our Peace? , 


E :ter Leg: ario eAifonſo,F crainand, ( Priſoxer,) 
Kedrines, Erneſto, Soulaiers. 


Leon, This Ladie is my prize. 
Ove. How Sit your prize? 
Leon, Miſtake me not, thet's no diſhonour meant 
Your perſon ; yet I boldly may pronounce 
You are, and muſt be mine. I am not ignorant 
You are a Virgin all but name, be wiſe 
As you arefair, and I forget what's palt, 
And take this ſati-faQion; if I meet 
Contempr, where I with honour once more Court you, 
You will create a flame ſhall never dye 
Bur in the Kingdoms aſhes ; you were mine 
Firlt by your own election. ſeal'd above, 
Tf 1 mult loſe what Heaven beftow'd upon me 
The quarrell |< not mine 


Bur vYutucs, whok right Hand js arm'd with Juſtice 4 
; mh 


uo 


| I find your noble Soul recurn; Lord Generall 


The Doubtful Her. 


Enter ( aptain. 
Puniſh not where you owe your Heart, but let 
Both our revenges meet in that Impoſtor; 


While I retire with this fair Queen. whom not 
One violenc accent ſhall aftright, much leſs 

A rude attempr, take hence that counterter, | 
And cut his Head off. 
Roſ. O my deareſt Lord ? 


Leon. The reſt may if they pleaſe find mercy. 
Capt, 1 were beſt be of this (ide. 

Leon, Away with bum. 

Ferd, Inſulting Prince, thou dareſt not. | 
Leen, How Sir, dare not ? 
Ferd, I ſaid it, «1% 


Thy better, beivg a King, in my own righe, 


Without her charitie, proclam'd and jultified, 


| By Birth a Prince. 


Leand, All this is truth Sir. 
Leon, You muſt not Cozen thus my faith, away; 


Cur off his Head, 


Alfon, Diſpatch you with the Queen, 


| Lermealoneto make his Head ſecuie. 


Leand. Nay take mine too, I'l wait on him 1n death, 


| It ſhall begin my ſervice. 


Ky/. Cruell Prince. 
Une, What fate muſt I obey ? = 
Foſ. My death will adde ſome lines | 


Unto thy bloody Chronicle ; pray let us dy together. 


Leon, You ſhall ſpeak, her ſentence Madam. 
Our. She muRt live then, F 
£-01, To all we cftcr mercie, but to Ferdinaxd, 


His doom is fixt; come Madan. 


Oe. Whither Sir ? 
Leon.l know the way to your Chappel, he that loyes us 


| Make haſt, and bring the Priclt, 


Capt, 
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C #pt, That's T, I know 
Her Chaplains, they are my friends, and all good fellows, 
Exit, 
Ferd. Pray can you tell me, where, or whatI arm 
Oc what I mutt do nex:t ? 

Ailfon, Yes, you mult dye. 

Ferd, Let not tha c orieve you Gentlemen, tis nothing 
Topart with lite, and if but my K9ſ4%4 would not weep 
Methinks I could ſhake off this dult, and leap 
To Immortaluy withour a guide, 

And in that cheerfull flight prepare the bleſt 
With lo much praiſe and wonder of thy virtue, 
They ſh Il be more 1n love with rhee, than 1], 
And double all their prayers ro bring thee to 'em, 

Rs/. N we will dye together, 

A't. You ſhall. 

Ferd, How ? 

Alf, Both live.and love, and bleſs my age the witnef,, 
D'ee know me? 

Roſa, Farther? 

Ferd, Guardian. 

L:and, Alfonſo, my noble Kinſman. 

Alf. How joyes flow in my Heart,to ſee this conſtancy: 

Ferd. How came you to be his ? 

A!f.I have deceiv'd the Prince aur fo; ces 21677 alentia's, 
Not Arragors, which he by Letters {cnt for 
Ja his revenge, but we mer the Inie!ligence 
And 1rriv d tooner, to pretend our {elves 
'The Armie he ex>eRed; you ſhall know more hereafter. 
Feyd.l want a knowledge where to begin my gratitude, 


The joyes you biing are mighty ,and oVercome Us, 


O my Ro [{c:14 ? 
Rof. This w3s beyond hope, 


Enter Captain, 


{. apt SO, ſo, "ris done, he as mumbled up *1e ma + 


'S, 
it, 
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e Doubtful Heir, | 


A <>mpendious Priett may do much in few words ; 
They are falt enough;theQuzen was wiſe to rake him 
You are onely iike ro be a loter Sir; they come. 


Enter Leonario, Oucen. 
A!fon. All joyes to the Prince of Arragon,and'the 
talr Ol;va. 
Leon. Why not the Queer Ol:v4e ? 
Al'fon. Not while thats Gentleman's Head is on, 
believe 1t. | 
Leon. Whereis Mendoza ? 
Alfon. Hid within this buſh— 


| But here's Alfonſo Generall of the Army 


Sent from Yalentaa to afliltt Kino Ferdinand 
To h1s native right. 
Leon, Valentia ? 
Alfon. My Maſter having faild in his firlt aids 


| To Ferdinand, intrnde i nor tit down 
| With fo much 1o{s bur rats'd another Army, 
| \Wh1c' 1n our march connired our {ecurity 


By Incerc-pu--n of all patiage'y _ 

Your m-flenger by apaity was (urpriz'd, 

Him, ttubborn to diicover what h: was, 

ImperfeX in his anfiver, we Interpreted 

Some |ple, andfſearc ing t: und your Letcers fravoht 


' With m1! c:tef and revenge, theſe: ſent to our King 
\We had comman4 to haften 9ur deſign, 


And (teer our courſe by Sea toCarthagens, 


| Hoiy after we arriv'd, we gaing your faith 
| Andpurpoſes, Your highnels knows. 


Leon. Betrayd? 
AifoneSir,be a Prince,and ju? to your own honour, 


| And having perfeRed your tair deſires 


With her, we hope you w1!l account your ſelf 

Mo't happy that you miſt a pow-r to ſerye 
urther revenge upon a lawfa!l Prince, 

My So'4iers will obey me now, alchough 


't 
if 
| 
f 
f 


 Tohelp your Marriage I appear'd no triend 
To Ferdinand, 


197 Doubtrfllt Heir. 


Leand. Who was the Prince preſerv'd 
By me, and ſent an Infant to this Lord, 
My noble Kinſman. 
Alfor. Him I bred, till time | 
And ſtrength might arm him to recurn, and claim 
His own. 2 Ip 

Leon, Leandrs denied this beiore. 

Leaxyd, To my diftionour, 'twas a coward fear 
To loſe my ſelf unproficably - 

Leo», I apprehend with wonder. 

Ferd. It you repent noblove and our alliance, 
She ſhali be worth your beſt embrace, and we 
Forgecfull of your paſſion, entertain you 
W'th all afte&tion to our blood. 

Leon, 1] meer it, 

And ſatisfied in this ſtory, Joy 1 was 
Prevented; I congratulate your Stars Sir; 
Nor is this treaſure of lefs price ro me 
Than when her Temples were enchac'd with Empire. 
©ze. This love will g:ve my foul another form, 
 Ferd, Our Roric hath been full of change, but loye 
Hath met 2 glorious vitory, and tied 


| O ? 
Our ſouls together with moſt firm embraces. 


My Lord Leandro you (hall toY alezria, 
With our beſt chanks and greeting to the King 3 


_ His Armies charge is outs. belde what elle 


We owe his Royall bountie. Once more welcome 
Alfonſo now my Father, witne(s I 

Preſerve my faith to my Roſanta, 

I hear the Prieſt call us to other rites, 

His Altar doth expe& another pair, 

Make halt to light his Tapers with thine eyes 
And make aur hearts cach others Sacrifice. 


FINIS, 


Excunt Omni, 


[x 


RO CO BRER £20002 


Epilogue, Captain. 


Gentlemen, 


Am x0 Epilogue, I come to pray 
| You'd tell me your opinion of the Play, 
Is the Plot current ? may wetruſt the wit 
Without a Say-Maſter to autoriſe it ? 
Are the lines Sterlinz? do they hold conceit ? 
And every peece with your allowance, weizht ? 
That when you come abroad, you t not report 
Tou arc ſorry to have given white money for't ? 
So, ſo, 1 know your meaning, now pray tell 
How did the action pleaſe ye, was it well ? 
How did King Stephen ao, and tother Prince * 
Enourh, enourzh, I apprehend, and ſince 
I am at queſtions wee, tell me faith 
How do ybu like the Captain ? ha? he ſaith, 


I'l tell you, y are my friends, none here, he knows. 


I mean you o'the Gentry, t whom he ows 
No money. will enter afalſe attion, 

And let the reſt look too't if there be one , 
Amonr his City creditors, that dares, 


He hath vow'dte preſs, and ſend him to the Wars. 


ESNAES. 


w . 
—_ — —_ _— AY —__ 
: : . : _—_— be. he. ViY _———aI— ap —C —_ _— —— 


Fg 4 —_— _ 


— 


. — — CP] , 4 _ ol I - - | 


[MPOSTVRE 


A 
Tragi-Comedte) 


AS 
lt was Aked art the private Houle | 
IN 
BLACK FRIERS. 
WRITTEN 


Dy JaMEsS DCHIRLEY. 


p{ _—_ 
0 EE A” ts Ht, 


—_— 


Never Printed before. | * 


—————_—_—_—_ —_— EX —- —— 


—— 


LONDON, 


Printed for Humphrey Robinſon at the Three 
Pigeons, and Humphrey Meſcley atthe Prince's 


Armes in St, Paul's Curch-yard. ] | 
L653 | | 


= TO 
SI W\ARAOBERT 


BOLLES 


Baronct. 
8 22 
pp Neo T hath been a Complentent with 


m [WS one, when they bave treated 
=p Friends, to profeſs a barrenneſs 


W 


in that which they had prepared not without 
ſtudied charge, and Curiofitte. As I was ne- 
ver ſo inſolent to magnifie my-own , being 
be ſt acquainted with my weak abilities : ſo 
I ſhould deſerve a juſt affront to my ſelf, and 
underwalne your perſon , to preſent you with 
any thing were firſt cheap in my own opini- 
'n, vir, this Poem, I may with modeſty affirm, 
bad a fair reception , when tt was perſonated 


A = O07 


1 


: 
, 


a#the ftage, and may march in the fer jt rank 

my own compo fttions, which direfed now 
my bumble devotion, comes from the preſ; 
fo ul, your hand , ani bear your noble Nan 


in the dedication I cannot have ſo much pre. 


judice upon your nature,to think you will de. 


cline it , and ſhould I abate thoſe other cha- 
racers of honour that ſhine upon 1ou.your in. 

dulgence to Miz ſick. ant. fengular love to the 
worthy profeſſors eminently ſhew the harmo- 
ny of your ſoul, and while Poetry is received 
a Muſicall part of humane knowledge, I can- 
not deſpair of your candid entertainment.Sr 
FT beſeech ym take it , as an earneſt of my 


thoughts to ſerve you, | am aſſured it brings 
with it , beſide the acknow coment of your laic 
obligation upon me, ambitions deſires to pre- 
ſerve my intereſt in your favour, while I ſub- 
ſeribe my ſelf, 


- 


Sir 


», 


The humbleſt of your 


Honourers, 1 


Ta : Sharley 


The Prologue. 


O”. poet mot fall confident he ſays, 


When Theaters free vote had crown'd his plays, 


Came never with more trembling ts the [age 
Since that poetich Sehiſm poſſeſt the age. 

| A Prologue muſt have more wit than the play, 

He knowes not what to write , fears what to ſay. 

He has been ſtranger long to'th' Eveliſh [cene, 

Knowes not the modegnor hew with artfell pen 

To charm your airy ſogles ; beſide, he [ees 

The Vinſes have forſook their groves, the trees 

That fear'd no thander,and were ſafely worn 

By Phxbus ew prieſts, are now r1dely torn 

by every ſcarrile wit that can but ſay 

He made a Prologne to anew ao play. 

But let 'em paſs ; you Gentlemen that ſit 

Our judges,great Commiſſioners of wit, 

Be pleas's I may one humble motion wake, 

Tis that you wonld reſolve for th" authors ſabe, 

['th" progreſs of his play not tobe ſuch 

Who'l underſtand too litt le, or too much 

But chooſe your way to Indge : toth” Ladies one 

Addreſs from the Anthor, and the P rologuc”'s done, 

In all his Poems,you have been his care, 

Nor ſhall you need to wrinchle now that fair 

Smooth Alablaſter of your brow,no fright 

Shall ſtrike chaſt eares, or dye the harmleſe white 

Of any cheek with bluſhes, by this pen 

io ImoCence ſhak bleed in any ſcene, 

f U _ your thoughts ſecur'd you ſmile,the we 
: Lear to like by looking 07 YOUY CVCS, 
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Perſons. 


Dak of Mantua. 

Honorio, his Son. 

F laviano, The Dukes Creature. 

Leonato, The Duke of Ferrara 's Son. 
Petronio ,4 noble man of Ferrara. 

Bertoldi, an inſolent Coward, ſon to Florelia. 


Claudio, a creature of Flaviano. 
Vol ternio 

Lear & Colonells. 

Antonio, a Gert. 

Frier. 

Pandolfo, a ſervant of the Tavern. 
Soldiers. 

Servants. N 


Abbeſs. 
Fioretta, Daughter to the Duke of Mantua. 


Donabella. $:fter to Leonato. 
ultana, 4 Miſtris of Flaviavo. 
lorelia, A noble Lady, Mother to Bertold!. 
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Fnter Duke Honorio , Flataano. 
( at ſeverall Doors.) 


D#ke. 
SEtDO Army yet diſcover'd ? 
N21 E/av. None. 
© Dake Weare loſt. 
Heyor. Deſpair not fir. 
© Duke Away , thy confidence is folly; 
Is not danger round about us, 
| From every part deſtruCtion ſtaring us 
Fu tace? this City, like a fatall Center, 
Wherein the bloody lines of War, and Famine, 
Prepare to meet? 
Flav. And every minute we expect a Battery. 
Honor. The walls are not fo eaſily made duſt, | 
Asthe beftegers would perſwade our faith; 
Diſarm not your own hearts, my confidence 
| Tells me we ſhanot ſuffer, the Duke of 
Ferrara may ſend yet to raiſe the hiege. Ve 
' Duke Fond Boy, it was thy counſell to depend 
Upon his aids, and promiſe Foretta, 
Thy Siſter, with ſo great a dowry to f 
The Dukes vainglorious Son ; tame has beli'd | 
His valour,and we now are cheated cf | | 
Ourlives and Dukedome. 2 
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| There 


The apo TKyYe. 
h my duty ſafe , let me intreat you 
Notftain the charaQer of a Prince ſo much; 
The intereſt we have in that great Title 
Should make us wiſe in our belict ; for when 
Princes break faith, Religion muſt diſſolve, 
And nature grone with purthen of the Itving 

cite his Son 7 eorato, how ever 
T raduc'd or {uilied by fome Trattors envy, 
Deierves a nubietam-, and loves the hope 
Ot our allianc. ;I1 n:: 1.w his perion 
But trrerca fin,hongr could not torglve 
iQus.to quiition him. 
N-te VW « CEE 
Lets wir of i mely Aves apd yield, 
Winitlf there ic he: 
Ti. Onlinis want 
Of man wii: mn 


! GUT #cIVCE; 
of mercy. 


ixe 01) cr well meaning ſtarres 
Forfet their kind ſpec. &urnctheir influence to deatli 
Flv. My Lord,l cannot be concern'd in name 
Andlhoncur with your r=: coſe leaft blood 
Is worth ten thouſand arteri<s ot mine, 
Thercfore while fuck ncceſſitics invade us 
I cannot but prefer your lives , and in 
My aAuty counſel], you wouldthink of what 
Is ofter'd here, rather than hazard all 
By a vain cxpeCtation of an Army 
From Leoznato, who with all his torces 
Is not yet ſure to proſper in our cauſe, 
Dx4#e, Conſider that Homoy:e. 
Fl/av. Nay,ſhould Heaven 
>0 ſmile upon us, that his ſword o'r come, 
Thais to weak apprehenſion may promiſe 
Our glory, but cxamine well the cloſe, 
y be greater danger in his viory, 
Than all var want of him can threaten. 
Tie. You perpicx ty underſtendin 


.# law Ht 


"ds The Impoſture. (3 
Flav, He expe&s your Sifter the reward of his great 
Homo. 1s itnot Juſtice ? (lervice. 
Flaz. Yes, forbid it goodneſs, 
He (hould nor thrive in his tair hope, and promiſes; 
But it her Highneſs find not in her heart 
Conſent, to meet the Prince with love and marriage, 
Who ſhall defend us from his power? that muſt 
Keep us in awe, and this carth, panting yet 
With trights and ſufferings of the Warre. 

Hom. It is my wonder Lord F /aviaxo,your Wifdome 
thould werve theſe wild impoſhbilities ; 
My Sitter not conſent? nature,her birch, 
Obedience, hunor, commen gratitude, 
Beſide ambition of what can be hop* for 
To make her happy, will give wins: t& I1-1 dC:ties, 

D#he 1 cannor tell. Horne. I cannot 1m, 
Your reaſcn ſtr canbe ſo much corivi red, _ 
Tolook upon my Siſter with that fear, | 
She ſhon!d not fiy to meet our great preterv2rs 
Do vo believe, the now *mong holy Virv ins, 
L:2d thither by her own devotion, 
During this Warr to pray, and weep for us 
(Tcare:,whoſe clear Innocence might rew.pt an Angel | 
To p2iher up the drops, 2nd ſtring tor Saints | 
A Cirifiall Rofarie) can wiſh us ſafe 
By his viiForious arm, without a will } 
Tobe her f&!f his own reward? her virtue | 
Muſt needs initrudt her that, and we apply | 
No motive to her heart —— A ſhout within, 

Du. What news? Enter Clagdio, 

Clays, Fromthe Watch-tower we deſcry an Army 
Marching this way; the Sun which hath thus long 
' Muffled his face in clouds, as it delighted 
| 1n their approach, doth gild their way,and ſhine 
| Upontheir burgonets to dazle thefaint eyes | 
Otour beſeigers, Hons, *Tis Leonats, | 
B 2 Claud, Our 
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Cland.Our Enemics,whoſe Troops circlethe Town, 
Are making haſt to mcet *em, and the F oot 
Quitting their trenches, noware gathering 

Into a bedy, as it ſeemes reſolv'd 

To give*cm barcle. 

Deke. We have lite again. 

Henorio, colle& what ſtrength we have , 

And make a ſally at your beſt advantage. 

*F is good to engage *em both waies. | 
Hon. How my thoughts triumph allready ! _ Ex. 
Duke.Now my Son 1s gone, 

Who 1s not of our Counicll; wee muſt think 

How to Þckave us, it the Prince ſucceed, 

O:r daughter which wee promis'd him in marriage, 

Being alre:dy ſent away, the price 

Ot his great ViRory. 

Fav. T rouble not your ſelf, 

Grucat Sir, your wiſdom that inclin'd your faith 

1o my true CharaGter of the Princc, 

And took my counſel! tor her abſence, ſhall 


W Appliud my future policy ; hee's not come 


To conqueſt yet, however Princes are not 
Oblig'd to keep, what their neceſſities 
Contract, but prudently ſecure their ſtates 
And Gear poſterity; truſt to my care, 
Fiorettais no match for Ferraras Son , 
A Prince decp read in lufts, faithleſs, and cruel, 
So willa Turtle with a Vulture ſhew, 
Or Lamb yoax'd with a Tiger: ſhee's a pledge 
Peltird by better tate to Crown your age 
And heart with blethings Sir, 
D#, Hart, | * 

ihccirms talk Jowder, from thc battlemente, 
Tray behold their tight, and fee which Army, 
Conguiit, now hovering in the air, will mark 
Her ,!cricus perch, upon whoſe Plumcd heads © 
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. The Impoſture. 5 
She may advance, and clap her brazen wings. Ex. 


Soft Alarum 
Elav. Sir Il attend: Clmaio. 


Claud. My Lord. | (centia? , 
Flav. Thou leftR the Princ2s Fioretta fate at tis 


Claxd. Y es Sir. : 
Flav. How did ſhe like her progreſs? chou didit urge 
It was my care of her, to take her from 
The fright and noife of War. 
Claxd. I did my Lord. 
Flav. And did ſhe taſte it well? | 
Clazd. Tomy apprehention exceeding well, 
And gave me fſtrickr commands 
To ſay ſhe will remember, and reward 
Your love and care of her. 
Flav. Did the name love? 
Claud. The very word ſhe ugd, and I return'd, 
How much your ſtudy and ambition was 


Tomerit her fair thoughts. | 
Flav. And didft thou ſcatter, as I inſtructed 


Here and there dark language, to ' 


Diffate& her with the Prince, to whom 
The Duke hath raſhly made a promiſe? 
Clazd. All; Thadfaild my duty elic my Lord. 
Flav, Call me tity tricnd, thou haſt delery'd me,now 
Attend the Duke 


Exit. Claxd. 


| How to come off with with Deonato, if his 

Army prevail, the Duke muſt be ini{tructed; 

| Hevoriothinks his Siſter ſtill 1th? Nunnery; 

| That thought muſt be preferv'd; a thouſand wheels 
Move in my {pacious brain, who. motions are 


reſted by my ambition to poflels 


And call Fiorezt a mine, while ſhallow Princes 


l make my State decoyes, then laagh at *em. 


B 3 Alarum 


ſo, now my next art niult be, 


%e_—O Ye tad 0 
« 


The Inmpoſture. 


A larum, Enter Honor lead by Claudio over the 
Stage wounded. 
Tic Prin-e Hinz9rio Wound. d; tate | bleſs thee. 
How 1s it wit't your highneſs? 
How | am hive 
Flav,  vild it were danzerous--be carcfull of him. 
A curſe upon that hand taut miit his heart. Ex. Hos. 
So, 1o, fortune thou ſhalt have eyes agen 
It thou wouldft (mile on miſchict, I will build thee 
An Altar, and upon it ſacrifſc 
Folly and all her children, from whoſe blood 
A curled ſmoak ſhall rife, thick 4s the miſts 
That breath from Incenſe to pectume and hide 
The ſacrifiling Pricſt; fight on , 
Ye zre brave Fellows, he that conquers may 
Get Honor, and dcecp wounds,bur { the day. Exit 
Alarum and Retreat. Then Enter Leenato, Volterms. 
Hortenſis, and Souldieys in Trinnph, at one door; at 
tre other, t'ntcr Men with b3mohes of 3 aurecl!! 
ſinring before the Duxe, Flaviano, Clundis. 
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Tow Viroms, that did !4te deſpacr 
<> a . 
To keep voir Vealth from cracl! men, 
- Ty *p-ix ſil» your cureleſs mar, 
Soft peace is C035 AgEen. 


Mow lovers eyes my gently (noot 
A f] 17726 that 2a 330 S Ld * 
4A 4 f + + py PC, <4 Do” 8 
J - 
The Dr#ze was wng-y, b:'t ihe Late 


Shall wiſper what Jo.- will. 


Sg Lo, T5, for his ſake, | 
Wyo hath reſtor'd your droopixg heads, 


With choice o f ſweeret flowers make L 
A T1rden where he treads ; 


Wnilf, 


: Ot Roſes, Mirtle, and the congGuering Bay, 
| Toadornour Temples, and the Prieſts, and while 


>J 


The Impoſture. 


;Fhilſt, we whole groves of Laurell bring, 
A petty triumph to his brow , 

1ho ts the Miſter of our Spring , 
And all the bloom we ow, 


D#k. Our hearts were open {ir before the gates 
To Entertain you, I ive Laurer grow 
About your temples, wh-r#, as '\n 1 grove 
Fair Victory Enamour'd on your brow 
Delights to tit, and cool her reekinsg head 
And crimion trefſes 1n your ſhade. 

b law, The City 
In glory of tais day ſhall build a Statue 
To yuu their great preſerver, whoſe tough braſs 
Too hard for the devonring teeth of age | 
Shall catup Time,to keep your fame Ecernall; [ 
Our attive youth in honor of your name [ 
Shall bring agen the old Oly:npick games 
And willing to forget what's paſt in time, 
And ftory, count their years trom this dayes triumph, 
As if the World began but now; the wives 
As if there were no legends palt of love , 
dball Unly calk of you, and your great Vajour; 
Anc car2!e{s how mans race ſhould be cqntinu'd 
Grow oid in wonder of your deeds; our Virgins 
Leaving the naturall tremblangs that atrend 
On timorous maidee, ſtruck pale at fight of blood , 
hall take delight to rel! what wounds you gave , 
Making the horror ſweet to hear them firg it; 
Their hands at the ſame time compoling Garlands 


- —_— _— — —— — —  — — 


—___@_ ”» y 


The Spring contributes to their art, make in 
ach garden a remonſtrance of this batrlc, 


Where flowers ſhall ſeem to Fight, and every pl ane _ 
[al 4 Wurt 


. e Impoſtare, 


Cut into Forms of green Artillery, 
And inſtrumencs ot War, ſhall keep alive 
The memory ofthis day,and your great Victory . 
Yer all that can be fiudied ſhort of you, 
Our bett, a rude Imperie& Monument 
Of your deſerved honors. 
Leo. Y arc too bountitall 
In language ur, the ſervice wee have don? 
| May meric your acxnow'edgment, which though 
Thc Juſtice of your caule directed hi 
Tothis tacceſs, was not without a pe 
Ot a reward you promis*d, and ivaiue it 
Wore than you can eſteem all your pri ings; 
So much hath fame prefer d your Dauyaters Virus 
To every excellence. 
Dske. This adds to what 
Wee held betore exceſs of honor to us. 
I had bur a part, "th Univeriza!l benen: 
Your Valour gave, but this atfe&ion 
Falls likxea hapry !nfluence ow'my felr 
Andblood, whote aged {it .ams you 61 with bickhiugs, 
My Daughter ſhall be yours, in which 1 tum 
My lives chiet fatista&t ion. My Lord 
Go to the houic of Benedictine Nine, 
Among whole ſweet focicty our Daughter , 
During this War and tumult, wen: to offer 
Her prayers for our deliveranr. ©. 
Iam in atftorm, and now muit itand ( aſiar) 
My dciperate tate. 
Horten. | hope thee's not turn'd Nun ? 
Leo. | ſhould not like ir. (much 
Vo!. May not we viſit the holy houſe? *tis pitty lo 
*Sweet fleſh.ſhould be engros'd and barrelPd up 
With penitentiall ; pickle fore tneir t!me, 
That would Keepfreſh and fair, aud make juſt work 
For thcir Confeſſions. I do not like the women © 


Should be cabled y P. Hor! 


The Impoſturc. 


Hor. I think ſo. 

Yel. l would this Virgin would be peevith now. 

Hor. Why ſo? (rets. 
Polt. That we might ha' ſome ſport among the Leve- 


For I would ſo inflame the Generall 
| He were affronted, thar wee ſhould have all 
| Commiſſion to w orx into the Warren. 


Le. We do want a perſon here, whoſe name 15 great 


| It Regiſter of honor, it would much 


1 


' Enlarge our preſenthappineſs to Embrace him) 

| Your Son the prince Honorio. Duke. * Twas his chance 
| Upon a ſally, when your colours gave 

Us Invitation to the Field, and ſpirited 

; Our ſouldiers, to receive a ſhot, whoſe cure 

| May excuſe ths want of his attendance fir, 

| Nor will I doubt his wounds are doubled by 

+ The thought he cannot wait upon your perſon. 


Le. He ſhould have honor'd us, and made me proud 
To know, whom ſo much fair deſert hath made 


| Dear in the voice and love of men: but 1 

| Shall not deſpair to ſee him. We want 

| \ limb of our own Army, where is Signior 
| fertolds, taat came with us to ſee Faſhions? 
| | hope we have not loſt him. 


Hortes. Sir, I know not, I fear hee's flain. 
Volt. He we nor dy ſo nobly; 


; He] nerc give up the ghoſt withouta Fetherbed. 
| He vvas fick laſt night at the report vve vvere 
| But three leagues off the Enemy, and call'd 
| For a hot caudle. I that knevy his cold 
| Diſeaſe perſi74ded him to drink, vvhich he » 


Vid fiercely as I could vvith, in hope to ſec him 
Valjant and vvalk the round, but quite againſt 
Nature his ague ſhook him more, and all the Drink 
Whichvyas the full proportion ofa gallon 


Came out at's forchead in faint ſyveat; he had 
ot moy'd ten paces, but he fe]1 dovynbackvyard 
And 


—— 


10 The Impoſture. 
And fwore he was ſhot with a cold bullet; how 
They rould him like a Barrcl back to his I cnt; 

For levers could not raiſe hina to make uſe 
Of's feet agen, I know not, nor tince ſaw him. 
Hort. | hope hee's ftill aſleep. 
Volt. But wheu he wakes, 
And finds the Army marcht away, He dares not, 
Go home agenalone,& how hee'l venture 
O'r the dead bodies hither he has dont. 
Fnter Beytolas. 
Fer. Where is the General? 
Les. Here comes our mirth. 
Hort. A walking Armorieznoble Signior Berto/d;, 
Bertol. It you want Pikes or Muskets there, 1 could 
Ha brought ncld peeces, but I durit not venture 
My chine. | 
Leon. Where had you theſe? 
Bert. Ask, a:x the men I kilFd, if chey deny 
A ſyllable VI forſwear the Warrs. 
Volt. He has diſarni'd and rob'd the dead. 
Hort. A coward has impudence to rob a Church. 
Polt. He durſt not take *em from a man that had 
But ſo much lite in him to gaſp or grone, 
That noife would fright him. 
Hort. I rejoyce Signior, y are ſafe come home. 
Bert. I would I were at home , and you get me 
Among your Guns agent ——how itt Yolterins; 
Exter Flaviaxo. 
Volt. This news wil much exalt your Mothers heart. 
Leon. He is return'd but with a melancholy face. 
Where iSthe Princeſs? 
D#. Where is our Daughter ? 
Flav. Where her devotion fear will make 

This Dukedome moſt unhappy, if your virtue 

Exceed not what is read in other Princes, 

It was my fear that place, and converſation, 

Would mortific too much that aftive heat Should 


uf 
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| <:culd wait on the defires of high-born Ladies. 


Leon.The myſtery? 
Volt. Do not you find it? they have nunaificd her. 
Flav. Sir , your pardon; 
She whom firſt fear and fright of War perſwaded 
To joyn her prayer and perſon with the Virgins 


; In the religious Cloyſter, by what art 


Or holy magick won , isnow refolv'd —— 
Leon. What, hath ſhe vow'd? 
Flag. Untill a year be finiſhed 

By revolution of the dayes great guide , 

Not to forſake the Nunnery, but ſpend 

Her hours in thankfull prayers to Heaveu for this 


Great VICtOry. 


Volt. So, ſo, It will come to the battery I talk'd cn. 


D#ke It cannot be. 
Leo. It muſt not be 
Volt. 1] am of that opinion my Lord, 
[c muſt not be, rhis is a ſtratagem. 
Flas. Sh: humbly praies you would interpret this 
No breach of filiall piety , nor your 
Highneſs a will to wrong ſo great a merit 
As hath engag*d all fortunes here and lives 
Tobleed for you, but weigh in your beſt charity 
That duties are firſt paid to Heaven,the ſpring 
and preſervation of what makes us happy, 
And ſhe is confident when you confider —— 
Leon, How much my honor ſuffers , to imploy 


* The {trength I have to puniſhthis affront. 


bert. A pox upon'ty we ſhall ha” more hebting now 
D#ke T hope you have no thought of any p:4&ice 


Hereto deſerve that language? 


Volt, Yare abug'd. 
Leox, If you be her Father fir, Imuſt expe& 


| Whatdid in age me laither,and without 


clayes, or leave this City in a flame. 


Bert. More 


—— 


AY 2 ; The Impoſture. 


Bert. More Fire-works ? (titude, 
Leon. In whoſe Aſhes I will bury this foul ingra- 
Dzxhe We are ruin'd all. | 
Bert: There is not ſo much danger,to be put 
In Rank and File with Pyc-meat in an Oven, 
If a man were certain? to come out agen 
Dow-bak'd. 
Leox. Yet ſtay. I have conhidered, 
I may have leave to ſee this Frozen Lady. 
Daxhke We are more undone. 
Flav. Your perſon may preyail fir, 
And by ſome better charm,gain her conſent, 
Or it you pleaſe not to ingage your ſelf 
Upon thetrouble of a haſty vike, 
The preſence of her Father, and what elſc 
We can prepare to keep your ſmile upon us, 
Shall be inforc'd, to clear how much vic aim 
At the perteCtion of your wiſhes. 
Bert. So, ſo. Leon. Proſper. 
F {av. T have now: courage fir to ſerve your will, 
And am o'h' ſudden confident. 
Leos, It pleaſes. Exit Leov. 
 Dxkelt is impoſlible. 
Flav. Promiſe any thing 
In ſuch a ſtrait, and not deſpair to cffe& it. 
Be private men content with their poor Fathom, 
| Since Heaveu we limit not, why ſhould not Kings 
Next Gods, perform the ſecond mighty things? 


Your Car— Exit. 
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Exter Flaviano and Abbeſſe (with a Letter.) 


Flav. \/ Ouwill obey the Dukes command? 
Abbeſ. i Good Princes, p 


Puniſh, not tcach us ſacrilege; I'l obcy 


WW” 


ſhe Impoſture, 13 
A thouſard ſufferings ere ſuch a rape--= Flav.A rape? 
c. | Abbeſſe.Of honor, Honeſty, Religion; _ 
i- | lam plac'd hereto preſerve , and not betray? 
The Innocent; ſhould I inſtead of prayer, 
Chaſt lite, the holyneſs of vow, of diſcipline, 
With thoſe auſterities that keep wild blood 
In calm obedience, nuw begin to reach « 
Soul-murdering liberty, the breach of all | 
Was promis'd Heaven. | 
Flav. Wy* Madam you miſtake, | 
Weask ne Virgin to turn Whorc,we onely | 
Dclire you would perſwade ſome pretty Nun, 
 Inthis extremity, to take upon her 
' The Princeſs Fi#retta , whom Leoxato 

Ne'rſaw, and be his Wite in honeft marriage. 

46. Can you be thus 

| Unjuſtto him , ſo late preſery'd your lives? 
 Flav. Trouble you not your reverend head with that, 
He ſhall be ſatisfied, and you remain 
 Sti]] mother of the Maid , no more ſour faces, 

But turn your wit to'th* butineſs. Ab. Never fir. 
Flav. Take heed and have a care of this inclofure, || 

The Dukes breath makes all flat, tis yet no common; 

.xare 01d,and ſhould be wiſe. 

| Ab,] would be honeft. 
Flav, Shew it in your obedience; will you do't? 
Ab. Never. | 

| Flay, Pee hear? Ifent unto this holy place, 

A Damzel call'd J#1iana, ſhe's in your Catalogue, 

| And yet bur in probation, cauſc I ſec, 

| Tou make ſo nice a conſcience,ſofſeverc, dy 

 Ith* rules of honeſty,and would not have, 

Your Virgin province touch'd with leaft defilement, 
ray let me ſpeak with her, it will concern you. 
Ab. Would you pervert her? 
F/av, I knaw not what you call perverting, 

A | _ But 
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But ſhe has not too much Nuns fleſh, 
And tis my charity to your chaſt Order 
To give you timely notice. 
Ab. What do I hear ? * 
Flav, No more than you may jultitie in time, 
li things prove right, ſhe was a merry foul 
And you ha? not ſpotld her,it you mean to be 
No Midwife, l:t me tals with her a while. 
Ab. ProteCt us Virgin thoughts. Exit. 
Flav. So, fo, this was reſerv'd to wind up all, 
It may be fortunate; 
I know her ſpirit high , and apt to catch at 
Ambitious hopes and freedom, ſome good counſel] 
\\zy rorm hier to my PROgee. ] have plung'd 
Too tarre, to hope tor {atcty by return, 
I trutt my deſtiny to the ſtream, and reach 
The point I ſee, or leave my lelt a rock 
In the relentleſs waves; lhee's here,Pm arn'd. 
Enter Juliana and Abbeſſe. 
7al. By your own goodneſs, reverend Mother give 
No delictto him;though he be a great man, 
He hath not been held guilty of nuch virtue, 
Yetiis my wonder he ſhould ftain my Irnocence; 
Pray in your preſence, give me leave to acquit 
My Virgin honer; for the wealth of all 
The World , I would not have this ſhame be whiſper'd 
To the ftain of our profeſſion, 
E uter Nuxne, 
NN. Madawgthe Duke. 
Ab. The Duke? 
Flav.Peacc to the fair Juliana. Exit Abbeſe 
Jal. Yarenct noble, 
A moſt diſhonord Lord, your titles cannot 
Bribe my juſt paſhon, who will truſt a man? 
Oh ltr, you are as black, nay have a ſout 
As leprous with ingratitude, as the Angels 


e Impoſinre, 


Are white with Innocence; was't not enough 

To rob me of my honor, the chief wealth 

Of Virgins, and confine me to my tears, 

Which ne*r can wafh away my guilt(thouldT 

Live here to melt my ſoul into a ſtream 

With penitence ) but when I had relign'd 

Th: World with hope to pray,and find out mercy, 
You muſt thus haunt me with new ſhame and brand 
My forchead here, as if you meant toe kill 

My better eſſence by deſpair,as you 

Have ſtain'd my body. Flav. Deer J#lianal 
Confeſs I injur'd thee thou knew'ſt no fin 

But from my charm, *twas only I betraid thee 

To loſs of thy dear honor , then of liberty, 


| Far 'ewas my practice, not thy pure devotion 


Made thee a Rec]uſe firſt; but let not paſſion 
Loſe what I would not only ſave from ſhipwrack, 
But make as happy as thy thoughts can with thee; 


| By thy vvrong'd {elf tis true, nor could Ichooſe 


Another vvay than by diſcovery 

Of both our ſhames to right thee] am come 

To make thee ſatisfaRion in ſo high 

And unexampled yvay of honor, thou 

Shalt ſay I did deſerve to be more vvicked, 

When thou haſt vveighed the recompence. 
julia. You amaze me 
F!/av. Colle thy ſenſes, and diſcreetly mind me; 


- Thou canſt not ve concern'd ſo much alive 


In any other ſtory, hear me gently 
And prize the vyealth of every ſyllable. 
Enter Dake and Abbeſſe. (itil! 


Ab,Had you been pleas'd to have left your daughter 


| My charge and ſvvect companion, ] ſhould 


Have left no duty uneffaid,to have ſheyvn 


| Invyhat degree | honor'd her, but 1 


Muſt not diſpute your royall pleaſure , though 


Wim 
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I C he Impoſiure. 


With ſome ſad thoughts to ſeparats, I refign'd her 


To your commands. 
Dzke.It was your virtue Madam, fhe found no 
Conſent to be profeſt, nor love the Prince, 
To whom I promis'd her a Wite, although 
Our fears keep warm his hope, in his þbelict 
Shee's here inclos'd ſtil], but wichout thy help, 
We are all loft. 
Julia. The Prince Leonate? 
Flav. Ther's a preferment, this is conſiderable, 
J=lia. If you my Lord be ſerious ; a Princeſs / 
Thechange would do well. 
Flav. Be but confident to manage It. 
J«lia. Hath he not ſcen the Princeſs by picture? 
Fla. Never. 
Jalia. Strange! | 
Flz.”T was a ceremony,in the neceſlities of our ſtate, 
The Duke ne'r thought on, & I mcant not to Inſert it, 
As knowing Fioretta had no zeal, 
To what her Father darkly had contracted; 
His Highneſs doth expe thee, 
7alia. Ie would be \ 
More tor my honor , if he took the pains, 
To vilit our Religious houſe, and then 
Flav. It thall be ſo. 
" Jalia, But twill be neceſſary, 
You purge me to the Abbeſſe, no ſuſpition, 
Muſt live within her thought.s 
Flav. I apprehend; 
Oh! you have ſhot a trembling through my ſoul, 
I dare not kiſs y our hand, the Earth you tread on, 
Would too much grace the lips have ſo prophan'd you. 
Madam your pardon ; fir be you the witneſs, 
I have wrong d this noble Virgins honor, 
It was my anger, and revenge upon 
Your gooducſs that ſo late oppos'd me made 


Mc 
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Me careleſs, where I flung diſgrace and ſcandal, 
Thus I implurc her mercy and forgivencls, 
Take her white thoughts to yours agen,ſhe 1s 
Acinnocent from fintull a& by me 

As the chaſt wemb that gave me lite. 

D#ke T is piety, 

Thus to reftore the Innocent , I conceive not 
Eisaym in this: 

Abbeſle T is fatisfa&tion. 

7a/1. Vhen I ſtray trom your ſweet precepts--- 

Abbeſ. In,l am cuntirm'd. 

Fav. All tro our expeCtation, ſhee's prepar'd, 

A Miltris tor the Prince. | 

D#ke But now I think on'c | 
She muſt not marty him, it will Lreed ill blood. 

Flav. By «1 means marry himgthere's no other way 
To ſend him hence, and quit us ofthe Army, 
Il inftantly acquaint him how I proſper. Exit. 
- D#ke Ir muſt not be,my honor will bleed for it: 

} have been roo much guided by Flavians. 
Madant 
Abeſſe Your tace is troubled. 


Duke No, my heart 
VVkich you may curc with honor,as I have 
Contriv'd it now= 
Abbeſſe 1 ſhall tudy with my loſs of life 
To gain your boſom peace. 
Dake I like this Virgin, 
] know my Lord here hath been praQifing, 
Bur tinds her not inclin'd to that extent 
VVe had propos'd, ſhe is virtuous, you ſhall 
Counſel! her onely but to take the name 
Of my Frorerta, but not change her life 
\, © Marry with the Prince; Ido belicve, 
CT chaft, Oh let your goodneſs keep her iti1I ſo, 


ind fortific her vertuous thoughts] doubt not 
C B ns 
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But ſhe with holy eloquence, and pretence 


Of vow,and Virgin ſan&ity, 
May ſo prevaile upon him both to ſave her lelt, 


Our honor-,and the Kingdom trom a facritice. 
May not this be? 
Av, Such extremes 1 know not. 

D.1t the perlift a chaſt,and noble Vi Irg.in, 
You muſt diſpence, we bans but little time 
F or pauſe, unlefs this preſent care be found, - 
We a!l muſt bleed to death upon the wound, 
Exennt 

Enter Bertoldi. 

Bert. Hum! ſhall I never fight ? drin& wo'not do't. 


No nor a Whore the greater Provocation; 
 Tpeak it tomy ſhame, I never durſt 

of chr £ or my wench,yct Gentlemen commend 

My conidence at paying of a reckoning, 

Therc I can kill ***n all with curtelie , (per, 
Diſcharge my Pecces like a Mr. Gunner ata great fup- 
Yet ] am not valiant , this muſt be mended ſomeway: 


Emtey Volterino. 


 Palterico? a word; 


Tis not unknown to yougthat I am a coward. 
Polt. No, not a coward, but you,are not fir, 

It l wer? put to anſwer upon Oath, 

; Sovaliant altogether as Don Hercules, 

{That ftranglcd a great Bull with his torchnger (hoil? 

And's 5 Thumb,and kil'd the King of Troys great Coach 


With a box o <> EAT. 
Ber. Pox on't, do not abuſe mc;1 ſhall take it 


eerily and you = It. 
['0't. But vou wo not beat me. 
Ber. Ther* « the thing, Tknow Cc 
As wellas you can tel! mz, 1 am baſe, 


A = InP [un tormsa corard. 


's.t. W hy doit not boat ny {elt tor be; NY one? 
Bert. T hen 
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Bert.Then I durſt tight; no,1 was begotten 
in a great Froſt, between two ſhaking Agues, 
I never ſhall be valiant, who can help it? 
But when you come home agen,it you vvill but 
S;year Iam valiant 

Polt. You ſhall pardon me. | 

Bert.Come,my Mother ſhail make you amends;a ha, 
You love her, ſhe's a Lady and a \V1ddovy, 
That has the Goldfinche:, hark in yuur car, 
You ſhall have her. 

Volt. Shall I have her? 

Bert. A vvord to the vviic. 

Volt. Would I vvere ſure on t- 
If I have thy Mother;I vvill not only ſvvear thou art, 
Put make tnce valiavt. 

.rt. Would itvvere poſſible, upon that condition 
100 tn0uld hat my Siſter too. 

Vo.t. She's dead. 


[--._. inewere aliveI mean—— 
F... carcwell, veel treat agen, and 1fI live 
I hou faalt be Julius Caſer. Ecit. 


Enter Herten(s. 
Bert, When I dye, thou ſhalt be Cſs: s heir. 
Noble Hort enſio. 
Ito. 1 am in haſt, what's the matter? 
Bert, There lies yourway,a kuucrcd thouſand Ducars 
Will bnd entertcinment ſomewhere cile. | 
Hort, Canſt thou help me to 'em? 
vert, Yes , and a better buſineſs. : 
Hert, How?where noble Bertoldz? 


Gert, Wy--- but you are in hait. | 
Hort, No, no, where is all this money? 
bert. Safe enough in a place. 
Hort. But how ſhall I come by it? 
Bert. You know my Mother. 
Hors. The rich Lady Florelia,the Court Widdgw, 
Shee's my Miftris. C2 bert. 
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And her Eſtate, that's fair, ſbe has enough 


D-vy to marry any man 1 plcaſe 
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20 The Impoſture. 
Rert. You ſhall have her. 
Hort. Shall I? 
Enter Leonato, Flaviano, Volterins. 
Bert. Yes, and be Maſter of as much money 
As will make you mad. 
1he Prince, hark in your ear. 

Fla. | knew I ſhould prevail, and } am happy, 
Th-re'sno froſt now within her, it your excellence 
Would grace the Monaitery with a vilir 
And fatisfhe your ſelf, your preſence will 
Pertc& the bulineſs, and be a juſt excuſe 
To ſome nice ceremonies that detain 
Hzr Perſon to comply with virgin modeſty, 
TheDuke will meet you there. 

Leozx. I will attend him. 

Flav. You will conſider Sir it isa place 
Not u&'d to publique treaties, though diſpenc'd with 


' For this yuur ſolemn view, and conferenc- , ] 


Your perſon may be truſted there, withou: 
A numerous trait. 
Leox. Y ou thall dire me Sir. 
Yolterino, you ſhall only walt upon me. 
Sir when vou pleaſe. 
F:iav. I'm proud to be your conduct. 
| * Exit. Lee. Flav. Volt. Þ 
Bert. You ſhall have her 


To undo the D-vill if he go to law with her, 

My Father's dead and has told him that already. 
Hort. Il do'c. 
Bert. Here's my hand, my mother's thine. 
Hert. Nor my mother. 
Cert. She thall be any thing I] have her, 

Do youu but periwade herlam valiant, 

And Pl venture to beat her, and the dare 


The Impoſture. 


To call my Father in Jaw. 
Hort. Let's walk and think on'c. 
Bert. Y ou may {wear any things [| 

And you pawn your ſoul for me; 


You Know you cannot be a loſer. 
VNenns Diſcovered ſing ing 


0 fly my ſonl, what hangs pon 
t/) } arooping WIRg Sy | 
axd werghes them dew?, | q 
With love of gaudy mortall things ? | 
The Suu is now th” Eaſt, each [hade | 
as he doth riſe, = 


| Lo | 
| 


1s ſhorter made, 
That Earth may leſſon to or eyes: 
0h be not careleſs then, and play LR 
untill the Star of peace | 
Hide all his beames in dark receſs; [| 
Poor Pilgrims needs muſt loſe their way, 
When all the ſhadowes do entreaſe. 


Enter Duke, Leonato, Flaviayo and Volterino. 
Soft Muſick, after the Song 
Enter Juliana Ab beſſe, and Nums. 
Le. She is exceeding fair, what pitty *cwere 
Such beauty and pertc&ion ſhould be 
Confin'd to a melancholy Cell: I approach 
You Madam with the reverence of a votary, 
You look ſo like a Saint, yet nature meant an 


You ſhould not with ſuch carly haſt tranſlate \ 022 
Your ſelf to heaven, till earth had been made happy ON 
With living modells from your excellent figure. &-. 


Tou that become a cloud, and this dull drels 
So well, whoſe fight doth palc, and freeze the blood, 
How will you ſhine to admiration 

t every eye, when you pur on thoſe Ornaments 


That fit your name and birth? it like a ftatue 
0 3 Cold 


fe? The Impoſture. 


Cold and unglorifcd by art, you call 
Our ſenile to wonder, whereſhall we tind eyes 
a f 


To ſtand the brightneſs, wheu yare turird a thrinc, 

Embelliſhr with the burning I:ght of Diamonas , 

And other gifts that dwell like ftzrres avout you ? 
T«li. It you do f.ncie me an object fo 

Prodigtious, for ihe {atery of your eycs 

And others, tender-{ighted, give content, 

{ may not change this poverty at:d Piace, 

(More pleaſing to my f{eclf, than all rhe priac 

Can wait thofe Goddeſles, at Court you bow to ) 
L:on. And yet 'twere nhereit2 in me to fay 

You could receive addition or glory 

By the contributary blaze of Wealth, 

Or otner drefs, which arc and curicitty 


? 


Can torm; you arc not Dy them grac'd, but t'cy 


By you made beautifull. Iewe'ls nzar your cyc, 
Take (oul ard Loftre, which but ones remov'd 
Look dull as in their query. 
Fla.He 1s iaken. 
Leer.] now applaud my tate, and mutt account 

My undertaking in this War to ifs 
Your Dukedom,but the ſhadow of a icrcvice, 
WhenlI coniider mv reward. Oh !hgit 
tomake me Envi'd of the World, and once 
Poflett of you, to undervalue all 
But Heaven, of which you are the faireſt coppy. 

It. Ny Lord, our Rady here is lite, not TJanguagze, 
And inthat little time I've had of pratice, 
My tong'2 hath lzarn'd implicity, and truth; 
Youare a Prince, and in your Creation 
But one degree from Angels, ſtrive to riſe 
That one round higher, and yare perfe&; I am 
By my £00d Fathers leave, and the ſweet rales 
Otthis Religious order, now 1th” way 
To mect another Bridegroom, before whom 


Whit: | 


T e Impo are. EE | 
TVhile you ſtand a competitor, you fall Il 


I o Atomes : fir A y love 15 planted here, | | 
And I have made a vow, which your own charity If 
\Will bid mc nor to violate,(your triumph | 
Being the ſpring of my imperfect duty, ) | 
That for a year, Vl ſpend my time a:nong | 
' This happy Quire, to offer up my Prayers | 
| And humble gratitude to Heaven, a weak | 
| Oblation for our ſafetice. Ml} | 
| Flav. Ha? how'sthis ? [| 
Leon. My Lord, did you not fay you had prevail'a!? 
| What mockery 1s this ? 
Flav. I am undone. | 
| What does the Gipſley mean, ſhe©?l betray all. 
| Moſt exccllent Madan. [1n.On my Lord imploy 
| Your counicl],to advance not Kill our Virtue, 
| Remember where, and what | am. 
Flav. So, to. 
Volt. Sir will you {uffer this? a new atſront. 
| Talia, Foam refolv'd 
| Tolive and pay you better tribute here 
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| For your att-Ccion, and uncqua[l'd ſervice. | 

Here nodiftraction will affli& my prayers, od 

{ Which crait me I will offer chaſtly for you, l| 
At every hour of my devotion. | 
11s you, next Heaven, that gave this bletling to us, | 


| To meet, and in the holy Quire breath up [by 

Our ſacred Hymes, while Angells Eccho to us, p_— 
And Heaven delighted with our harmony, = 
Opening her azure curtaines will preſent us | 
A vilton of all the Joyes we pray and hope for. 

Flav, This my inftrucions ? 

Iulia, Othink my Lord 
To what a loſs of Heaven your love invites me, | 
Yet let me not be thought while I pretend 
The choice, and ſweetneſs ofa Reclule, 1 


bil C 4 Should 
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Whilſt Ireturn to pray for you, 


be Tmpoſiure. 


Should in athough: accule your worth, viho arc 
The man of all the World 1 moſt coutid tancic; 
It I be (ecu 1+ bluſh, make 1t no fin, 
I know it 1s but aunvurable Jouve 
Wings your Uetire, and that which ſhou:d prefer you . 
Is merit of your Sword that cut our way, 
To treegum and totr peace, Religions Pillow, 
The Nurſe of Science, and the generall blealng, 
You have a title yet more ſtrong, pleads tor you; 
The contra®©, :nd the promitc ofa Prince 
A chain with many Links of Adamant. 

Dake I like not that. | 

zl:, Tobind and make me yours, 

When I have nam''d theſe ſeverall intcrelt:, 
And jook upen my ſelf ſo ſhort of merit, 
I chide your unkind deſtiny, at fuch 
Expence of bonor to go oft unſatisned, 
And quickly {ſhould deipiſe my ſclt the cauſe 
Of your diſtaft, but that my vow contuns 1c; 
And muſtring up Religious thoughts pres atic<, 
Above my other w:ill,made to obey yuu, 
Tis but a yzar my Lord, that 1 have buund 


= Mu ſelt this ex; Ic. 


Leon. Tis an age. (that, 
Jeli.But whil. Time hath one minute in his Glaſs ot 
Nothing that] raxe mc hence, unleſs you br ing 
An :mpious {trength upon this huly dwelling, 
And force we from my ccl1, but youarc far 
From ſuch a tacrilege, oh thin«s not on it, 
Il place you in my heart while you are virtuous, 
But ſuch an Aa might loſe thoſe noble thoughts 
Ot youl with preſerv*d, but I offend, 
And am too large in this unwelcome argument, 
May wiſdom guide your Princely thoughts, 


Exit. 
; Flav. Shee 
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Flav. She has orcthrown all. 

oit. Sir, if you love her ſhe 
H.th taught youu a cunning way to make heryours, 
This habit is c:-mpeP'd, a little force, 

For form will difingagc her, ſhe docs love you, 
And ple. ded hanſomely againſt her ſelf. 

Leon.N ', more--Fl not deſpair yet of your Daughter. | 
Tis 1s but Virgin nicety, at the next Wh 
Meeting ſhe may incline to ſmile upon me, [| 
Shce?: too much treaſure to be won at fiſt q 
Aifault, Volterino. T5 | 

'S 
| 


Exit Leon. Volt. Ho +. 

D-ke. Flavians. | 
Flav, I did expe&ta ſtorm. we 
D:uze We are net ſafe yet. ; | 
Fl-v, I wonder why Juliana kept not promite, 
The Dog-dayes thaw her chaſtity, I'm mad, 
| 

| 


| Oh for ſome ſtratagem to ſave all yet, 


Bur you Sir(give me leave to ſay) are timorous, 

Princes ſhould fix in their reſolves, your conſcience 

Should be as tubje& to your will, as 1 am. 

_Dzke 1 mult conteſs Flaviane I had 

No fancy to Julianas mariage. (man 
Flav. That was all my hope, how could 1 love the 

Durſt kijl him now. i 
D#ke 1 ſhudder,whatmnoilc is that? | | 
Flav. Theſe horrors will eternally affright us. | | 

Enter Leon. Bert. Volterins, Hortenſo, with ſwords drawn 


Leo.The man that dares be guilty of leaſt Inſolence, 2 
To any Virgin, dyes. Exeunt Leon. Volt. Hort c:. - 
Ber. My hopes are nipt, I thought to have taſted, \ 


Nuns fleſh, but the General has made it faſting day. £-. 
F14v, I hope he means to force away Juliana ———= 

Ha? they attempt it, proſper *em deer face. 

Bleſt beyond expectation. | 

i Duke Doft think, 

1cc We (hall be ſafe. | Enter 


The Impoſiure. 


Enter Leonato, Juliana 1n her habit, 

| Volterino, Hertenſ10. 

Leon. Injoy the other benetit of my S wordQ 
In peace, this ſhall be mine. 

| Exit Leon. Jul. Vol. Hort. 
Flav. The ſtars dote on us. | 
Enter Honorto awd Clandio. 

Hon. VVhat unexpeGted tumults fright the Ciry? 

Ds. You are too bold upon your wound Horerto 
To come abroad. 

Flav. The Prince has ſtoln your Sifter 
From the Nunnery. 

Hexo. He dares nor 
Blemiſh his honor ſo, though he deſery'd he: 
And all our lives, ſhould ſhe be obſtinatc. 

Flav. T is done. 

Honor. 'This Act {hall loſe him, dcath UPOn 
The Surgeon;that bath dallicd with my wounds, 
But T'} revenge this rape. 

Dxke Look to the Prince. Exit. 

Flav. I could adore my deſtiny, the wench ſure, 
Meant to be raviſh'd thus, I kiſs thy policy ; 
This chance hath made a dancing in my blood, 
While ſin thrives » tis too early to be good, 
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Enter Antonio and Froret ta. 
Fior., TS this Ferraras Court? 
Anto Yes Madam. 
Fior. I will not yet diſcover, I ſhall find, 
A time Antoxioto reward thy faith 
And ſeryicc to mc. Enta 


_— 


The Impoſture. 


E nter Donabella, Florelia, Ladies. 

Aato, Here arcLadies Madam. 

Doza. I have a great defire toice this wonder, 
The Princefs Fioretta, ſo much fam'd 
For beauty. i 

Flor. Comes ſhe with his Excellence? 

Ds. Moſt certainly, fo ſpeaks the Prince Leonato's 
My Brothers Letters, and that with ſome difhculty, 

He gaind her from the Nunnery. 

Flor. Who 1s this ? 

Don. She has an excellent ſhape, ſome ſtranger; 

Prechee Florelia ak. : | 

Anto. This Lady Madam, 
S$-c115 to make ſome addreſs this way; know not, 
pon what Jealouſie my Lady letc aide. 
Pl:cexntia ſo privatly, where ſhe 
\Vas entertain'd by F/avianes Mother, 

Though old,a Lady of no decrepit brain. 

Fior. > Antonio. | | 

Flor. A Lady,Madam,calls her ſelf Lauriana, | 
P 11:1 in Plicentia, but the Warrs affrighting, 
Poth mten and the confines, ſhe came hither F 
\With confidence of fſafcty, till the ftorm | 
Athome be over. 

Dona. It is not fit a perſon of your quality 
And preſence ſhould be ingag'd to' common perſons, 
And if I may entreat, you ſhall conſent | 
Tobe my gueſt at Court,which will be proud 
To entertain ſuch beauty. 

Fior, It muſt bz 
Toogreat an honor Madam. 

Don. Leonato my Brother hath ſecur*d your peace at 
Which cannot be leſs pleating,if you taſt (home, | 
The freedom I can here provide and promiſe you, 
WeexpeC him every minute with the Princeſs 
7oretta ,in whoſe love he holds more triumph 


Than 


3:5 The Impoſture. 


For many noble Virtues, but has your grace 


A confidence that he brings Fiorerts with him ? 
Da# 4.Since he left Mantua we reccived 1uch letterc. 


Enter Petr ox:0. 


Pe. Madam,the Prince is come to court,and with him 


The gallant Lady wee expected. 
F*or. I am notwell o'th* ſuddajn. 
Dona. Virue defend ! | 
Pe.The good old Duke your Father, will 
Shew comfort in his fick-bed to behold 
A Son and Daughter. 
Fior. Are they married ? 
Petro. No Madam, but I am confident 
So great a joy will notbe long deferi”®d, 
"T were ſin ſuch hope thould wither by delay, 
Thcy both wiſh to be happy in your preſence; 
And you at firit t1ght of this Princely lifter 
Will much applaud your brothers fate. 
Doxa. I hope lo, 
How is it Madam yet ? 
Fir. | do beſcech you 
Let not your graces too much care of me 
Detain you from the joy your brother rings. 
Another Fioretta ? 
t uter Leonato. 
Leo.Donabella? * 
Dera. 1 ſhall not fear a ſurfet in my joyes 
To ſce you ſate. 
Fior. A gallant Gentleman. 
Leon. What Ladie's that? 


Dena. A ftranger,fir, with whom I have prevail'd 
To grace our court a while, which will be Honor'd 


Inſuch a gueſt. 
Leo. And I ſhouldcall it happineſs 
It you would pleaſe to dwell Be ever With us, 


pb 


Fier.And yet his fame was Earlier than this conqueſt, 


pa” ny 4 


he Tmpoſtn/e. 
[have brought home ſuch a companion, 
1 buth yuur beauties you will not repent. 
F:07. The Duke of Mantras Daughter, T congratulate 
Y. Ul auluble vIC'OTY) ard it 1 mayz 
Without in'puted flattery ſpeak my thoughts, 
You did deſcrve her, had ſhe to her birth, 
Ail the additions that gracea Woman. 
Leon \ ou have conferr'd a bounty on me Madam, 
And icave me hopelets to reward the debt 
jow this fair opinion, h 
Foy. Sir,the venture 
You made through blood , and danger,doth deſerve it, 
And ſhe were impious, did not think her {ſclt 
Much honor'd to be calPd your valors triumph. 
[ſhall betray my ſelf. Cenſure me not, 
Immodeſt or ſuſpe&tull of her virtue, 
\Vhom you have made the darling of your heart. 
E ter Bertold:. 
Bert. Sir the Duke calls for you. 
Dona. Signior Fertoldi. 
Bert. Your Graces creature. 
Leon. Will it pleaſe you Madam ? 
For. ] humbly pray your Highneſs to excuſe me, 
| may have time and happineſs to attend you, 
When with more health I may preſent my ſervices, 
| dare not ſee this Lady. 
Leen. Wait you upon that Lady Sigmior. 
Bert. With all my heart ; incomparable Lady---» | ©, 
t ior | have ſervants to attend mc. ; 
Bert. But not one, . 
More tumble, or more ative for your ſervice, 
Yu cannot choole but krow my Lady Mother: 
I have nc ſeen her yet, but ſhe ſhall ſtay, 
Il kneel to her when I have done with you. 
E xt 
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1Þe 1Mpojriiye. 

E ter Floerelia, Volterins. 

Flor. But is my Son ſo valiant,Signior ? 

This War hath wrought a miracle upon him. 
Volt. He was a coward beyond E!z, Madam, 

I muſt acknowledg,to whom men in pitty 

Of his Birth, and care of your much-loved honor 

Often forgave his lite, but {ce the turn, 

He that went forth ( tor all our conjurings 

And promiſe ot no danger )as he had 

B:cn marching towards «Erna, uay before 

The inſtant fight would have given all the World 

To have been afſur'd when hc came home, but one 

Ot every thing about him —— 

F/o. What d'ce mean ? 

Volt. One eye, one car, one arm, and but one leg 
To have hopt home withall, ſtrange, how th” heat 
O'h* Battle he grew! double, and there fought 
As hc had two ſoules; oh ! had you ſeen 
When like a Magazine he march'd, with pikes 
With guns & Corflets, which he took from it Enciny, Þ « 
With {words more than a Surgeons f1gn,fiuck round , | 
And ſecming like a porcupine to ſhoot 
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The Iron Quills-- 
Flo. But is this pollble? ' 
Volt. 1 never ſaw a Dragon doſuch things. \ 
Flor. This was not by inſtin*,but tome example 
He faw in you, that wak'd his ſleeping ſpirit. 
And he muſt owe all that is Valiant in him t 
To your brave ſoul, which like a burning Comet 


Ficw with prodigious terror to the Enemy. 

Volt.Y ou do not Jeer your ſervant ? 

Fly. And to he, by your great blazc L 
Caw his next way to honor; 
Nor can I but acknowledge all my joyes 
Now in my Son do flow trom you; a ſouldier | 
Was ever high in my eſteem, but you | 

Have 


» 
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Have plac'd the title neareſt to me,pray 
Favourime often with your viſit. 
Yolt. The Town's my own. 
Fler. No complement good $:1gnror,your love 
If plac'd 0a me, ſhall find an objeR, though, 
Not equall to your favors,not ingratefu]]; 
I wonder he abſcnts himlſclt1o long. 
/olt. My care ſhall be to ſind him cut and bring him 
A welcom preſent to your cye. She's caught. Exit 
Flor. Theſe Soldiers think it they but once lay fiege, 
We muſt come in by force or ccmpoſition. 
Although a Maiden Town may not hold out, 
A Widdow but wcll vittled with the bare 
Munition of her tongue, will tire an Army; 
I muſt ſuſpe& my. Son,for a]l this legend, 
No mighty man at arms ; hee's here. 
E ater Bertoldi, Hortenſio, 
Hert.Y our blefling. 
Flor. Take it, and with it all my prayers,thou maiſt 
Grow up in honor, and deſerve to be 
thy Fathers Son. 
Bert. Kiſs her Hertc»/is, do,ſhe is thine own. 
Hort. 'T vas my ambition Madam a 
To wait upon my Convert, and to kiſs 
Your whitehand.” 
F ler. Signicy Volterizo was here but now,and has 
Told me ſuch ſtories, SoOn=—— Bert. Of me ? 
He had better cat my Spaniard, then mention me 
With any ſcruple of difhonour: (ders. 
Flor. He extolls you for x Sojdicr, and tells me won- 
Hort. It. you dare believe me Madam,your Son has 
thay'd him like a Gentleman. 
_ Sert. 1 confeſs, 
| was---but that's no matter, thank this Cavalier; 
can re ceive and givea gaſh, and look on'e 
hen T ha* don without your cordial waters 


Shall 
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Into a flame, were hid in hills of Aſhes; 
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Shall I cut you o'r the face Mother? 
Flor. Sir | am pc or to recompence the honor 
You have done my Son, [| tee he is your convert, 
You that infus'd a foul in him cannot 
{nough be glorified. 
Hort. Tis within your power 
Madam to overpoilec all my deſerts. 
TFruc.l did ftir thoſe dormant ſceds of noblenefs 
Yourblood Jett in him, and made glow thoſe ſparks. 
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Now he is yours, and it you Madam think 
I have done any lervice by an Act 
Or pi<cept that could light your Son to honor, 
You make me fortunate, and encourage 
A Sou!dier to imploy his whole lite here. 
b lo. How d4'ce mean? \ 
Ho Without more complement to love you , and--- NA 
{ lo. \ V hat? A 
Ho. Viſh my {clf with you Madam when you dream 
Flr. You would be with me when 1 dream. c 
Hort. But] ſhould wake you. (Eroke. NS 
lor. But 1 ſhoa!d be very angry to have my lcp 
Hort. But I would pleaſe you agen, 
And rock you 1nto a traunce with ſo much harmony, 
Tou ſhall wiſh todye in't. I am very plain. 
Flor. Me thinks you are very rough. 
tort. A Souldicrs garb, 
the old bur the beſt talhion; a Sword, | 
And flattery were not meant for one mans wearing; 
Vadam 1 love you, but not doat upon you, 
toryouare ſomething old. . 
Flor. | am indeed ur. L 
Hort. Yet you are very handſomezand I loveyon; 
Yare witty , fair, and honeſt, but a VViddow , 
And yct I love you; 1 do know you are rich, 
Exceeding mighty rich. 
kt lo.And ycrt you love me; Hort. 


The Ir#poſtnre. © 
Hort. But Madam , Iam a man. 
Flor. I do not mean to try you Sz!gmory 
Pray Son do you. 
Hort. Now put your vote In. 
Bert. What ſhould I do Madam? 
Flor. Try whether he be a man or no. 
Bert. Shculd I? 
Flor. D'ce hear ? they ſay you are grown valiant; 
Upon my bleſſing I command you ſtrike 
This Gentleman , and do it preſently. 
Bert. Strike him? 
Flor. Yes. 
Bert. A way, away, what here? 
Flor. Even herezthis very minute. 
Bert. Not for your an 4 and all the monies in't, 
Not for my Fathers Wardrob, and I were 
An Adamite atop o'th* Alps, though you 
Admire the reliques,and have turn'd your Gallery 
intoa Chapel, where his ſeverall ſuites 
ang up like Images for. you to pray to: 
dtrike one taught me to hight ? Exit Flor. 
Hort. ]s ſhe gone? what ſaid ſhe? 
Bert, The fooliſh woman——— 
Hort. Why what's the matter? 
Bert.Shec {hews her breeding,but do not you deſpair. 
Enter ÞFlorelia. 
F/or. If I miſtake not fir, you would pretend 
Ton Jove me honourably. 
Hort. May I periſh elle. 
Fler. When you can make'c appear in viftble wounds : 
Upon your head'or body , that my Son * 
arcs fight you and ['] be maryed. ' 


Bert. I told you S:gztor you ſhould have my Mother. pt 
| Hort. The Devill ſhall have you both upon cahier "Ke 
\ihble wounds upon my head or body? (conditions; 
#!or. And here's my hand u _ the ſight thercot , ro 
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Yi be ycur wife; and ſo farewel till dooms-day. 
Hort. But hark you Lady | 
Bert. My Mother's a Witch. I fhallne'r be valiant 
In this World, what quarrels | may have ith.next, 
I know not, 
There are ſome dead threatned to cudgell me. 
Hert. 1« there no hope, that I may catch you in 
The Nooſe of Matrimony, unleſs your Son 
Firſt break my head? gy 
Flor. I wo'not {wear. 


Het. It is not your beſt courſe, take heed of yows, 


Flor. Why my dear S:ignior? 
Hort. F or yuur ſouls fake, and yet 
Diſpoſe that as you pleaſe, P] ſee who dare 


Cary your body from me, ſpight o' Lucifer 


I will ha'that, afid come by'r lawfully; 
And ſo my icrvice; think ont. 
Flor. A fine fellow. 
Bert. Would t had his audacity; my Miſtrie, 
Yet knows not what I mcaf, but I will toher, 


And kits het Glove immediat]y. E xit, 


Enter Howoris. 

TTon. This Court is like a twilight, where 1 cannot 
D:{::inguiſh day,or perfe& night, ſome faces 
re ckeerfull as the morn, others agen 
Are Oark, and wrapt like evenings in a miſt 
11s inftintt for my approach, that brings 
A 1Ci&]uTION to Tevenge the rape 
Upon my Siſter; grow more {trong my thoughts, 
And Tet nc. tear diftra you. Prince ]have 
Candcrd thee in all thy pride of merit, 
Alow'd my Fathers ContraCt,and did give thee 
My Siſtcrs heart in thy own vote, but when, 
S212 one!y made a panſefor ceremony, | 
N »t ditatfetion, fince thou could'ſt forget 
Ikyhonuur of a Prince, to invade her Chaſtity, 


Exeunt. Mave* Bert. 


And 


Bo Þ» = FF Goo 


F 
T 


On "The Impoltinte.. 


And forfeit thy Religion, thusT come, 
To whip thy blood, or leave my.own a ſacrifice. 
Enter Petr6mo. 

Sir, may a ftranger as&'withour offence,why 
The Court like Fazxs doth preſent a double 
Face, as It labour'd ewixt'the fherce extremes 
0; criumph and defpair; 

Petro. S1r you miſtake not 
The mixture of our paſhons, the Court: 
Smiles in our happineſs to entertain 
The Prince , and his fair Miſtris, but doth wear, 


Agrietand palcneſs , for the Duke', whoſe want. 


Of health delayes their marriage. 

Howor. T apprehend; | 
Sir | am bold, May nota, Gentleman 
Engag'd to vitit other Courts of '/t«ly, 

Make his ambition fortunate to receive 
A favour from this Prince,and kiſs his hang, 
Before he leave the Dukedome ? 

C Enter Leenato. 

Petro. We is here SIr. 

Leon, l,ord Petrome,' intreetthe Princeſs 
Fioretta, and my Sifter meet me i'th* grove ——— 
This Gentleman ———— T 
| Hons. kiſſes his hand. 

Horne. You have made me happy; 

Though I want honor to be known, your fame 
Speaks you a valiant Prince, and fortunate, 
And T muſt with the World congratulate 
Tour victory at Afartaa,upon which, 

50 rich a triumph waites. 


Leen, What triumph fir? Hon. The Princeſs Fioretta. 


Leon. I acknowledec, 
That Garland is my glory, ſuch a treaſure, 


Was worth moreſervice, than my ſword could merit: 


Burl muſt be a debtor to my fiarres, 
8 D 2 


And 
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And can releaſe FP other happineſs, 
V/ichin their inflience to come, fo they 
Contirm me Lord ſtill of her beauties Empire. 

Hens. This doth becom your Excellence;what error 
(Receive it not prophane)ſhould Heaven and nature, | : 
Have made;to have kept your hearts too long aſunder? | ! 
And yet I may miſtak2, for thongh your Grace, 
AﬀeC%t her with all height your ſoul can fancie, 
| knuw not how her love may an{wer this 
Defert in you. | | 

[eom. How fir? | 
TTo:20, Your Highneſs pardon; | 

| 


I ain no Pr. 'phet, nor do'wilh to fee,-. 
U PON VOUr {pring, another winde than what 
(| 'c xvings of pregnant Weſtern gales do inrich 
1 The air wit hall, hit gliding as you walk, 

Vay kis the te:mingtlowers., and with ſoft breath 
Dr: 2n the Budstd welcbm their preſerver; 
ll | i ih yeu might grow up two even Cedars, (riſh, 
Till your tox-:oughs KifzHeaven that made you flou- 
Whcoan ſtoouping tO behold the nuniefous branches 
Thar profper in your growth, and: what retreſhing 
The World b:low receives by your cool ſhade, 
You wave your heads in the applantte-and wonder, 
This is the Song Þbring toyour chaſt Hymen, 
And thus would cve1 y good man Pray; but that 
They t-ar. | : 

Leon, Fear , what? --- WT 

Hom. The bleflings they MMVORE, 
\With all thetr jmpgrtunity of prayers, 
\WiI not deſcend. 

Leen, Tcannot reach you tir 
Without a perſpective, but this waiders from 
The doubt Ou made.of Fiorett.ts love, 
To anſwer mine , that talk was dangerous, 
] innit not hear'c agen, 


Aion You 
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Hoy. You muſt, unleſs: Wt, 
You can be deaf, or cut the tongue of fame wut. - -: 
Leon.The man hath Cmwhere loſthis ſenies:g0 back 
And find thy ſtrangled wits, this language bas - 
No chain of reaion, I loſe breath upon 
A thing diſtracted. 
Honor. Tis not come to that, 
I've no fuch hot vexation, but a ſoul 
Potlcit with noble anger, and with pitty. 
Prince, I muſt tell you thereare dangerous ſymptoms 
Ota State Apoplex ; thoſe atery itilrs 
Oftame you walk on, will deceive your pride, < 
When every honett breath, angry ar what 
You did fo late in the contempt of goodneſs, 
Willtell the wind how it miſtook your pralle, 
And ina ſigh conclude her fad repentance. 
| come not fir to flatter. 
Leo. It appears ſo. 
Hozor, But tell you what hath cat into your ſoul 
Ot honor, and there poiiond ail the worth 
The VVorld once lov'd you tor. 
Leon. You talk as i* | 
You had conſulted with my fate, and read 
The leaves of my inevitable doom; 
V'Vhat ation hath fo much incensd my late 
\Aind ftarres to this revolt, and threatneth like 
To bukie tongues in my diſgrace? 
| Honor, The noiſe is lowd already, would there wer: 
No truth in men, who ſay, you ravilh'd Fioretta 
dect Princes from her Prayers , and Ictt a Monument 
Of ſuch a ſacrilege committed:-by you, IP 
The very ftones fince groan in her behalt 
You raviſh'd from the Nunnery, on this 
_ needs depend her hate G 
Vhoſe perſon and Religious vow you have 
Unlike a Prince prophan'd. 
D 3 | . Leon. 


38 The:Tmpoſtnre. 
Leon. Yare very bold, 
What cantidence can.that outhde raiſe in you 
To be thus ſaweie ? 
Hono. Sawcie ?..... 
Leon. Impudent. 

Is life a burden, that you dare my anger? 
What art ? 

Ho. A gentleman, that have more right to honor 
Than he that is a Prince, and dares degeneratc. 

Le.Therc's ſomthing in thy face would have me think 
Thou maiſt be worth my puniſhment, that I 
Qould uncreate thee, if thy veines do houſe 
But Common blood, to make thee a fit Enemy 
In Birth, and ſoul to me, that I might kill thee 
Without a blufh to honor, do not tempt 
My Jult rage, that provok*d will ſcorn a ſwasd , 
And make thee nothing with a look; be: gone, 
Get hence with the ſame ſpeed, thou wouldit avoid 
A talling Tower, or hadſt new ſeena Lioneſs 
Walking upon ſome cliff, and gazing round 
To find a prey, which ſhe perſucs with eyes 
That ſhoot contracted flame, but when her teeth 
And pawes arrive, they quickly lcave no part 
Or {1gn of what there was. 
Hye. luſt heayen, how high he talks, and counterteits 
Your noile! I have a charm againit your thunder; 
It thou haſt conrage to ſtay , thou quickly ſhalt repert 

. Heavens Juitice in my arm ſent to reverge 

Thy facrilege, the more to encourage thee 
Tohght, Lam thy cquall, anda Prince. They 
Or may thy fin o'tak@my blood, and (ct DI&P 
A weight upon my ſoul when chou haft kil'd me 


Exter Donabella, 74 Hana. 


Isli. Alas my Lord? 
Der.Dear Brother ? 
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felp, what traitor's this? 

Leon. Away fweet Forett A. 

Honor. Fiorett a. 

[a.Ha? TI am undone,alas what do you mean? 
My Brother, Prince Hoxgrio. 

Leon. Thy brother ? 


[uli. Oh ler me hold thee Tafe in my Embraces. 


Dog. Leo. Honorio. 
Heno. 7 he ſame, but not her brother. 
Leon. Pardon me, 
Whoſe ſoul difdain'd in my belief thou wert 
An inſolent ſtranger,to acknowledge any thing 
Ot ſatisfaction, bur let thy lifter 
Now ſpeak for both. 
Hoxo.Give ſpace to my amazement. 
14. It changing thus ſott kifles, armes and heart 
You interprec violence, Fioretta, then 
Thy lifter has been raviſhed; who hath thus 


Abus'd your faith, and wrong'd this Princes Virtuc ? 


Clear as the light of ſtars. I muſt confels 
I ſeem'd to wave his courtſhip, when he firft. 
Bcheld me veild, which modeſty inſtructed, 
And though my heart were won, I kept it iccret, 
To make more proof of his, who not conſenting 
Tob? depriv'd too long of what he loy'd, 
He brought a force to*th* Cloiſter: bur tuok me 
His own away without a rape, and tince 
All his adrefles have been honoczble. 

Hoo. Inflcad of fatisfaftion, you inicrge 
My wonder; what Impoſtures here ? thc Prince 
Is coſend, yet ſhe owngs me; Paraon ti: , 

was made believe, you did moit mpiouily 

Compecll my ſiſter, and by force injoy'd her, 
But now I find weare all abu"; co what 
Misfortune might.this crror have cugag'd us ? 

Leon, This Þs my fifter. 
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40 The Impoſtere. 
| Hoxer. You cannot wanta charity 
That arc ſo fair. 
J«li. Would Leoxato's Sword 
Had proſper'd in his death; I muſt be confident; 
You have not yet made glad my heart Honors, 
With cur good Fathers health, I have ſome trembling 
Within my blood, and fear all is not well. 
 Hons.Gyplyc? 
. Julia. You look not cherefully. 
Hono. My Father injoycs a perte& health, 
Juli. That word hath bleſt me. 
Siiter and Leozato, you'l cxcule, 
If I tranſgrcſs with joy to ſce my Brother; 
Were but the Duke iny Father here, | ſumm'd 
All my delights on carch 
He-or. She confounds me. 
Juli. Honoris and I will follow you. 
Hoo. You are not my Siſter? 
Jali.Sirgtis very truc. 
Hono. Where is ſh-? 
Jzli. You {ball know what will make you happy fir, 
If you preſerve this wiſedom. 
Hex. I have lecn you betore. 
7:1;. Burl am deſtin'd herc, to do ſuch ſervice 
To your Family you ſhall know more 
Hono. Give me breath for two minutes, 
Be contdent of my tilence, they expect you. 
SO ict me have ſome air, am I Honor. 
Enter Fioretta, Bertold:. 
What prodigics are theſe?we are all bewitch'd, 
Ha Sitter, Fior. Brother Honer:o. 
Tony. T is ſhe, what's he? 
F:o, Not worth the interruption of one kits. 
Rey. My iriend « — 
Tlezo, My tool---Ftroretta ſhew me where 


Exit Leon. DoÞ.. 


Ex. Jul. 
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We may 1njoy a ſhade, Vicellchee wonders. 
Exeunt , manet Bert. 


Ber. Sir I ſhall mect with you agen; a pretty fellow. 
Exit. 
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Enter Fioretta and Donabella. 
Fior, Adan: I fear this walk into the Park, (more 
| May engage your grace too far without ſom 
To attend you, 
Do. Our own thoughts may be our guard, 
I uſe it frequently; but to our dlſcourle 
Of Prince Hoxorio, for we cannot find 
A nobler ſubjeR, I obſerve that he 
And you have been aquainted. 


Fior.T was my happineſs, | 
To have. my breeding in the Court of Manu, 
Where I among the reſt of his admirers, 
Seeing his youth improv'd with ſo much honor, 
Grew into admiration of his virtues, 
VVhich now he writes man do ſo fully crown him, 
His Fathers Dukcdome holds no ornament 
To ſtand in competition. 
Dona. You ſpeak him high, 
And with a paſſion roo,that taſts of love. 
Fior. Madam, 1 honor him, 
As may become his ſeryant. 
Doxa. As his Miſtris rather. 
Five, My heart is clear from ſuch ambition, 
Dona. But yet not proof againſt all C#pids ſhafts; 
| do not think but yoa have been in love. je 
Fior.V Vho hath not felt the woundebut I ne't look'd 
Above my birth and fortunes; Prince Honorie, 


May become your cle&ion, nd great blood. 
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42 The Impoſture. 
Dora. | find it, here already. 

Fer. Nor could you 
Endear it where ſo much deſert invites 
Ic to be belov'd. 

Dona. My looks do fure betray me, 
 1dobelicve him all compos'd of honor, 

And have receiy'd your Charatter from the World 
Sonoble , all your praiſe can be no flattery. 

I kyow not by what powerfull charm within 

His peclon, Madan, | confels my cyes 

Take ſome delight to ſee him , but I fear —— 

Fior. I find your Jealoulie, and dare ſecure you, 
If in your amorous boſom, you tech, Madam, 

A Golden ſhaft, the cure is made by cheriſhing 

The happy wound;my deſtiny hath plac'd 

_ Mychough:'s of love, waere they cannot concern 
Your trouble or ſuſpicion, nor indeed 

My hope, for } deſpair ever to meet, 

His clear affc&ian whom T honor. 

Doua: Would «(cious; 
This Court containd whom you would make fo pre- 
I ſhould with as much cherefullneſs affiſt 
Thy wiſhes , as dclire thy aid to mine; 

I dobelicve you havz much credit with 
His thoughts, and virtue to deſerve it Madam, 

Fior. It you truſt me, 

The fayorl have with his Highneſs , ſhall nor 
Create your prejudice, bz confident, 

Your birth, your beauty, and thoſe numerons graccs 
That wait upon you, muſt command his heart. 

Doza. Madam yau force a bluſh for my nnich want 
Of what y'are pleay'd co impute my ornaments, 
Youare acquainted, with your (elf, and ſhew 
Whit Iſhonld b:,if I were rich like you, 

But my difparity of Worth allow?d, 
Would you would call me Siſter, aad impoſe 
Somthing 
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Somthing on me, my a of confidence, 
And tree diſcovery of my ſoul , may 
Deſerve faith from you , that I ſhall never 
Injure his name you'love. 
Foy. There is no hope 
In my defires, and therefore I beſeech, 
Dear Madam, your excuſe, yet thus much I 
Dare borrow of my griefto ſay, he lives 
Now in tne Court, for whote ſake I thns wither. 
Dona. Alas I fear agen, is he compos'd | 
Ot gentle blood, and canto thee he cruel? 
Fior. Noghe is very kind, for he did promiſe 
To be my Husband, we ha' beer. contratted. 


Den Diſperle theſe miſt*,& cicar my wonder Madam. 


Fror. When time and {orrow thall by death prepare 
My fad releaſe of love, y-u may know atl; 
Were the condition of my face like others, 
It were no grict tonaine him. 

Dona. This doth more inlarge my Jealouſte. 

þior. But let us leave this ſtibjeR, till time fit, 
To ope the maze of my unhappy fortune. 

Enter Berteldi. 

Bert. I heard that ſhe was come into the Park, 
They cannot far be; they are in view, 
And no man with'em, II now be valiant. 

Exter Floyelia and Hoyorio. 


Flor. It was her Highneſs charge I ſhould dire& you, 
| know her walk. 


Bert. The bluſtring Prince agen; 

Who ſent him hither? I think he conjures. 

Now dare 1 with as much confidence undertake 

Tocure a Lyon rampant, o'the' Tooth-ach, 

As but go forward; and my valiant Mother —— 
Hexor. Your Son; 1 muſt excuſe my ſelf then to him. 
_ N wh ſhall 3 = ir a yg 

enor. | hope you't pardon fir, if I appear'd, 
Le imooth —_ l affaw yOu, FE: Bey. My 
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Bert. My good Lord; your Grace is too much humble, 
I'm your blow-ball, your breath difſolves my being, 
But to ſhew how free my wiſhes are to ſerve you, 
If you have any mind, or meaning to my Mother = 

Honor. How do you mean ? 

Bert. In what way your Grace pleaſes, 
$he ſhall be yours, your Highneſs may do worſe, 
Although I ſay't ſhe has thoſe things may give 
A Prince content. 
Honor. Your Son is very curteous. 
Flor. I ſhould prepare you lir to look with mercy 
Upon his folly. Burt the Princeſs. 
Bert. Mother. "3 
Flor. VVill you be till a fool, 
VVhat ſaid you fir to th* Prince? 
Bert, VVill you be wiſe and uſe him tenderly. 
Flor. Stain to thy Fathers blood 
| was comming Madam. E xeant, manet bert. 
Bert. Vmh: he is my rivall , would my hilts 
VVere in his belly; they are out of l1ght; 
It isnorutting time, no trick ? . 
Enter Fleaviano and Claudio diſonis' d. 

Flav. Signior Bertold:. 

Bert. ] do not know you friends, but how {ocver, 
There is a purle of mony Flav. Sir,l wait not. 

Bert. That Gentleman perhaps can drink; I like not 
Their goggle eyes,twas well I gave *em mony: 
VVhatMAee want ele ? you are Souldiers; 

I love a Souldiecr. 

Flor. T am a Gentleman of Manta lir, 

That owe my life to your command, as one, 
That had an intereſt in the preſervation, 
Your army brought when the Enemy belteg'd us. 

Bert. Your mercy $Sigator, and how do all 
Ourlimber fricnds *ic'h Nunnery? I was one 
O'ch' Cavalicrs, went with the Generall, 
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Into the Orchard of Heſperides + ' 
To fetch the golden Dragon. ll | 
Flav. Golden Apple, _ [| 
You mican the Princeſs Fioretta S0mor; 
Is ſhe married fir ? 
Bert. No, no, the Duke will neither dyc,nor live, 
To any purpole, but they will be ſhortly; 
Have you a mind to kiſs her hand? 
Flav. ] ſhall be proud ——— : 
Bert. You ſhall be as proud as you pleaſe kr. 
Flav. You can reſolve me, is Honor 
Our Duke of Mantuas Son here? 
Bert. Yes,he is here, 
Heaven were a fitter place for him. 
Flav. Ba! look to him, | Ml j 
For he is come with'bloody thoughts to murder | | 
Your Prince Leoyxate, caution him to walk | 
\"\itha ſtrong guard, and arm himſelf with all 
1at can be proof againſt his Sword or Piſtol], 
2 cannot be too ſate againſt the treaſon 
nd horrid purpoſe of Honerio. 
Beyt. His mouth 1s Mucket bore;bur are you ſure 
He did reſolve to kill our Prince? 
Flz. Moſt certain. 
Bert. 1 am very glad to hear't. * Fla. Glad hr? 
Bert. Yes,I cannot wiſh him better then a T raitor, 
Now I ſhall be reveng'd. | | 
Flav. Bas he been guilty of any affront to you? - 
Sert. He''is my Rivall. © | > 
F!av..VVhy do not you kill him then? Yo 0 
Bert, PuXx on him, I cannot indure him. 
Fl/av. He is then reſery'd to fall by me.-' 
bert.T'is tco gocd to be true; are you maryed Signoer! 
Flav. VVhet then? oi FUE HET Y 
Bert. It you be not, do this & you ſhall have 
My mother,a Lady that has Gold enpugh to pave 
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The Streets with double Ducats, heres my hand » 
Kill buc this huffing Prince, my Mothers yours, 
Enter Homorio. 
And all her moveables —— tishe alonertoo, | 
There's a convenient bottom {ir hard by . E xit Hoy. 
The fineſt place to cut his throat, Il not 
Be ſcen. 
Flav.] am reſolvd,chargehome thy litle Murderers, 
And tcltuw. | 
Claxd. 1 warrant you my Lord. Exit after Hoo, 
Enter Volterino and Hortenſ10, (1elia? 
Volt. But tell mc haſt thou any hopes-af Madam Fle- 
Hoyt. | had aluſfty promiſe. ; 
Volt. From her? Nh 
Hort. Ye Coxcomb her ſweet Som. — 
Volt. Why ſo had I, he did contratt her to me, 
A flat bargain and ſale of all ſhe had, 
So I would {ay he was valiant. 
Hort. That was the price he made to me, but I, 
Had hope laſt viſit from her felt. (tion, 
Volt.Be plain, T'1 tell thec,ſhe gave me ſtrong expecta» 
And came on like a Chevercll. 
Hort. | hear, 
She has piven ouc the wi'l have one of us, 
ay Enter Floret. A. 
Volt. She camnor love us bur: | 
Hort. Wyuld ſhe had cne, % then the toy were over, 
I could make ſhift to love her. (well. 
' Volt. And to lye with her cftate, one helps the tothe! | 
Florel. 1 finde a change within my iclf, I hope, 
1 iſh#not provein love now after all 
My jcaſting, and fo many coy repullcs, 
T9.men of birth and honor. 
Volt. T is (he.* | 
Florel. Why do think upon him, then? I fear, 
This man of War has don't. 
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Horten. 1 have it,wee'l finde whether ſhe affe&t 
O c Juggle with us preſcntly. 
Flerel. Thoſc poſtures, 
Would ſhew ſome difference, here I can obſerve —— 

Polt. Y our Miltris? 

Hortes. Mine it ſhe be pleav'd, what intereſt 
Can all your merit challenge above me? 

Yo!lt. You will repent this infolcnce, I muſt, 
Forget to wear a ſword, and hear thee name 
Flerelia, with that cenfident relation 
To her fair thoughts, and :.ot corre& your pride, 
V1 ſcarch your heart , and let out thoſe won; hopes 
That chus cxalt you. 

Hort. You arc cofend S:gnior , 

I do not fear your probe--ſhe Jets us fight, Fight 
If we had no more wit,we might foin in carnolt. 
Flore!. Ha,ba,ha , arc you at that ward Gentlemen? 

Vo.t. She laughes toſec us fence © this faſhion, 

Lets came a little cloſer. Fight. 
Flor. Hold, hold Gentlemen, ; 

For your own honors , is this valour well 

Fmploy*d? what cauſe can urge effuſion , 

Thus of that noble blood was given you 

Toſerve your Country ? arc you wad? | 
Hort. We are but little better to be both in love. 

Fly. What Woman, | 
Conſddered in her beſt is worth this difference; 

She is cruel] cannot finds a better way 
To reconcile you, than by letting blood. 
Do you both Tove one? 

Vols. Tt does appear {fo Madam. | 

Fler. I would I knew the Lady makgs you both 
Unhappy, I would counſel] her ſome way, 

0 ſet your hearts at peace. 

Volt. Tis in your power. 


Hort, Without more circumftance,do but look upon 
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Your felf, and end our civill Wars; we he both 
Opinion of your virtuc, and both hope 
An intereſt in your love, it you will plcaſe 
To point which of us two is moſt concern'd 
In your afte&ion, 1 ou conclude our danger, 
And oblige one your cverlaſting Servant. 
Volt. This Madam isa char table way | 
To know yeur own,and fave two lives , for we 
Shall fix upon your ſentence, and vb<y 
The fate you give ue. Ty 
Flor. Do you fight for me? 
And will it ſave Incilion and preferve 
Your noble veins to know whom I prefer 
In my beſt thoughts of Hove ? this is but reaſonable, 
And twill be hard toſeta period 
To this contention, for I love you both 
So cqually, obſerve me Cavaliers, 
Tis moſt impoſhble co diſtinguiſh which | 
Is fifft in my negle&, for I love neither: 
Fight or be fricnds, you have your choice, and 1 
My liberty——lT had forgot tc thank you, 
For your infullon'6f thar fierce courage 
Into my Son, there i-great hope if he + 
Live till next year,he may be a Conſtable, 
He hasan excellentart to keep the peace. Fare well. 
Yolr. Madam , for all this I believe you love---- 

. Hort. | believe now ſhee's old and has no teeth, 
EJfc ſhe would bite at, one of us — Reverend Madam, 
That word has fertch'd her,--we ha' no other cordial), 
At this dead pang for your diſdain,but drink now; 
It you will have your'Son made a fine Gentleman, 
Be ſure you ſend him to the Tavern to us, 

He knows the rendezvous,though you deſpair, 
We may wind him up yet with ſpirit of Wine, 
How cver wee*l be merry, and perhaps, 


F or all this,drink your health, 
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Volt. Buoy Madam. | 

Hort. If you love your Baby ſend him. - | Exeumt. 

Flor. I am to blame, but 1 muſt help it ſome way. 
Exit, 


Emter Honorio, Flaviane, Claudio with Piſtols, 


Too. Two Engins of ſo ſmall extent to do * 
ouch mighty execution? may I lee 
Theſe inftrynzents you fay you have invented, 
And ſo commend for ſervice? 
Flav. Yes my Lord, 
Shew *em co th? Prince, do they not fright already? 
Your Grace may take full view, and quickly be 
Ih: proot what force they have. 
Honor. ] am betrai'd, 
Who hath conſpir'd my d cath 
tlav., Tovex youzſce him —— 
["1::0r. Flaviane, what mak*ſt thou here? 
+ (av, To put of theſe commodities; you are 
A princely Marchant, and affe& this kind 
0t craffick, that you may not dy 1'th* dark, 
[1 tell you a brietftory , which you may 
keport 1'th* other world, I did affe& 
Ambitiouſly thy Sifter Fioretta, 
Abus'd thy Father with a falſe opinion 
Ot Leozato, for my end remov'd 
His Miftris from the Cloifter, and perſwaded 
A witty Nunne to take her namezand cheat 
The Prince, whom he ſuſpe&s not yet. 
Honor. Danv'd raſcall? 
F/av, For pure love to your Sifter ] did this. 
Howe. Why having been ſo impious, does thy malice 
rerlue me, ignorant of all thy treaſons? 
F/av. Would you know that?--becauſe I am undone 
n my chief hope, the Princeſs whom I thought 
Lnus plac'd ſecure, and apt for ny own vilit 
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Is gone, is vaniſh'd, and as ſcon I may 
Find the imprefliion of a-Ship at Sea, 
And by the hollow tra&.jn waves oretake 
The winged Bark, diſtinguiſh where the Birds, 
At Chace *ith' air, do print their ative flight, 
As find in what patt of the envious World 
Feoretta is beftow*®d; this ſad intelligence 
Surpriz'd me like aſtorm, nor was it {ate 
To look upon the Duke, who muſt to9 1ite 
Repent his truſt, and punith it. In this conflict 
Ofdeſperate thoughts, I thus reſolv'd to ſee 
Ferrara, and the Lady I preter:*d, 
But find things cannot proſper, if you live? 
Whoſe angry breath will throw down what my policy 
Wrought high, and ftrixe my head bencath the ruines, 
Are you now fatish'd why you muſt not live? 
Hoyor. Hear me, ſhee's {ti]] in filence,and beliey'd 
My Sifter by the Prince. 
Flav. When you are dead, then 
You vvill be ſure to te]l no tales; novy ſhoot——= 
Claxd. In my opinion, if all this be truth, 
The miſchief you ha*' done may be ſufficicnt, 
And he may live. 
Flav. Villain vvile thou betray me ? 
Claxud. You have betraid yourſelf, and after this 
Confeſlion, as 1 take it, 1 may be 
Your Ghoſtly Father, and preſcribe you a Penance. 
Flav. Hold. 
Clad. 1 will but Phylick you, your ſoul has caught 
A vechement cold, and I have tvvo hot pills 
Will vrarm you at heart. 
Tone. Shall my revenge be idle? | 
Clad. Good Prince, you are too farvyard,8 you Þ* 
 Sohafty , Pm of this ſide; did you think, 
I vvould be falle? yet leſt my aim be unlucky, 


Iruſt your oyyn hand to guide *m. 
Flav.Thou 


Flav. Thou art honeſt, 
Thus I ſalurc thy heart Howorie---ha, no charge. 
Flaxd. Tis time fir to be honeft, I could ſerve you 
1n ſome Court ſins, that are but fleſh-colour, . 
4 wickedneſs of the firſt dye,iwholſc brightneſs + 
Will fade, and tin&ure change; your murder is 
Crimſon in grain, I have no fancy tgo't. 
Sir you arc ſafe. 
Hon. I ſee thou haft preſcrv'd me. 
Fiav. I'm loſt for ever. 
Hens. T is but a minute 
Since you were found, you muſt be plear'd to walk 
Into the Court, the Veltall you preterr'd 
JB No doubt will bid you welcome. Fatc I thank thee. 
 Flav. Fallc ſtarres, I dare you now. 
Clay. I ſhall wait on ygu. 
Exennt, 
Enter Juliana. 
Jali. 1 have colle&ed all my brain, and cannoe 
In any counfell of my thoughts find ſafety; 
Howorio's death wo'not ſecure my ſtrength, 
Or prop my languiſhing greatneſs ; tis but like 
Acordiall when the pangs of death hang on us, 
Nay to my preſent ftate no other than 
Some liberall portion of a quivering ſtream, 
Drunk to abate the ſcorching of my Feaver, 
It cooles to'th? raft, and creeps like Ice diffolv'd 
Into my blood, but meeting with the flame, \ 
ft ſfralds my boſom, and augments the fire 
Thzt turnes my heart to aſhes; poor Juliaxa, 
To what a loſs hath thy firſt fin betray'd theep 
Ambition hath reveng'd thy breach ot Honor, 
vB And Death muſt cure Ambition, for I have 
No proſpeRt left , but what invites to ruige. 
l an reſoly'd not to expedt my fatc, 
But mieet it this way. 
08 E3 Ewe 
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Enter Leouato. 


Leroy. Deareſt Fioretta? 
Haz what offends my Princeſs? there 15 {omcthing 
That dwells like an Ecclipſe upon thy eyes, 
T hey ſhine nor as they did, a dilcontent, 
Is like a mildew fallen upon thy check, | 
Tis pale and cold, as Winter were come back 
To over-run the Spring. 

Jul. My dearelt Lord, 
My tace is but the title to a volume 
Otſo much miſery within, as will 
Tire-your amazed foul to rc: d. 

Les. | hou doft 
Freezup my blood already. O call back 
Part of this killing language, 1tthou mean'it 
To make me underitand thee; the amazement 
Doth fall ſo like a deluge, I am drownd, 
Erc 1 can think my teares; how have we liv'd 
Art diſtance? thou ſhouJdſt walk upon this Earthquak: 
And my ground tremble nct, but with this fright 
] am awake, open the volume now, 
I will read every circumſtance. 


Jal. Obterve then, what firſt becomes my ſorrow. 

Leo. Doſt thou kneel? 
That poſture is for them have loſt their Innocence 3 
\Ye mult do this to Heaven. 

Jal. I muſt to you. 

Leon. What guilt can weigh thee down ſo low? 
!Joit weep too! 


w {I73, Fy 
_ Jt. Ihould not love my eyes if they were filent , 
hey know this ftory will two ſoon o'rcharge 
*y tecble voice, that every tear could tall 
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-nto ſome chara&er waich you might read, 
That fo 1 might diip.nſe with my fad rongue, 
And leave my forcows legible; oh my Lord, 


| have wrong'd you above hope to tind your mercy. 
Lo. Take heed, & think once more what thou haſt ,doy.. 
Fre thou deſcribe ſuch an offence , leit 1 
Believe a fault, will drown us both with horror; 
Tnou hatt not broke thy vow, nor glven away. 
Thy honor, tince thy faith did {cal thee mine ? 
7.11. Not ina thought. 
Leo. I wo'not ice thee kneel, 
Riic, and be welcome to my armes,thou haſt 
Done nothing can offend me Fioretta. 
Tal. Alago——! am not Fioretta. 


Leo. Ha! this dath confirm me,thou haſt all this while. 


But mock my tear, and yet this weeping 1s 
Not counterfeit , thou art too blame my loves 
I; it tay jetlouhe, that I am cold 

[In my rcturnes to an[wer thy aiiction? 

Or have 1 lefs in thy eſteem of merit 

Than thy hopes Jatterd thee? or doth thetime 
That dujly moves, and intermit the joyes 

We promisd when the Altar had confhirm'd us 
Sit keavy on thy thought? we will awake 
From this our{ullen fleep, and quit off thoſe 
dick Feathers that did droop our wings; fly to 
The holy man whole charm thall perfe& us, 
And chain our amorous ſoules. 


[ul], Divide us rather; | 
joy is a fugitive of late, and while 
You think of Hymen, you remove your wiſhes. 
Fioretta will forbid the Pricſt. 
Leozi, Canſt thou forget thy love ſ@ much? 
Jali. Alas my Lord, 
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You have been all this while abus'd,and when 
I have ſaid cnough to aſſure your Faith,that ] 
Am not your Foretta, but a Virgin, 
Compell'd to take her name,you will I hope 
Kill me your ſelf, and fave me a deſpair, 
That will conclude my breath clſe in few Minutes. 
Leex. Are not you Fieretta, but a Virgin 
 CompellI'd to take her name?who durſt compell thee? 
Jul. The Duke of Mantra. 
Lew. | diflolve in wonder. 
Durft Mantua uſc me thus? thy name ? 
Tali. Iulians; 
My blood,(excepting what docs fill the veins 
Ot Princes ) flowing from the nobleſt ſpring 
Of honor. 
Leon. Where was Fiorett a then? 
Tuli, Conveid I know not whither, erc you came 
T o fave their lives that did betray you thus. 
I was too careleſs of my fate, that I 
Kept fuch a glowing ſecret ſtill within me, 
I had nofear to be conſuni'd, that had 
Another Fire within me, whoſe wide flame 
Had ſoon devour'd all my confiderings. 
Alas my Lord, You did-appear ſo fuil 
Ot honor, virtue,and ſuch Princely love, 
Twas cafic to forget on whom you ſmil'd, 
I had no thought to wiſh my ſelf unhappy, 
Or own another name to my undoing, 
Yet now moretender of your birth and fame 
Than my own life, I caſt my ſelf beneath 
Your teet a bleeding ſacrifice. 
Leon. Am T awake and hear all this? 
[ul Tee my Lord, 


In your inraged eye, what lightning is 


' The Irpoſture. 
P repar'd, tis welcam; fence I danot-.hope 
To live upon your {mile, I wonld fain dye 
Betimic, before the ſhame of my diſhonour 
intorce a mutinie upon my ſelf; 
But think my Lord while 1 confels. all this 
Againſt my 1elt, how free 1 mighr have been, 
How happy, how near Heaven, above thoſe glories, 
Had not you forc'd me from the bleffed Garden 
WhereI was planted, and grew fair, though not 
Oblig'd by any ſolemn vow,'twas you, 
Your own hand raviſh'd me frem that ſweet life, 
Where without thought of more than ſhould concern 
Your welfare in my prayers, I might have ſung, 
And had converſe with Angelle. | 
Ezte;: Petronio. 

Fetro. Sir, } bring {ad news. 

Leox. | pretizce ſpeak, lam prepar'd for all. 

Petr. The Duke 13 dead. 

Leon. Viv Father dead? whe! | 

Petro. 1 do nut like the Princeſs at that poſture. 


Leon. T have torgot your name Lady--you may riſc. 


Enter Henerio, Flaviano,Clandio, and Guard. 


Hon. My Lord I bring you news welcom as health 
Or liberty, your ſoul will not be ſpacious 
Enough to entertain what will with joyes 
KB And ftrong amazement fill it; haw I ſwell, 
With my own happineſs to think I fhall 
Redeem your noble heart from a diſhonor 
Wil weigh down death. You think you vvalk on Roſes 
And feel not to vvhat Dragons tecth,and ſtings, 
You vvere betraid. I bring a difinchantment, 
And come vvith happy proofs. 
Leroy, To tell me this is' not 
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Your Sifter F:eretta: but. a Nunne © 
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Subornd to cheat me —1T know all the butine:s; 
And am reſolv'd in my revenge. Iuliava, 
Syvect ſuffering Maid,dry thy fair eyes, tis 1 
Muſt make thee ſatisfation, I thus 
By thy own name receive thee to my boſom, 
But you-that prafis'd cunning » ſhall e'r tim 
Contra& the age of one pale Moon, behold 
The CountreylI preſeryv'd a heap of ru ines. 
Tal. Flaviano? (IT non 
Hoxer. Do you knovy vvhom you embrace? 
Flavians has conteſt 
Himſelt the Traitor, and the black contriver 
Of all this miſchief; Leonato hear me, 
Or by thy Father nevvly falln to afhes, 
I ſhall repent I had an honorable 
Thought of thee. Flaviazo; Madam,vvitchcraft, 
My rage vvill ftrangle my diſcourſe, my ſoul 
Is leaping forth to be reveng'd upon 
T hat DeviIl; Prince keep off,his very breath 
Will ſtifle thee,and dam thy honor to 
All ages;Fioretta's.now in Court. 
Flav. Ha! inthe Court? 
Leey. This is ſome nevy device.  (barpic, 
Honor. | charge thee by thy blood throvyv of thel: 
And do my Sifter juſtice, v-hom their treaſon + 
Hath made a ſcorn, that minute ſhe uſurps 
Her name of Bride,,I ſhall forget the Altar, 
And turn my ſelf the Prieſt, with all :your blood 
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To make a purging ſacrifice. - 

Leon. If when we:,_... | | 
Reccive' our rites , thou doſt but frovvn , or vyhilpt: 
To interrupt one ceremony, 1 __ . 

Will make thee hold the tapers vyhile thePrieſt 
Performes the holy office; tcll thy Siſter 
Here I beftovy , vyhas you have made me forfeit. 
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Preſent her to the Nunnery, and counſel 

Thy ignoble Father, when | next ſee Mantua 

To be a ſleep in's Cofhn, and his vault 

Deep, and thick rib'd with Marble, my noiſe elſe 

Will ſhake his duſt ; thy youth finds mercy yet, 

Take the next whirl-wind , and remove--our guard; 

Petronio we confine him to your houſe. (man 
Home. Thou coward Prince, there's not. one honeſt 

[nall the World, our f1ns aſcend like vapours, 

And will,it Juſtice ſleep, ftupifie Heaven, 

For thine own glory wake, it thou diſpenſe 

With this, proud man will cry down providence. 


E xenunt. 


CTY) 


Euter Volterino, Hortenſ.o, Pandolpho (with a Towell.) 
A T able ſet out and ſtooles. 


lt. C\Uch Wine as Ganimede doth kink to Jove 
When he invites the Gods to feaſt with him 

On Inzos wedding=-day. 

Pandol. Jove never drank fo brisk a Near as YI draw. 
bur does Signior Bertoldi come? | 

Hort. What elſe? my Alderman o'th* Cellar. 

Polt. He is our Has; ſhall we not ha Muſick? 

Hort. By all means, and the Mermaids. 

Payd. You ſhall have any thing, 
But if S7g ior Bertoldi come, I have 
A boon to beg, I have a pretty plot 
To make you laugh. 

Volt. What 1s't? 


Paxa. As you are Gentlemen,do not deny me; 


I have been your up-and-down-ſtairs-man to draw 
The beſt blood o'th' Grape theſe ten years, 


Trey held out no longer, I havea device 


Shall 


 _ 
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Shall make you merry when he comes, if you 
Will give me leave to ſhift, and help ajcaſt. 
He is a Coward ftill;under the Roſe? 
Hort. As any lives under thc Sungbe confident. 
Volt. The ſame ſenſeleſs peece of timber, 
You may cut him into a Bed-ſtaft. 
Pard, Tl ſend you Wine, ſay 1 am valiant, 
Let me alone with the Cataſtrophe. Exit 
Hort. What will he do? | 
Volt. T know not, he were belt make us laugh , 
I ſhall expound che matter c1ſe. 


Enter Bertoldi,and Drawer (with Wine. ) 


Bert. My Mother remembers her ſeryice Gentlemen, 
I left my Miſtris to come to you; and how? 
Shall we drink like Fiſhes? Tolle roll lolly, &c. 
Volt. Sit,fit, a health to the Lady you kilſt laſt. 
Bert. Let it come, Il pledge it, | 
And it were the Gulf of YVevice. 
Hort. And who's your Miſtris? 
Bert. Faith I do not know her name,nor ever kiſt any 
thing bnther Glove in my life. 
Volt: But you have told her your miad ? 
Bert. Not i by taits Wine——but thats all one, 
She is a Lady, wcll bred,and companion 
To the Princeſs, that's enough. 
Here Signior —— would we had ſome Wenches here. 
Hort.Some bouncing bona robas , hang this dul City 
there's no mulick in't, no ſilken Muſick. 
Pol. Oh for a Wench could ſpit fire now, that could 
whizze like a Rocket, and fall into a 100 blaſing ſtars 
| ſucha Fire-drake would be warm company in a cloſc 
room, S!grtor. 
Hort. Andit wereina Cellar under the Alpes » 1 
would make Hercules melt in the back. 
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Bert. Bat forall that, I do not like a ſinner of ſuch 
2 fiery conſtitution. | 

Hert.Y ou would not venture upon the golden Fleece 
then, which is but the morall of a Maidenhead. 

Bert. never heard that atorc. 

Hort: So ſay the learned,firſt for the difficulty to ob+ 
tain it, being watch'd by a Dragon, and then for the 
Rarity,there being but one in all the World. 

Bert. But one Maidenhead? | 

Volt. And that ſome hold as doubtfull as the Phoenix 
or Unicorn, ſuch things are in Hiſtory,but the man's 
not alive that will take his Oath in what climar © they 
are vitible. Here*s to the Swaz that broke her heart 
with ſinging laſt. 

Hort. And to the Dolphin that was in love with a 
Fidlers Boy of Thebes, who carryed him croſs the Seas 
on her bak a fiſhing, while he ſung the fiedge of Troy to 
the I une of Gyeen-ſleeves, and caught a Whale with an 
augling rod. 

Bert. P] plee&ge *em both; they are very fine healths. 
Are theſe your Miſtreiſes names Gentlemen? 


Enter Pandelfo like a Soldier. 


Volt. Myſtical], Myiticall. 

Bert. I Underſtand they are myſticall —who's this? 

Pand. Save you Gentlemen. 7 

Volt. T is the Drawer. 

Pad. 1 do not lixethe odor of your Wine ( He throws 

Bert. Was it a health? Jet it goround Gent. 5 7! 7 Bert. 
lam troubled with ſore cyes,& this Signior fece. 
has waſh'd *cm for mc, I hope I ſhall ſee to thank him. 

Hort. Cry mercy S:gxior,you"are like a noble Gent. 
Ifaw at Rowe , you arcthe very ſame,to whom his Ho- 
linefs gave a penſion,for killing 6 great Turks in Tras- 


flvania, whoſe heads were boyl'd , ard brought home 
ina Portmantua. 


Pad. 1 
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Pand. Tt was but 5 ſtr and a Saraſens. 
Hort. You are the man? 
Volt.Pray give me leave to honor you. 
Bert. ] delire to be your poor admirer too , 
My eyesare clear to {ce your worth, my name 
Is Bertoldi at your ſervice. * ( Johu, 
Pand.To you Signior,a health to Julius Ceſar, Preſtcr 
And the grand Cham of T artaria. 
Volt. You (ha'not pledge him. 
Bert. No. 
Volt. Make your exceptions, Il juſtific *ens. 
Hort. This Cavalier drank Cee tir. 
Bert. I do remember, but I cannot pledge him. 
Paxd. How ir? 
Bert. No tir, Pl pledge my friend Preſter Jack > 
But'for J#l:us Ceſar and che grand Ch they arc 
_ Pagans, I ha' nothing to ſay to *cm. 
Enter Servant. 
Serv. Here is a Gentleman, hz ſeems oft quality. 
Enquiring for Srgnior Voltering and Horten/to. 
Hort. Admithim, and he be a Gentleman. 
Eiter Florelia like a Gentleman, 
Fley. You'l pardon ifa ſtranger that has had 
A long ambition to kiſs your hands, 
Rather intreat for hts acceſs, than loſe * 
The happineſs of your knowledge. 
Yolt. Sir,y are moſt welcome. 
Hort. It you will keep us company 
You muſt be'equally ingag'd. 
Bert. My hamble ſervice,Signior Herten fros Miſtris. 
Flor. You honor me; would 1 were off agen: 
Bert. Excuſe me Signior. 
Flo. Y*are too tall of ceremony. (Ceſar 
Pard.Sir,is there any difference between you & J#6 
You would not pledge his health? 
Bert. No ditterence in the world. 


-O | The Impoſture. 


Payd:How 


ar. 
118 


v\! 


_—— _ vs « OO” 


bl e Impoſture. 
Pard. Howgno difference between you, and a Roman 


. . ? 
Flor. Divide'em, what's the matter? (Emperor: 
Hort. O tor ſome Trumpets. 


Bert. Somcbody hold my Sword, give = ©:2 Wine, | 


['] drink it 

Pand. So, vic areftricnds. 

Flor. O ſhamnetull! 

Bert. Bur 1 ihall find a time =—— (nough. 

Pard. Find twenty thouſand years, therc s time c- 

Velt. Vibe your ſtickler. 

Bert. I ha" not pledy'd the Cham yert,nor I wo not, 
come, | know you well enough. 

Pad. know me, tor what? 

Bert. For a bravetellow,and a man may believe thee 
thou hat done things as well as the beſt on*em , but 
| know not where,nor I care not,tel me of xlins Ceſar: 
[aw a Gentleman, and haveſecn fighting afore now, 
tcr.'sa Cavalier knows it, I ſcorn to be baffe'd by any 
Tra: lvanian Turk-killer in Chriſtendom , J; thar't a 

V.!:.Well ſaid, and a Sandiack. | (Mutcie. 

Bert. And a Sandiack, I defic the grand Chaw, and 
all his Tartars, y*are a ſtinking obſtreperons fellow to 
icll me vf a Turd and a Fart,and I honor you with all 
my heart. Hort. He call'd you Muftie. 

Pand. What's that? | 

He.And a Sandiack.,that is ſon of whor in 2 languages. 
Panda. How?intwo languages? then my honor is 
Concern d,have I in 3o battells gainft the Tark. 
Stood the dire ſhock, when the Granadoes flew 
Like Atomes in the Sun, 
Have Ikil'd 20 Baſhawes , and a Muſſelman, 
find took the Sultans Turbant Priſoner , 


And ſhall I be affronted by a thing 


Leſs than a Lancepreſado? Bert. Will nc body hold me? 


Flor.Genticmen, this heat muſt needs be dangerous. 
Ping, Let me but ſpeak with him 


Volt.No 
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Velt. No danger o' my lite, let *cm go together: 
And letus mind our bufinels. 

Pard. Signior, Tam your friend, and pitty y ou 
Should lote fo much your honor, be advis'd, 
Fl thow a way how to repair your fame, Sh 


and without danger. bert. talk 
Fort, To Velterinos Miſtris. provatel. 
Flor. | receive it, I ſhall have my ſhare, I now 

Repent my curiolity to ſee 

Their humors,and to hear what they would ſay 

Of mc ——— 

Hort. Let *'em alonz— to Yeltermos Miſtris. 
Volt. Come,to my Whore. 
Flor. Your Whore S1ignior? 
Volt. Does that offend you? 

Flor. Not me——1T ha done you right. 

1 am well cnough rewarded & they beat me. (ftranger, 
Ber.] knovv not hovy to deſerve this curteſic beinga 

Bur it you vvant a Wife nobie {1r,and vvill accept ofmg 

Mother , you ſhall have her before any man in /taly. 
Paxd.1 thank you fir, 

But be ſure you hit me full o'th' head. 
Fort. Tis too muchga cat o'th' leg and pleaſe you. 
Pand.No,ler it be o'thead. | 
Bert. You wo'not ſtrike agen? 

Pard. Minc's but a foil. 
Hort. They meaſure and giveback——— 

Pand. Olt 1am lain, a Surgeon. Bertaldi 
Flor. V1 take my leave. frikss Pa 
Hors.By this band, I'I drink his Mothers health firf, 

| There's no danger & he were dead ;a health to the Lady 

Flerelia, I drink it for his ſake. 

Volt. Away, and get a Surgeon. 
Bert. Come, to my Lady Mother. 

A man is not bornto be a coward all his lic. 

Floy. T can no more fir. 


— 
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The Imvpoſiure. 
Hort. You ſhould ha' told mefir at firft, 


There is no remedy , tis to an honorable Lady. 
Flor. You muſt excuſe me fir. 
Bert. Throw't in his eyes. 


Hors. At your requeſt.  Hoy.throwes the Wine. 
Flor. Y'are moſt uncivill. 
Hort. Y'are a muſhrump. ſtrikes Flor. 


F ler. So ir, y'are a multitude, and ina Tavern, 
| did belicye you fir a Gentleman, 
It you be, give me ſatisfaftion nobly. 
Hort. With all my heart. 
Flor. Then thus —— 
| Enter Servant. 
Serv. Signior Bertolas flye, his wound is dangerous, 


We fzar he wil bleed to death before theSurgeon come. | 


Yo/t. Out by the Poſtern. 


, Bert. Pox,a conſpiracic,] ſhall kill but one,] ſce that; 
a | ould I were a Mite in a Holland Checſe now. Exvt. 
5 Hort. I wo'not fail you fir. 


Serv, He deſires to ſpeak with you before he dye. 
Hort. 1s Bertoldi gone? 
Volr. Hortesf6o, 1 gueſs you may be ingag'd: 
Leave me to theſe things, There may be danger. 
Hort. 1 know the private way. Ex#nt. 
Enter Honoyie. 
Hos. Virtue and honor ,lI allow you names, 
You may give matter for diſpute, and noiſc, 
But you have loſt your Eflence, and that truth 
. } We tondly have believ'd in human ſoules, 
ſ, © 15 ccagd robe, we are grown fantaftick bodies, 
iy & figures, and empty titles , and make haft 
To our &rit nothing, he that will be honeft, 
Muſt quite throw off his co1d decrepit nature, 
And hayc a new creation ——my poor Siſter, 
Enter Fieretta. 
ohc bas heard the Dukes reſolve. 
ou Bert. Oh 
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Fior. Oh let me dye,upon thy boſom Brother, 
I have liv'd 
Too long; they ſay the Duke reſolves to marry 
With Jelians, (o they call her now, 
Whoſe ſorcery hath won upon his ſoul; 
I have walk'd too long in dark Clouds,and accuſe 
Too late my filence, 1 am quite undon, 
There was ſome hope while he did love my name, 
But that and all is baniſ{h'd; is't not in 
The power of fancy to imagin this 
A dream that hath perplext us all this while? 
it itbe reall, I will be reveng'd, 
i is but forgetting what I am, and then 
I am not concern'd. 
Honor. Rather forget the Duke, 
And liveto triumph in a love more happy. 
He 1s not worth a tear. 


Enter Donabella. 

Dona. How's this? my heart! 

Honor. Come, wil kiſs thele ſorrows from thy chect, 
This Garden wants no watering, preſerve 
This rain, it isa wealth ſhould ranſum Queens; 
As thou doſt love me, chide thy ſaucic grict, 
That will undo the ſpring here, and inforce 
My heart to weep within me <quall drops 
Ot blood for theſe. 
| Dona. Oh my abus'd confidence, 
Lawuriazxanow I find hath but betraid me, 
Inftrut me rage and jealouſie. 
Fior. Iam reſolv'd.' Exis Donad: 
Honor. Well ſaid, take courage Fieretta, 
pear with thy own name and ſuffcrings, 


A 
Thy fight will ſtrike the proud Impoſtors from 
Their Pyramids of glory. 


For. It were more revenge to dye. 
Horner. Not ſo dcer Fioretta, ſorathing glides 


Like 
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The Impoſtare. 
Like cheerfulneſs o'th* ſuddrn through my blood ; 


Deipair not to be happy : Let's conſult, 
ud torm the apteſt way for all our honor. Exexnt. 


Enter Flavians. 


F/av. There's but one cloud inall our ﬆy,were that 
Remov'd, we were above the rage of ſtorms : 
That Claudio knows too much. I look upon 
His life Iike a prodigions blazing Comet ; 
Hepalls my blood ; if I but meet him hanſomly, 
[| make him fixt asthe North-ſtar. I hear 
No whiſper of him yet ; were but he dead, 
[s/iana and her friend might reyell here : 
The Dake ſhould have the name, but we would ſteer 
The Helm of State, and govern all. I have 
Gain'd much upon Leonate's calle faith, 
Who chinks me innecent, and that only dury 
Villead my nature and my tongue to obey 
Fic Duke of Hartya and the Prince, upon 
> BWhuſe heads I have tranſlated all my guilt, 


Enter Leonats , Clandio. 


nd fram*d their jealouſic at home my cauſe 
Jf flight for refuge hither---Ha,my cycs 
ake in confuſion ! The Duke and Claudio ! 
11s doomſday in my ſoul. 
Leon, Can this be juſtified ? 
Elard, I dare confirm this truth with my laſt blood. 
Flav., I dare not hear it. That 1 now could fling 
7 ſelf upon the winds. — Exit. 
Clayd. And ſhould be happy * 
ere Flaviane's life put into ballance 
sainſt my own, to make it clear by his 
onfeflion. To my ſhame I muſt acknowledge 
Was the agent *cwixt *em; he was pleas'd 
| F To 
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To chooſe me his ſmock Officer, a place 
Poor Gentlemen at Court are torc'd to ſerve in, 
To pleaſe luxurious greatneſs, younger brothers. 
\Vho cannot live by tair and honelt wayes, 
Viuſt not ſterve fir. 
Leon: Flavians's Whore? 
\V here can we hope to truſt our faith, when ſuch 
\Vhite browes deccive us ? Emer [#liana. 
[ul | do notlike 
7 his Claudio's buſineſs hereqthe Duke is troubled; 
'y whole frame trembles. 
Leon. Madam [xl;aua 7 
'y excellent white Devil,yuu are welcome , 
\ here] is your Catamountain F/2v:4n0!? 
+ CU are no Scrpents ſpawn? 
/#1i, Oh hear me tir, by your own goodnels. 
Leen. Whcn didſt +1 4 and to Heaven! 
[tl. I ſee my leprofte unveild, that fin 
«hich with my Tots of hvnor firſt ingag'sd 
'y miſerie, 1s with a Sun-beam writ 
pon my guilty forchezd, bur | have not 
' {-;copting the concealment of my thame, 
hi ich charity might privy clege )offended 
0c What I conteſt,and you have pardond. 
1.e-n. She hath a tonguc would almoſt temper a Sain 
iy unbelecyve Divinity, the learnd 
 meaccents trem that frft Apoſtate Angel] 
i nat mutin'd in Heaven; away, 
; dare not truſt my tr ailty; where's Flavicno! 
Exit, Leon. and Clan. 
-::/.My {oul doth apprehend ſtrange fhapes of horro! 
tnter Froretta. 
a >—ti the Princeſs Froretta: 
or. Can yuu direct me Madam, how I may 
V. 1th the noble Lady Iulrana ? 
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I4li. 1 can inſtru& you Madam where to hind 
A miſcrable woman of that name. 


Fror. Where ? 

Jul. Here. Kugels. 

Fior. Do not deceive mc, PP. 
[came tv vitit her whom the Dukes love 


And confluence of glories mult create 
A Ducheſs, to whole greatnets I mult pay 
My adoration. 

74:.Do not mock her, Madain, 
To whoſe undoing nothing waits bacdeath ; 
Let not my fin, which cannot hope your pardony 
Make you forget your virtue ; Princely natures, 
As they arc next to Furins Angclicall, 
Shew the next adts of pitty, nor derillun, 
\Vhen we arc fall u from Innocence. 

Fior. Do you know me? 

741. For tne molt injur'd Princeſs, Fioretta. 

For. You muſt knuw mote, I cume to taxe revenge 
\nd kill thce. | 

7al.T hus I kneel to meet your wounds, 
4\nd ſhall account the drops my proud veines weep 
Spent for my cure ; oh Madam you are not cruel], 
You have t00 ſoft, roo mercifull a look; 
When you ſee me,your countenance ſhould wear 
Upon itall the terrors that pale men 
Can apprehend from the wild face of War, 
A civill War, that wo' not ſpare the womb 
That gron'd and gave ir life, this would become you, 
Urtancie meager Famine when ſhe hunts 
With hollow eyes, and tceth able to grind 
A rock of Adamant to duſt, or what 
Complexion the devouring peſt ſhould have, 
Were it totake a ſhape, and when you put 
Their horrors in your viſage, look on me. 

E 2 Fior. VVhar 
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The Impoſiure. 
Fior. What hath prepar'd this bold reſolve? 
Tu. A hope | | 
To be your Kerikce ; I was not before 
\Vithour a thonght to wiſh my ſelf thus layd, 
And at your feet to beg you would deſtroy me. 
Fior. Can you ſo cafily conſent tody , 
\nd know not whither afterwards this guilt 
Would fling thy wandring ſoul ? 
[ul. Yes. I would pray 
And ask your {elf,and the wrong'd world forgivenels. 
Ficr, Why didft thou uſe me thus ? Weeps. 
[:t, 1 could, it you 
urkſt hear me, fay ſomething perhaps would take 
Your charity. Do you weep? gentle Madam ? 
And nor one crimfon drop trom me, to walt 
.lpon thoſe precious ſhewers ? not to invite 
{ OUr patience upon the loſt [nuliara, 
Put to call back your tears into their ſpring, 
And flay the weeping ftream, I can intorm you, 
ihe Duke looks on me now With eyes of anger ; 
| have no intereſt in a thoughr from him, 

That is not arm'd with hate and ſcorn againſt me. 
For. This will undoe my pitty, and aſſure me 
Thou haſt all this while difſembled with my Juſtice. 

Jal. 1 would I might as ſoon inveſt my ſoul 
Witch my firft purity, as clear this truth ; 
Or would the loſs of him were all that fits 
Aeavy upon my heart ; I cannot hope 
cor comfort in delayes of death, and dare 
Attcnd you to him, though it more undo me. 
Fior, Riſe, and obey me then. 
[ii]. | follow, Madam ; 
\iy ulc of Jite is only meant to ſerve you. E xenm. 
Enter Hortewſio. 
Hort.This is the place within the wood he promis'd 
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To meet in, there is Saint Felices Chapel, 
That Father Cypr:ans cell, I hope my Gamſter 
Will think it fir, 1 ſhould not walk and watt 
Too long tor him, theſe buſin:ſſcs of hghting 
Hould be diſpatch'd as Doors do preſcribe 
Phylicall Pills,nor to be chewd but (wallow'd; 


Time ſpent in the conſidering deads rhe apperite, 


If I were not to fighr now, I could pray; 


Theſe terms of honor have bur little grace with'em, 


Like Oiſters we d9 open one another 

Without much preface; he that fights a duel 
Like a blind man that falls but cares to keep 
His ſtate, provides with art to ſave his honor, 
But truſts his ſoul to chance, tis an 111 faſhion. 


E vter Frier. 


[ri, This is the Gentleman by her deſcription 
That comes to fight, another Champion ? 


Fatcy Flauviang. 


Fla.Do none perſue me , what a timerous Harc 
This guilty conſcience is, I am not ſafe, 
[had no time to think of a diſguiſe, 
And this can be no wilderneſs, the Duke 
Would give his Pallace for my head. 

Hor. Say 10? 

Flv. Oh tor ſome Pegaſus to mount! a Frier? 
als habit will ſerve rarely, ſeeming holincls 
Isa moſt excellent ſhrovyd to cheat the world. 
Good Father ſanity, I muſt be bold, 
Orcut your throat, nay 1 can follovy. 

Fri, Help, help. 

Hort. Thou ſacrilegious Villain. 

Flav, I am caught already. 


F 3 Hort. 
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Hert. My good Lord Flaviarne. Father : 
You may come vack,and help to bind the Gentleman 
If I d1d underſtand him well, he ſaid 
The Duke has ſome affairs to nic his head-peece; 

] would not have him out o'th? way, when 1; 
Return— to that trce= you were ah ve gentle, 
Flav.l can but dyc. C Flav. 3s tied 
Hert. Oh yes, you may be dami'd Vo « Tree 
All in good time, and it is very likely. 
Fr1. \ ou have preſeryv'd my life Son. 
Fort. Ic was my trappinets to be ſo near, 
V Vhen virtue was diſtreſt. 
Frier. You have not done ir, 
As you are noble follow me, there i« 
Another cnemy tro meet , but 1 
Dare be your ſecund and dire you. 
TTert. VVhat means the Fryer ? 
1] walk and fee the worſt on'r. 


F xerrit all but Flay. 
F 4t e1 Beitn "1, 


Fert, Oh for a Tenement under ground ta hide me 

This wood will hardly do't, if | can lurk 
Here but till nighr; I am furniſh'd well with ducats; 
Y our mecfanchuly mole 1s happy now, 

He fcars no Officers, burwalks inviiible: 

Would I were chamber-tcllow to a worm, 

T he Rooks have princely lives that dwell upon 
The tope of Trees, the Owls and Bats are Genrlemn, 
They fly and fear no warrants, cvery Hare 
Ourt-runs the Conſtable, only poor man 

By nature flow and full of flegm, muſt ſtay, 

And ſtand the curſed Law, I do not think 

Tis to much Penance to be hang'd indeed, 

\ - As to bc thus in fear on't. 
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Flav. Sir,look this way. 
Bert. Qh ! if 1 had but the heart of a womans Tailor, 
| might run away now. 
Flav. ] ama rob'd and bound. (you. 
Bert. Umihzare you bound? there's the leſs danger in 
Flav. For charity releate me. 
Bert. Y ou are ſurely bound ——whats that? 
| hear another whiſpering o' that ſide; 
Now 1 {\veat all over, I but think 
If I'were naked, how Maids might gather dew 
From every part about me——Tis the wind 
Among he leaves. I do not Itke the Trees 
Should lay their heads together o' this faſhion. 
You are my faſt friend ſtill. 
Flav. Sigmor Bertolat, 
Bert. Dozs he name me ? 
You and the Tree ſhall grow together now, 
| came not hither to be known; ſome Thich, | 
Orc ſturdy rogue; I have heard of theſe devices | 
In woods before ; ſhouid I unbind him now, 1 
Hee'd cut my throat, or rob me for my charity. | 
Flay, 1 ara the man for your fake undertook | 
To xill the Prince yonr rival. | 
Bert. Did you ſo? Vi truic you ner the ſooner; ] 
| 


Well remembred, Pie glad y'are not art leiſure; 

You that will kill your Prince, will make but little 

Conſcience to quarter me. | | 
Flv, But he is (till alive. [- 
Bert, Is he ſo? 

Why thenI am the Iefs beholding to you. 

>0, you {hall cancell your owa bounds your ſel. 

Enter Horten/ie, Florelia and Frey. 

HOW now , more Perſecution ? 

Not. Here wasa Ducllquickly taken up, 
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And quaintly too, I did not think to marry 

The Gentleman that challeng'd me to fight, 

I thank your device Madam. 
F lor. Thank the blow you gave me fir, 

I love a man dares ftrike. 
Hort. 1'l pleaſe you better with my after ſtriking, 
Bert. My Mother and Horteyſio ? 


Exter Voalterino aud O fa CCers. 


Volt. Signior Berteldi well met, lay hands on him 
And bind him faſt, he has a dangerous ſpirit 
Bert. Who1? you may as well ay I have skil in the 
Black art, Yolterino, Gentlemen, there's my Mother. 
Volt. Your Son is valiant Madam now | hope, 
As you can wiſh, he has kid his man; but I 
Studious to ga inyour favor have procur'd? 
His pardon from the Duke. 
Hort. Is the Drawer dead? 
Volt. Dead as the Winc he ſometimes drew. 
Hort. Farewcll he; will you ſalute my Lady S:gnior 
And give us joy ? yon Fricr married us. 
Bert. Let me go, I have my pardon. 
Volt. Not yet; now you ſhall be hang'd agen, 
D1d not you {wear I fhould have your Mother 
Bert. You fhall have her yet. 
Flor. It it be ſo, 
He ſhall be worth your ſuit, and compound fairly. 
Volt. No, IT havethought ofmy revenge; becauſe 
I cannot have your Mother, d'ce obſerve, 
It you expect the benefit of this pardon, 
Yon ſhall marry mine. 


B-:t.V'] marry any living ſoul, (not 
Fo!t.Shee's ſomethiug old,till the laſt night I ſec he! 


Thecc forty ycars, fince when ſhee's grown ſo ugly, 
I Garc nut own her, and ſome think the reaſon 
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Of her deformity to proceed from witcheraft. 

Bert. Alas good Gentlewoman. 

Valt. T mean ſhe 18 a Witch her ſelf, 
And has two Cats they ſay, 
Suck her by turnes, which ſume call her Familltars ; 
She has not had a tooth this thirty years ; 
And you muſt Kits her with a ſpung i'your mouth, 
She is ſo full of flegm, elſe ſheel go near 
To ſtrangle you, and yet they ſay ſhe has 
A moſt devouring appetite to mans fleſh, 
You may have a devill of your own to attend you, | 
Andivvhen are melancholy, t 
Sheel mak*2 you Ghoſts and Goblins dance before you 
Bring Bears and Bandogs with an o'r grown Ape if 


Iz 


Hort.Where is this creature?ſhall he not ſee her firſt? | 
Volt. 1 left her in a Sive was bound for Scotland, | 
This morn to ſee ſome kindred, whence ſhe was 


| 

Determin'd to take Eg-ſhell to Skeedam. | 
|. 

| 


E ter Pandolpho diſguisd. 
From thence when ſhe has din'd ſhe promis'd me 
Toride poſt hither on a Diſtaff. 
Bert. How? = | 
Volt. Oh here ſhe is, what think you of a Husband 
Mother ? can you love this Gentleman, hee's one 
Will be a great comfort to you. 
Panaol. I like the ftripling well, p 
He will ſerve to watch my pits, and ſee that non? | 
Ot my ſpirits boile over. 
Bert. Is this your Mother 
Come II be hang'd, tis the more hanſome deſtiny 
Unleſs you will take com poſition———= 
P2gol. Let me talk with the Gentleman. 


Jlort, T am at TJeifure now to wait on you fir. 
Unbind, and lead him to the Duk c. 


Volt. Flaviano 


1 The Impoſture. 


Volt. Flavians? you arc the Gentleman his Higeſ; 
Gave [trict command ſhould be perſu'd, I ſhall 
Bc proud to wait upon you to ' 8 Court. 

Fla. ] wo'not loſe my paſlion on ſuch bloodhoung;, 

Bert. Weare agreed, hey, here's my pardon. 

Pand.\es,1 am fatisficd, and can thank you Si gui0r 
In ſevcrall ſhapes— 

Hort. T he Drawer. 

Parxd. 1 did want a ſum like this to ſet me up: I waz 
Provided gainft your Sword, a pretty night-cap, 
And almoft Piftoll proof, I ſhall be rich, 

I thank your bounty, and ſo rid the Witch. 
E x1. 

Flor, Here's none of the Dukes hand. 

Volt. It needs not Madam. | 
I know not yct by what device you came together thus. 

Hort. V1 tell you as we walk. 

Bert. Pay for a pardon and not kill my man 7 
The Duke {hall hear of this. 

| E XeMv!. 
Enter Leoxato. 


Leon. Nonews of Flaviano yet ? ſome furics 
Have (ure tranſported him. 


EF yter Petrone. 
Petro. A Genticman with Letters {ir from Mart 4. 


Enter Duke of Mantua. | 
Leox. Ha! admit him---leave uy, the Duke himſcli? 
Da. T hatcomes to offer 
A pledge tor young Heneris, not inthought 
Gu!iity of that unprincely entertainment 
You hd at /Mantun. if my Son,as fame 
Is: i1- in Ferrar tbe expoes'd 
To your diiplcafure, change my fate with his, Th 
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That to my ſhame in Part conſentcd to 

The practice of a T raito1 Flatians, 

Who us'd my power to advance his own ambition 

To your diſhonour, and inſtead of my 

Fioretta, whether now alive or dead 

I know not, cheat your faith with Jalians, 

To quit the noble ſafety your Sword brought us, 

My life is croubleſome in the loſs of fame, 

And Frorett a. 1 
Leoy. Where is Flavians? | | 
Dyke Fled like a guilty villain from my Juſtice, 

May hortor overtake him; let my Son 

Live by ſome noble deeds ro cxpiate [ 

His Fathers forfcit, and diſgrace; I come | 

Without a guard, and werc !t not a crime {} 

To my cternity, cou'd facritice 

My tclf without expecting yuur revenge, 

OF nature to conclude my age. 

Enter Donabella, Froretta, Juliana. 
Doxa. Let me have Juſtice. | 
For. Give me Juſtice Prince. | 
Jul. Let me have Juſtice tuo. l 
Leo. Againſt whom Siſter? | 
 Doxa. Againſt this Lady, | 
dhe hath conſpir'd to take away my lite. 
For. My enemy is Duke Leonato lir, 

Whohath conſpir'd to take away himſelt, - 
A Treaſure cquall with my life. | 
Jul. My Enemy is /aliaza fir, that hath conÞu'd 

To rob her (elf, both ofher life and honor. 

Ds. Mant. Tis ſheqmy aged eyes take leave of ſeeing, 

Expe& no objeR after this ſo welome. 

My Daughter Feorert-z. 

For, Deereſt Father. 
Da, How, Fieratt a? ſhe 1s then but Sifter 


10 


76 The Impoſture. 
To my Howorss, life of all my joyes, 
My feet have wings at this glad news. - 


E x; 


Leox. Were you the Suffering Lady F:oretta? 
How could you live ſo leng: within the Court, 
Ard no good Angell all this while acquaint me ? 

For. This joy is too too mighty, and I ſha'nort 
Re>ent my exile to be thus rewarded. 

Leon, Confirm my happineſs again, no treaſon 
Shall now divide us. 

Ixks Your hearts grow together. 

Leon. T have receiv'd by Clazdio the particular 
Of ®/aviaros treaſon , he has guilt 
Above your knowledge fir, J#/iana findes it, 
Andis confeſt his ſtrumpet . 

Dzke You amaze me. 

Fir. ] bleſs now my ſuſpiti on , when I was 
Conraid from Mart 1, which dire&ted me 
To leave Placentiafecretly, and invite 
My ſelf a ſtranger to this Court,where now 
I mect as much joy as my ſoul can fancie. 


7#.You have not allthis while pronounc'd my doom, 


I fear you hold intelligence with my ſoul, 
And know what pains I feel whileI am living, 
You will not bz ſo mercifull to kill me. 


Enter Claudio, Volter:ino, Hortenſio,F lorelia, 
Bertoldi, Flaviano. 


C laud. Flaviano! 

Hori. | preſent you with a Gentleman, 
I took rifling a Hermit in the Wood, 
As it appears in hop? to ſeape perſute, 
Hid ina Friers habit, who diſpatch'd 
After a matrimoniall betwixt 


This Lady and my lelt. 
Py _ ! Bert, T hat 
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' Bert. That old Gentleman ſhould be Duke of Mantua 
What think you fir? 
Claud. And that his Daughter Fioretta. 
Bert. She is my Miſtris. 
Claud. She is like to prove the Ducheſs of Ferrara. 
Bert. His Grace will not uſe we ſo, 
| will have Juſtice, Juſtice Gentle Duke. 
Flor. Arc you mad. 
Bert. Vibe revengd © ſomebody. 


Exter Hererio, Denabella 


Leon, Honoerio your ſon, to meet your bleſling. 
Doz.. This was the life I feard to loſe by her, 
Whom I ſuppos'd my rivall, pardon Madam. 
Dske Thus circled, I mutt faint beneath my happtneſs 
Leon. Forgive my paſlicn, and receive a Brother. 
Ho»or. T hat name doth honor us,where 1s F /av;za0? 
Fl:v. Whoſe witty brain muſt ſentence me? let it 
Be hone and hanſom, I ſhall elſe deſpiſe 
And ſcorn your coarle Inventions. 
For. Let me obtaingfince providence hath wrought 
This happy change, you would not ftain our joyes 
With any Geer ler not their ſins exceed our hw 


Leo.Let him for ever then be baniſh'd both 
Vur Duke-doms. 

Ho. What ſhall become of J#liana? 

Duke She(if your grace more fit to judge, conſent) 
Shall to a houſe of converts and ſtri& penance, 
Where F /aviazo, as the price of her 
iſt honor , ſball pay her dowry to Religion ; 
\hatdoth remain of his eſtate, ſhall be 
tmploid toward the redeeming Chriſtian Captives. 

Jul. chearfully obey,and call it mercy. 
Leon. Tis a moſt pious Juſtice. 


Bert. Tuſtic® 
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78 | ine 199p0Jr are. . 
Bert. Juftic*,thats my kue, Juftice, Juſtice to Bertelg; 
Againſt Senor Yolterine, | am cheated. 
Flor. Will you be a tool upon record? 
Leo». Y ou ſhall have Juſtice. 
Volterine, we appoint you, till he learn 
More wit, to b: his Guardian, and at your 
Diſcretion govern his cſtate, ſo leave us. 
Yelt. I ſhall with my beſt ſtudy manage both. 
Bert.l am as good as begg'd fora fool. 
Leon. And thus we chain our hearts and provinces, 
Madam 1 wiſh you joyes , to F:ore:ts 
I give my ſclf, my Siſter to Zovo77o. 
T rcaſon is fick in her ſhort reign, but when 
Heaven feces his time, Truth takes her Throne agen. 
Exeant OXeS. 
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Epilogue, by 7uliana. 


No” the Play's done, I will confeſs to you, 
And wo not doubt but you'll abſolve me too. 
There is a myſterie , let it not go far; 

_Þ For this Confeſſion i is eAficular: 

I am ſent among the Nuns to faſt and pray, 

And ſuffer piteons penance, ha, ha, ha, 

They could no better way pleaſe 1 my deſr res, 

[ am n0 Nun but one of the Black-Friers. 
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To my worthiy honored 
Friend G., Þ, Eiq; 


Fa 

= " Did ſuffer at the firf ſome contention With- 
= 11 me, ard (ooking np:11 my ſelf, was mclin:d 
8 to ſtifle my ambitizus thoughts m this Dedt- 

> caticn; but when ſome tie, and a happy con- 
verſaticn , had prejerred me to more acquaintance 
with you, ( Which was more ar21ument to me, than 
the fame 1 had heard of your reputation , With the 
mit temperate and t1gentaus men) 1 found you 
wt only an excelent Judge, but a 200d Man: at 
tons my modefty took fall encouragement, to make 
this offering , which as 1 conceive to be the beſt of 
my flick , knew nt a better Altar whercon to 
Make it a ſacrifice, with this proteſtation , that it 
ms ( and that ts i! only,which makes ail devoti- 


A3 ons 


0ns acceptable ) from the heart , and your candid 
acceptance will bind me with all my ſervices , ay 
remembrance, to merit a reception With y0u , in the 


quality and honour of , 


Sir. 


p. 


Your moſt humbl: 


devoted Servant 


TA. SHIRLEY 
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Prologue. 

Fie Cardinal, cauſe we expreſs uo feere, | 

wwe doe velieve moſt of you Gentlemen | 
Are at this bour ;z France, and buſie there, 1 
Though you Vouchſafe to lend your bodzes here ; | 
But keep your fancy alzue, till you know 
By th progreſs of our Play tis nothing ſo ; | 
A Poets art 1s to lead 043 10ur theuzh! { 
Through ſubtle paths a;.d worktigs of a plot, 
eAnd where your expetation does not thrive, | 
If things fall vetter, yet you may forgite | 
1 will ſy nothing poſirtue, you may | 
Think what youpleaſe, we call it but a Play, [ 
wrether ihe comick Muſe, or Ladies love, 
Remance, or azrefull Trageay 2: prove, 
The Bill determines 20s; and woul:! 92% be 
Perſwaded, 1 would haVtt a Comerre, 
For all the purple iz the ame, and flate 
Of him that owns it, but iis left to fate : 
Yet I will tell you &r jou ſee 1t platd, 
What the Auther,an4 he bluſht too, when he ſaid 
(Comparing with his own for t had Leen price 
He thought, to butld bis wit a Pyramyde 
Von anothers wounded Fame,) this Pla 


Might r;vall with bus beſt, an dar'd to ſay =-= 


Troth 1 am out; he ſad 0 more; you then, 
Whe:,ts done. may ſay your pleaſures Gentlemen. 


To the ſurviving Honour and 
Ornament of che Engliſh Scene, 
lames Shirley. 


S Fate, which doth all human matters ſway, 
Makes proudeſt things grov7 up into decay; 
And when they are to envyed greatnels grown, 
She wantonly falls off , and throws them down - 
So,when our Engliſh Dramma was at hight, 

And ſhin'd, and rul'd with Majelty and might, 

A ſudden whirlwind threw it from it ſeat, 
Deflowr'd the Groves, and quench'd the Muſes heat. 
Yet as in Saints, and Martyr'd bodies, wien 
They cannot call their bleſſed Souls agen 
Toearth ; Reliques, and aſhes men preſerve, 
And think they do, but what, bleſt they delerve: 
SoI, by my devotion led, aſpire 
To keep alive your noble Veſtal fire, 

Honour this piece, which ſhews,Sir, you have been 
The laſt jupporter of the dying Scene; 

And though I do not tell you, how you dreſs 
Virtuein gloryes , and bold vice depreſs; 

Nor celebrate your lovely Dutcheſs fall, 

Or the juſt ruine of your Cardinal; 

Yet this 1 dare aſſert, when men have nam*d 
Tehnſon (the Nations Laureat, ) the fam'd 
Beaumont, and Fletcher , he, that wo*not ſee 
591rley, the fourth , muſt forteit his beſt ey. 


- 
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Perſons. 
K Ing of Navarre. 


Carcinal. 
Columbo, the Cardinals Nephers, 
Alva! er. 
Hernan:lo, 4 ( o/onel, 
Alphonto. 
Lords, 
| Secretary #0 the Datche/+. 
Colonels 
Amnonelli, the Cardinals Servant, 
Surg1ion. 
Guard. = 
Attendants, &c, | 
| 


Datc;.eſs Roſaura: 


C 
Valena, | 
Celin Ja, [ Laaies, | a 


Placentia, 4 Lady that wait; upon the Dutcheſs. 


Scene N avarree 


Enter two Lirds ( at one door ) Secretary ( at 
the other. ) 
1 Lord, 
Ho is that? | | 
2 L,. The Dutcheſs Se.retary. 
I Lo. Signior. : 
Secr. Your Lordſhips Servant. {mourning 
1 Lo. How doesher Grace ſince (be left her 
For the young Duke Mendoza, whoſe timeleſs death 
At Sea, left her a Virgin and a Widdow? 
2 Lo. Shee's now inclining to a tecond Bride, 
When is the day of mighty mariage HEE” 
To our great Cardinals Nephew , Don C:lumbo ? 
Secr. When they agree; they wo*not ſteal to Church, 
I oueſs the ceremonjes will be loud , and publick. 
Your Lordihips will excuſe me. Exit. 
1 L», When they agree? alas poor Lady, ſhe 
Dotes got upon Col«mbo, when ſhe thinks 
Ofthe young Count D* 4/varez, divorc'd from her 
By the Kings power. : 
2 Lo. And Counſel! of the Cardinal to advance 
His Nephew to the Dutcheſs bed ;*tis not well. 
1 Lo. Take heed, the Cardinal bal$s-intelligence - | 
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by The ( ardinal. 
With every bird *clY air. 

2 Ly, Death on his purple pride , 
He poverns all, and yet, C {uy 2bo is 
A gallant Gentleman. 

1 7. The darling ofthe War, whom Victory 
Hath otten courted ; a man o: daring 
And moſtexalted ſpirit, pride in him 
Dwels like an ornament, where ſo much honour 
Secures (15 prailie. 

2 Lo. This is no argument 
He ſhould uſurp, and'wear -/varecs title 
To the tair Dutcheſs, men of coarſer blood 
Would not ſo tamely give chis treaſure up. 

I Lo. Although Columb?s name is great 1n war, 
W hole glorious art and practice is above 
Tie greatn-1s ot Alvarez , yet he cannot 
Want ſoul, in whom alone ſurvives the virtue 
Of many noble Anceſtors, being the laſt 
Of his great family 

2 Lo.*Tis not tate, you'l tay,to wraſtle with the King, 

1 Lo. More danger it the Cardinal be difpleas'd , 
Who fits at helm ot State ; Count DZ* Alvarez 
Is wiſer to obey the ſtream, than by 
Infilting on his privilege to her love, 

Put both their faces upon a ſtorm. 

2 Lo. ]1t Wiſdom, not inborn Fear make him compoſe, 
I like it; how does the Dutcheſs bear herſelf? 

1 Lo.ohe moves by the rapture of another wheel 
That muſt be obey'd , like ſome fad paſſenger , 
That looks upon the coaſt his wiſhes fly ro, 

Zut is tranſported by an adverſe wind , (ometimes 
A churliſh Pilor. 

2 Lo. She has a ſweet and noble nature. 

1 Lo. That commends Alvarez, Hymen cannot tic 

| A krot of two more equall hearts and blood. 
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The Cardinal, 4 
Emter Al phonſo. | th 

2 I.” Alphonſo? _ 

{ilph. My good Lord. 

1 £7. What preat affair | 
Hath brought you trom the confines? 

Alp. Such as will 
Be worth your counſells , when the King bath read 
My Letters from the Governour; the Ar 7agonians, 
Violating their con{ederate oath and league, 
Are now in arms; they have not yet marcht towards us; 
But *tis not ſafe to expe if we may timely vey 
Prevent Invaſion | 

2 Lo, Dare they be ſo inlolent ? 

I Lo, This ſtorm I did foreſee. ; | 

2 Lo, What have they, but the ſweetneſs of the King! 
To make a crime? CTY 

1 Lo. But how appears the Cardinal 
At this new$'F- - 

Alp. Not pale, although TEN 
He knows they have no caufe to think him innocent, . 
As by whoſe Counſell they were once ſurpriz'd. | 

1 Ls, There is more 
Than all our preſent art can farhome in 
This ſtory, and T fear I may conclude, © 
This flame has breath at home to cheriſh it ; 

Ther's treaſon in ſome hearts, whole faces are 

>mooth to the State. 
Alp, My Lords, I take my leave. WS” 
2 Lo. Your friends good Captains Exmntxt, 
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Enter Dutcheſs, Valeria, Celindc, | 
Val. Sweet Madam be leſs choughtfull, this obedience 
Topaſtion , will deſtroy the nobleft frame 
Of beauty that this Kingdom ever boaſted, 
. Cel. This fadneſs might become your other habit, 
find ceremonions black for him that died : ER" 
. B 2 m_ 


4. 


T pray excule a little melancholy 


Þ% 


The Cardinal. 


he times of ſorrow are expir'd, and all 
The joys that wait upon the Court , your birth, 
And a new Hymen that is coming towards you, 
Invite a change. 
D#t. Ladies, I thank you both, 


That is behind, my year of mourning bath not 
Socleer'd my account w:th ſorrow , but there may 
Some dark ihoughts ſtay , with ſad reflections 
Upon my heart tor him I loſt; even this 

New drets, and ſmiling garment, meant to ſhew 

A peace concluded twixt my grief and me, 

Ts but a ſad remembrance: bur 1 refolve 

T o entertain more pleaſing thoughts, and if 
Youwiſh me heartily to ſmile, you muſt 

Not mention grief, not in advice to leave it; 

Such Counſel!s open but afreſh rhe wounds 

Ye would cloſeup; and keep alive the caule, 

W hoſe bleeding you would cure; lets talk of ſomething 
That may delight ; you two areread in all 

The Hiſtories of our Court ; tell me Valeria, 

Who has thy vote for the moſt handſome man ? 

Thus I muſt counterfeit a peace, when all 

Within me ts at mutiny. ' | | 

Val. 1 have examin'd 

All that are Candidates for the praiſe of Ladies. 
Bur find— may I ſpeak boldly ro your Grace? 
And will you not retura itin your mirth , 

To make me bluſh? 
Dt. Ne, no; ſpeak freely. 

Val. 1 wo'not rack your patience Madam. but 
Were I a Princejs . I ſhould think Count > Alvarez 
Had ſweetnels to deſerve me from the world. 

Da-. 4 lvarez! ſhee*s a ſpy upon my heart. (ly 

Fal.Hec's young,and aQtiveand compos'd moſt ſweet 

Dt. 1 have lecn a face more tempting. 


Val. It 
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Val. It had then 
Too much of woman int, his eys ſpeak movingly 
Which may excuſe his voice, and lead away 
All female pride his captive; His hair Black, 

Which naturally falling into curl's--- 

D#t. Prethee no more, thou art in love with him. 
The man in your eſteem Celinda now? 

Cel. Alvarez is (1 muſt confeſs) a Gentleman 
Of handfome compoſition , bur with 
His mind ( the greater excellence ) 1 think 
Another may delight a Lady more, 
If man be well conſidered , that's Columbo, 
Now, Madam, voted to be yours. 

Dut, My Torment ! 

al. She affects him not. 

Cel. He has perſon , anda bravery beyond 
All men thar I obſerve. 

Val. He is a Souldier, 


A rough-hewn man , and may ſhew well at diſtance ; 


Hisralk will tright a Lady; War, and grim- 

Fac'd-honor are his Miſtriſſes ; he raves 

To hear a Lute ; Love meant him not his Prieſt. 

Again your pardon Madam, we may talk, 

Bu: you have art to choo'e and crown affeion, 
Dat. What is it to be born above theſe Ladies 

And want their fre:dom? they are not conſtrain'd, 

Nor flav*d by their own greatneſs , or the Kings; 

But let their free hearts look abroad, and chooſe 

by their own eys to love ; 1 muſt repair 

My poor afflicted boſome , and aſſume 


The privilege I was born with; which now prompts me 


To tell the King he hath no power nor art 
Io ſteer a Lovers Soul. 


Enter Secretary. 
What ſays Count D' Alvares? 


B 3 fer, Ma. 
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 TheCaradimal. 


Sec.Madam heel attend you- 
Dut, Wait you as I lireRed, when he comes 
Acquaint me privately, 
Sec. Madara, I have news, 
'Tisnow arriv*d the Court, we ſhall have wars: 
Dwst.1 find an Army here of killing thoughts. 
Sec. The King has choſen D-u Columbo General, 
W ho is immediately to take his leave. 
Date. What flood is let into my heart! how far 
Is heto go ? 
Sec To Arragon., 
Dat. That's well 
 Atfirit, he ſhould not want a pilgrimage (him, 
To the unknown World, it my thoughts might convey 
Sec. Tis not impoſlible he may £0 thither. 
Dut. How? 
Sec. To the unknown other World , he goes to fight, 
That's in his way, ſuch ſtories are in nature. 
Dat. Conceal this news. 
Sec. He wo*not be lons abſent ; 
The affair will make him 1wift to kiſs your Graces hand 
Dar. He cannot flie 
. With too much wing to take his leave ; I muſt 
Be admitted to your conference ; ye have 
Enlarg*d my ſpirits,they ſhall droop no more. | 
Cel. Weare happy, if we may advance one thought 
To your Graces pleaſure. 
| Bat: "Your ey before was in eclipſe, theſe ſmiles 
Become you Madam. 
 Dnt. 1 have not sktill to contain my ſelf. 


Enter Placents.:. 


Pla. The Cardinals Nephevr, Madam, Dor Colzmbo. 
Dat. Already? atten him. Ex, Dl. 
V al. Shall we take our leave ? 


Dat, he ſhall not Know 4 alcria how you prais'd i 
: I, F 
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7 ,/. If He did, Madam , 1 ſhould have the confidence 
To tell him my free thqughts. 


Enter Columbo, 
Dat. My Lord, while I'm in ſtudy to requite 
The Favour you ha? done me, you increale 
My debt to ſuch a ſum, ſt]l by a new honouring 
Your ſervant, I deſpair of my own freedom, 
C:{. Madam, he kiſſeth your white hand, that muſt 
Not ſurfer in this happineſs — and Ladies , 
] take your ſmiles for my encouragement ; 
I have not long to practiſe theſe Courr tcticks. 
Cel. He has been taught to Kits. 
Dat. Ther's ſomething, Sir, 
Upon your brow I did not read betore. 
Co!, Does the Character pleaſe you Madam ? 
Dut, More, 
Becaule it ſpeaks you cheer: ull, 
Col.*Tis for tuch 
Acceſs of honour, as muſt make Co/xmbo 
Worth all your love ; the King is pleag'd to think 
Me fit to lead his Army. Dt. How, an Army? 
Cl. We muſt not uſe the Pricſt, till I bring home 
Another triumph, that now ſtates for me 
To reap it in the purple field of glory. 
Dat. But do you meen to leave me, and expoſe 
Your {elf to the devouring war? no enemy 
Should Divide us; the King is not ſo cruell. 
Co. The King is honourable, and this grace 
More anſwers my ambition, than his gift 
Ot thee, and all thy beauty, which I can 
Love,as becomes thy Souldier, and fight 


Tocome agen, a conqueror of thee; 
Then I muſt chide this fond neſle. 


Enter Sccretary. 
Sec, Madam, the King, and my Lord Cardinal. 
| B4 Enter 


She We'fre 


— ——_—— 
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F e "arasnal, 


F'ater King, Car dinall, and Lords. 


Kung; Madam, I come to call a Servant from you, 
And ſtrengthen his excuſe ; the publick cauſe 
Will plead for your conſent ; at his return 
Your mariage ſhall receive crtumphant ceremonies; 
Till then you muſt diipence. | 

C ara. She appears lad 
To part with him , I like ic fairly Nephew. 

Val, Is not the General a gallant man? 

What Lady would deny him a fmall courteſie? 

Cel. Thou haſt converted me, and I begin 
To wiſh it were no lin. 

Yal.Leave that to narrow Conſciences. 

Cel. You are pleaſant. | | 

Val.But he would pleaſe one better. Do ſych men 
Lie with their Pages? 

_ Cel, Would'(ſt chou make a ſhift ? 

Pal. He is going to a bloody buſineſs; 

"Tis pity he ſhould dye without ſome heir ; 
That Lady were hard-hearted now that would 
Not help poſterity, for the meer good 

O'ch' King and Common-wealth, 
* C</. Thouart wild, we may be obſery'd. 

Dat. Your will muft guide me, happineſs and conqueſt 

Be ever waiting on his ſword. PEEP 
Col. Farewell. Ex.K. Col, Card I. 
Dat, Pray give leave to examine a few thoughts; 

Expect mein the (zarden. 
Ladies We attend. Ex. Ladies, 
D-:t. This is above all expeRation happy; 

Forpive me virtue that I have diſſembled, 

And witneſs with me, I have nota thought 

To tempt or to betray him, but ſecure © 

The promiſe I firſt made to love and honour, 


war” 
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The Cardinal. as 


Enter S ecreta»y. 


Sec: The Count D* Alvarez Madam. 
Dit. Admit him, 


And let none enterrupt us; how ſhall I 


Behave my looks? the guilr of my neglect, 
Which had no ſeal from hence,will call up blood 
]o write upon my cheeks the ſhame and ltory 
In ſome red Letter. 


Enter D* Alvarez. 


C* A!v. Madam, I preſent 
One that was g)ad to obey your Grace,and come 
To know what your commands are. 

Dut. Where T once 
Did promiſe love , a love that had the Power 
And office of a Prieſt to chain my heart 
To yours , it were injuſtice to command. 

D* .{#/v. But I can look upon you Magam, as 
Becomes a ſervant, with as much humility, 
.n tenderneſs of your honor and great fortune, ) 
Give up , when you call back your bounty, all that 
Was mine , as 1 had pride to think them favours. 

Dui. Hath love taught tl:ee no more aſſurance in 
Our mutaall vows, thou canſt ſuſpeR it poſſible , 
lſhould revoke a promiſe made to heaven 
And thee ſo ſoon ? this mult ariſe from ſome 
Diſtruſt of thy own Faith. 

D*A'2. Your Graces pardon 
To ſpeak with freedom, I am not ſo old 
In cunning co betray, nor young in time 
Not to ſee when, and where] am at loſs, 
And how to bear my fortune, and my wounds, 
Which if I look for health muſt ſtill bleed inward ; 
(A hard and deſperate condition;) 
1 am not ignorant your birth and greatneſs, 


Have 
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Have plac'd you to grow up with the Kings grace, 
And jealouſic , which to remove, his power 
Hath choſen a fit obje& for your beauty 
To ſhine upon , © 9/52 his great fravorize| 
I] am 4 man, on whom bur late the King 
Has pleas'd co caſt a beam, which was not meant 
To make me proud, but wiſely to dire, 
And lipht me to my ſafety. Oh, Dear Madam! 
I will not call more wicne!s of my love 
(If you will let me {till 6ive it that name ) 
Than this, that I dare make my ſelt a loſer, 
And to your will sive all my bleſlings up; 
Preſerve your greatneſs and forget a trifle, 
Thar ſhall at beſt when you have drawn me up , 
But hans about you like acloud , and dim 
The glories you are born to. 

Dut, Miſery 
Ot birth and ſtate ! that I could ſhiir into 
A meaner blood, or find ſome art to purge 
That part which makes my veins unequall; yet 
Thoſe nice diſtintions have no place in us, 
Ther's but a ſhadow difference, a title, 
Thy ſtock partakes as much of noble ſap 
As that which feeds the root of Kings, and he 
That writes a Lord , hath all che eſſence of 
' Nobility. 

D* A'v.*Tis not a name that makes 
Our ſeparation , the Kings diſpleaſure 
Hangs a portent to fright us , and the matter 
That feeds this exhalation is the Cardinals 
Plot to advance his Nephew ; then Columbo, 
A man made vp tor:ſome prodigious At, 
Ts fit to be conſidered ; in all chree , 
There is no character you fix upon 
But has a form of ruine to us both. 


Dt. Then you do look on theſe with fear. 


D' Als, 


_ w_ "1 he Cardinal. © 


D* Alv. With eys 
That ſhould FE, tears a duty to lament 
Your leat uokind fate; but my youth dares boldly 
Meet all che tyranny o*.tf itars , whoſe black 
Malevolence but ſhoot my ſingle tragedy » 
You are above the value of many worlds 
Peopled with ſuch as 1 am. 
Dut. Witatii Co/umbo 
Engap*d to war, in his hot thirſt of honor , 
Find our the Way to death? 
D Atv. Tis potſible. 
Dat. Or lay , no matter by what art or mot ive 
He gives his title up , and leave meto 
My own Election ? 
1? Atv, 1t I then de happy 
To have a name within your thought, thereTan 
Be nothins left to crown me with New bleſiing; 
But I dream tus of heaven, and wake to find 
My amorous foul a mockery ; when the Prieſt 
Shall tie you to another , and the joys 
Of mariage leave no thouohr at het r0 
Look ba: k upon - {lvares,, that muſt wither 
For loſs oi you , yet then | cannot loſe 
So much of what 1 Vas, Once IN your favour, 
But ina {19h pray ſtil] you may live kappy. Exit: 
Dz:! . My Heartis ina milt, ſome 500d ſtar ſmile 
Upon my reſolution , and d: ret 
Iwo lovers intheir chaſt embrace to meet; 


Ccl:rmby's bed contains my winding ſheets EFx:ts 
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Ye LAY ASINAL » 


ACT 11 


Enter General Columbo, Hernanao, two Cilonels, 
Alphouſo , two Caprains , ard oth:r Officers , 
As at a Councell of War, 


Columbo. 


| See no face inall this Councell, that 
Hath one pale fear upon't though we arriv'd not 
So timely to ſecure the Town, which gives 
Our enemy ſuch triumph. 
x Colo. Twas betraid 
Alp. The wealth of that one City 
Will make the enemy glorious. 
x Colo, They dare not plunder it. 
Alp. They pive fair quarter yet, 
Fhey only Els mens Eſtates, and keep 
Pofleffion for the Cities uſe , they take up 
No wares without ſecurity , and he 
_ Whofelingle credit will not paſs, puts in 
Two leane comrades, upon whoſe bonds tis not 
Religton to deny *em. 
C olu, To repair this- 
With honour Gentlemen? 
Her. My opinion is 
To expect a while. \ 
Colu. Your reaſon ? 
Her. Till their uwn 
Surfer betray *em, for their Souldier 
Bred up with coarie and common bread, will ſhew 
Such appetites on the rich cates they find, 
Ihey will ſpare our ſwords a victory,when their own 
Riot and Luxury deſtroys 'em» 
I Colo, That | | 


will 


ll 


The Cardinal. 


Will ſhew our patience too like a fear. 
With favour of his excellence I think, 
The ſpoil of Cities takes not off the courage , 
But doubles it on Souldiers; beſides, 
While we have tamenels to expect , the noiſe 
Of their ſucce!s arid plenty will encreaſe 
Their Army. 
Her.*Tis conſiderable ,-we do not 
Exceed in Foot or Eorſe , our Muſter not 
'Bove ſixteen thouſand both ; and the Infantry 
Raw, and not diſciplin'd to act. 
Alp. Their hearts, 
But with a brave thought of their Countries honour, 
Will each *em how to fight, bad they nor ſeen 
ASword; but we decline our own too much, 
The men are forward in their arms, and t ake 


The uſe with Avarice of Fame, L {hy 11ſe and talk 
Coly. Colonell. [ privately, 

[ do juſpe you are a coward. 
Her. Sir. 


Coln. Or elſe a traytor, take your choice, no more , 
Icalld you to a Councell Sir, of war, 
Ter keep your place. 
Her. 1 have worn other names. 
Colm, Deſerve *em, ſuch 
Another were enough to unſoul an Army ; 
lonobly talk of patience rill chey drink 
And reel to death? we came to fight and force *em 
To mend their pace; thou haſt no honour in thee, 
Not enough noble blood to make a bluſh 
For thy tame Eloquence. 
Her, My Lord, I know 
My duty to a Generall, yet there are 
Some that have known me here ; Sir, 1 deſire 
Toquit my regiment. 
Cols. You ſhall have licence. Ink and paper--- 
iter 


The: C ardingl. 


Enter with Paper and Standiſh. 
1 Cc! . The Genera!'s oaks 


2 Co'c. How is't Hern4uts 
Her,The General} has found out employment for me, 
He is writing Letters back. 
Al Cap. To his M ftrels. 
Her. V1 ray do not trouble me, yet prethee ſpeak, 
And flatter not thy (rien ” doſt think 1 dare 
Not draw my {word , and | uſe it, when_cauſe 
With honour calls to action? 
1, Clo, With inc molt valiant man aliye; 
Her.Y ou*l do me [oine dit»lealure in your loves, 
Pray to your places- 
C ol:4, YO, 
Bear thoſe Letters to the Kings, » 
It ſpeaks niy reſolucon be! ore 
ks Sun decline to charge the enemy. 
Her, A pretty Court way 
Ofdi miſling an Officer ,1l obey ; ſucceſs 
Attend your 'Coun'ells. Exit. 
Coln. It here be any dare not look on danger; 
And meet it |;ke a man with ic rn of death, 
I bes his abſence, and a cowards fear 
Con'ume him to a phoſt. 
x Cole. None ſuch here. 
Celx. Or i: inail your Regiments you And 
One man that does not ask to bleed with honour , 
Give him a double pay to leave the Army; 
Ther*s ſervice to be done, will call the ſpirits 
And aid of Men, 
x Colo. You give us all new flame. 
Colne. 1 am confirm d , and you muſt loſe no time; 
The Souldier that was rook laſt night, to me 
Ditcover*d their whole ſtrength, and that we have 
A party inthe town; the River that 
| Opeſs 
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The Cardinzl. 


O52ns the City to the Weſt unguarded ; 
(ve muſt this night ule art and reſolutions, 
We cannot fall inglorioully. 

1 Capt. That voice 1s every Mans. 


Enter Soulaicr, ard Sq CYerar} With a L:tter, 


C:lu, What now ? 
Sol, Letters. 
Colu, Whence? 
S:ul. From the Dutcheſs. 
Col, They are welcome; 
Meetar my Tent again this evening; yet ſtay, 
Gme Wine — The Dutche!s health--- 
See1t gO round, 
Sec. It wo'not pleate his Excellenee. 
1 C's/o. 1 he Dutcheſs health. 
2 Cap. Tome! more wine. 
Sec. The Clouds are gathering, and his eys ſhoot fire; 
Obſerve what chunder follows, 
2 Cap. The Generall has bur ill news , I ſuſpe&t 
The Dutcheſs ſick, or elfe the King, . 
1 ( ap. May be the Cardinal. 
2 Cap. His ſoul has long been look'd for. 
('olu, She dares not be ſo infolent ! it is 
The Datchets hand ; how am I ſhrunk in Fame 
To he thus plaid withal) 2 ſhe writes, and counſels, 
Under my hand to ſend her back a free 
Reſipne of all my intereſt to her perſon, 
Promiſe, or love; thatther's no other way 
With ſafety of my honour to reviſit her. 
The woman is pofleſt with ſome bold Devil, 
And wants an exorciſm ; or Iam grown 
A cheap; dull , phlegmatick fool , a Poſt that's carv'd 
Pth* common ſtreet, and holding out my forehead 
Toevery ſcurrill wit to pin dilprace 
and libeils on'r ; did you bring this to me Sir ? 


My 


| 
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. My chanks ſhall warm your heart. i | D-mws g 


Sec, Hold, hold , my Lord. [. Piſtoll, 
} know not what om this tempeſt, but 
Her Grace ne'r ſhew'd more freedom from a ſtorm 
When Ireceiv'd this paper ; it you have 
A will todo an execution, 
Your looks without that engvin, Sir, may ſerves 
I did not like the employment. 
Coln. Ha, had ſhe 
No ſymprome i in her eye, or face, of anger 
Whea lhe gave this in charge? 
$ec.Serene,as I 
Have ſeen rhe morning riſe upon the ſpring , 
No trouble in her breath , but ſuch a wind 
As came to kiſs and fan the ſmiling flowers. 
Col. No Poetry. 
Sec. By all the truth in proſe, 
By boneſty , and your own honour Sir, 
I never ſaw her look more calm , and gentle. 
Cols.1 am too pallionate , you muſt forgive me; 
I have found ir out,the Dutcheſs loves me dearly, 
She exprelſt a trouble in her when I took 
My le:ve, and chid me with a ſullen ey; 
>Tis a device to haſten my return ; 
Love has a thouſand arts; I! anſwer i it 
Beyond her expectation, and put 
Her ſonl to a rioble teſt;your patience Gentlemen; 
The Kings health will deſerve a ſacrifice of Wine. 
Sec. | am glad to ſee this change, and thank my wit 
For my redemption, (Maſter. 
x Col. Sir, The Souldiers curſe on him loves not our 
2 Col. And they curſe loud enouph to be heard. 
2 Cap. Their curſe has the natvre of Gunpowder. 
Sec. They do not pray with halt the noiſe, 
1 Col Qur (zenerall is not well mix, 
He has too great a portian of fire. 


2 Cols His 


we ar asxat.- 


2 Col, His Miſtris cool him, her complexion 
Carries ſome phlegm , when they two meet in bed? 
2 Cay, Athird may follow, 
1 Cap. *T1s much pity. | on | 
The young Duke liv'd not to take the virgin off. (ers. 
1 Col.* I was the Kings a& to match two Rabbet tuck- 
+ Col. A common trick of Stare, 
The little great man marries, travells then 
Till both grow up; and dies when he ſhould do 
The teat; theſe things are ſti]] unlucky 
0n the male ſide. 
Coly,This to the Dutcheſs fair hand. 
Sc. Shewill think 
Time hath no wing, till I returns 
Colu, Gentlemen, I 
Now each man to his quarter, and encourage 
The Souldier; I ſhall take a pride to know 
Your diligence, when I viſit all your 
cererall commands. 
Omnes. We ſhall expe, 1 
2 Col. And move by your dire&ions: WEN 
Cila, Y*are all noble. E xeunt. 


— 


. ro 


Enter Cardinal, Dutcheſs , Placentia. 


Card. I ſhall perform a viſit dayly , Madam, 
Inth' abſence of my Nephew, and be happy 
Ityou accept my care. 

Dur. You have honour'd me, 
and it your entertainment have not been 
Worthy your Graces perſon, *cis becauſe 


Nothing can reach it in my power ; but where 

There is no want of zeal, other defet 

Is only a fault to exerciſe your mercy... 
Cerd.You are bounteous in all ; I take mny leaye; 

My fair Neece, ſhortly, when Columbo has 

Purchas'd more horiours to prefer bis name, 


C . Aki 


And value to your noble thoughts; mean time _ 
Be confident you have a friend, whoſe Office, 
And favour with the King , ſhall be effeQuall 
To ſerve your Grace. 

Dxt. Your own good deeds reward you, 
Till mine riſe equall to deſerve their benefit. 


E xit Cardinal, 


Leave me a while. E xit Plicen, 
Do not I walk upon the teeth of lerpents ; 
And, as I had a charm againſt their poyſon, 
Play with their ſtings,the Cardinal is ſubtle? 
Whom tis not wiſdom ro incenle, till 1 
Hear to what deſtinie Co/uwsbo leaves me ; 
May be the greatneſs of his ſoul will ſcorn 

To own what comes with murmur, If he can 
Interpret me ſo happily; art come? 


Enter Secretary witha [i:itter. 


Sec. His Excellence ſalutes your Grace, 
Dat: Thou haſt 
A malencholy brow; how did he take my Letter ? 
Sec. As he would take a blow , with ſo much tenſe 
Of anger, his whole ſoul boild in his face, 
And ſuch prodigious flame in both his eys 
As they'd been th* only ſeat of fire; and at 
Each look a Salzmander leaping forth, 
Not able to endure the Furnace. 
Dat. Ha! thou doſt 
Deicribe him with ſome horror. 
Sec, SOON as he 
Had read again, and underſtood your meaning, 
His rage had fhot me with a "iſtoll, had not 
[ u&'d tome ſoft, and penitentiall language, 
To charm the Buller. 
Dat. Wait at fome more diſtance; 
My foul doth bath it ſel: in a cold dew 


_ 
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imapin, I am opening ofa Tomb, 
Thus I throw off the Marble to diicover, 
What antick poſture death preſents in this 
Pale monument to fright me--- Reads. 
Ha? my heart that call'd my blood and Ipirits, tg 
Defend it from the invaſion ot my tears, 
Muſt keep a guard about it ſtil], leſt rhis | 
Strange and to0 mighty joy cruſh ic to nothing. 
Antonio « 
Sec. Madam. 
D-z. Bid my Steward give thee 
Twothouſand Ducates ; art ſure I am awake? 
Sec. 1 ſhall be able to reſolve you, Madam, 
When he has paid the money. | 


Dut. Columbo now is noble» Exit. Dat: | 
Se:. This is better than I expeRed, if my Lady be _ 
Not mad, and live to juſtihie her bounty. Exit» 


Enter King , Alvarez, Hernando, Loyare 


King. The War is left to him. but we muſt have 
You reconcil'd,, if that be all your difference, 
His rage flows like a torrent, when he meets 
With oppoſition , leave to wraſtle with him , 

And his hot blood retreats into a calm, | 
And then he chides kis paſſion ; you ſhall back 
With letters from us. 

Her. Your Commands, are not /2 
lobe diſputed. p 

Rin. Alvarez, 

1 L». Loſe not 
Your ſelf by cool ſubmiſſion, he will find 
iis error, and the want of ſuch a Souldier: 

2 Lo. Have you ſeen che Cardinal? 

Hey. Not yer. 

I Lo. He wants no plot--- 

Her. The King I muſt obey; 2A 

C2 Bur {| 
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But let the purple Gownmaa place his enpins 
I'th* dark that wounds me. 

2 Lo. Be aſſur'd 
Of what we can to friend you , and the King 
Cannot forget your (ervice. 

Her, I am lorry 
For that poor Gentleman. 

A 'vay. 1 muſt conteſs, Sir, 
The Dutche's has been pleas'd to think me worthy 
Her favours , and in that depree of honour, 
That has oblig'd my life tro make the beſt 
Return of ſervice , which is not , with bold 
Aﬀeiance in her love , to interpoſe 
Againſt her happineſs, and your eleCtion; 
I love ſo much her honour, I have quitted 
All my deſires, yet would not ſhrink to bleed 
Out my warm flock ot life, ſo the laſt drop 
Might benefit her wiſhes. 

K i, I ſhall find 
A compenſation for this act , Alvarez, 
It hath much pleaſed us, 


Enter Dutcheſs with @ Litter , Gentleman= 
L/her. 

Det. Sir, you are the King, 
And in that ſacred title it were fin 
To doubt a juſtice, all that does concern 
My eſlence in this world, and a preat part 
Ofche other blits , lives in you breath. 

Ki. What intends the Dutcheſs ? 

Dxt. That will inſtruRt you, Sir, Colambo has 
Upon ſome detter choice, or diſcontent, 
Set my poor ſoul at freedom. 


Ki. 1 1s his charaRer--- Read: , 


11 adam, I eaſily diſcharge all my pretenſions 
To yur leve, ana perſon ,1 leave you to your 
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On chnce, and in what you have cbli ged 
Your ſelf to me , reſume a power to cancell | 
If you pleaſe. Columba. 


This is ſtrange. 

Dut. Now do an a@ to make 
Your Chronicle belov'd and read for ever. 

K:. Expreſs your ſelf. 

Dut. Since by Divine infuſion, 
For tis no art could force the Generall to 
This Change, ſecond this juſtice and beſtow 
The heart you would have given from me, by 
Your ſtrict commands to love Colnmbo, where 
'[was meant by heaven, and let your breath return 
Whom you divorc'd, Alvarez, mine. 
Lads. This is but juſtice, Sir. 

Ki, It was decreed above, 
And ſince Colambo has releas'd his intereſt 
\Which we had wrought him , not without ſome force 
Upon your will I give you your own wiſhes, 
Receive your own Alvarez,when you pleaſe 
Tocelebrate your Nuptial, I invite 
My ſelf your gueſt, 

Dur. Eternall bleſſiings Crown you. 


Omnes. And every joy your Mariage [ Exit King, who 
[ mcets tle Cardinal, they confer. 


Alvar. I know not whether I ſhall wonder moſt 
Or joy to meet this happineſs. 

Dur. Now the King hath planted us 
Methinks we grow already, and twiſt our loving ſouls 
Above the wrath of thunder to divide us. 

Alv, Ha ? The Cardinal 
Has met the King, Ido not like this conference; _ 
He looks with anger this way, I expeRt 4 
A tempeſt. ; 

.Dut, Take no notice of his preſence, 
Leave me to meet , and anſwer it, ifrhg King 

C3 Bc 
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Be firm in's Royall word , I fear no lightning; 
Expect me in the Garden. 
Alv.1 obey, 
But fear a ſhipwrack on the coaſt, Exit, 
* Card. Madam. 
Dut, My Lord. 
Car. The King ſpeaks of a Letter that has brought 
A riddle in't, | 
Dat. Tiseaſy to interpret, 
Car, From my Nephew?may I deſerve the favour? 
Dat. He looks as though his eys would fire the paper. 
They are a pair of Burning glaſſes, and 
His envious blood doth pive*em flame. 
Car. What lethargy could thus unfpirit him? 
Iamall wonder; do not believe Madam, 
But that Col/umbo': love is yet more Sacred , 
To honour, and your ielt,than thus to forteit 
Whar I haye beard him call cle glorious wreath 
To all his merits, given him by the King, 
From whom he cook you with more pride than ever 
He came from victory ; his kiſſes hang 
Yet panting on your lips, and he but now 
Exchang'd religious farewell to return , 
But with more triumph tv be yours. 
Dat. My Lord, 
Yon do believe your Nephews hand was not 
Surpriz'd or ſtrain'd to this? (dark, 
Car. Strange artsand windings in the world , mot 
And fabtill progreſſes ; who brought this Letter? 
Dat. Tenquir'd not his name, I chought it not 
Conſiderable to take ſuch nartow knowledge. 
- Car. Detert, and honour urg'd ithere , nor can 
I blame you to be angry , yet his perſon 
| Oblig'd, you ſhould have given a nobler pauſe, * 
Before you made your faith and change {o violent 
From his known worth:,] into the arms of one,i 


How 


kYasxAT. 


How ever faſhioned to your amorous wiſh, 
Not equall to his cheapeſt fame, with all 
The gloſs of blood and merit. 

D«t. This.cempariſon, 
My good Lord Cardinal, I cannot think, | 
Flows from an even juſtice,it betrayes 
You partiall where your blood runs, 

Car. I fear Madam , 

Your own takes two much licence, and will ſoon, 
Fall to the cenſure of unruly tonpues ; 
Becauſe Alvarez has a ſofter cheek , 
Can like a woman trim his wanton bair, 
Spend half a day with looking in the glaſs 
To find a poſture to preſent himſelf, 
And bring more effeminacy than man, 
Or honour to your bed ; muſt he ſupplant him ? 
Take heed, the common murmur when it catches 
I he ſent of a loſt Fame-- 
D#t. My Fame Lord Cardinal? 
It ſtands upon an innocence as clear 
As the devotions you pay to heaven, 
| ſhall not urge my Lord your ſoft indulgence 
At my next ſhrift. 

Car. You are a fire Court Lady. 

Dat. And you ſhould be a reverend Churchman» 

Car. One, that if you have not thrown off modeſty. 
Would counſel] you to leave Alvarez. 

Dat. Cauſe you dare do worſe 
Than Mariage, muſt not I be admitted what 
The Church and Law allowes me ? ; 

Car. inſolent ? then you dare marry him ? . 

Dut, Dare? Let your contracted flame and malice,with 
Columbus rage higher than that, meetus 
When we approach the holy place, claſp'd hand 
Inhand , wee'l break through all your force and fix 
Our ſacred yows together there, FL 
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Car. I knew 
When with as chaſt a brow. you promis'd fair 
To another ; you are no difſembling Lady. _ 
D#t. Would all your actions had no taller lights 
About *em. | 
Car Ha? 
D#t, The people would not talk and curſe ſo luud. 
Car. Vl have you chid into a bluſh for this. 


Dt, Begin at home great man, cher's cauſe enough, 


Y ou turn the wrqng end of the perſpective 
Upon your crimes, to drive them to a tar, 

And leſſer fight , bur let your eys look right 
What giants would your pride and furfeit ſeem? 


How groſs your avarice, eating up whole families? 


How valt are your corruptions and abuſe 

Of the Kings ear ? at which you bavg a pendent, 
Notto adorn, bur ulcerate , while the honeſt . 
Nobility, like piures in the Arras, 

Serve only for Court-Ornament ; if they ſpeak, 


- ®Tis when you ſet their rongues, which you wind up, 


Like clocks to ſtrike at the juſt hour you pleaſe ; 
Leave, leave, my Lord, theſe uſurpations, 
And be what you were meant _a man to cure, 
Notlet in Apues to Religion; 
Look on the Churches wounds. 

* Car. You dare preſume 
In ur rude ſpleea to me, to abuſe the Church? 

' Dt, Alas you give falſe aym, my Lord ,*cis your 
Ambitionand Scarlet Sins thar tob | 
Her Altar of the glory, and leave wounds 
Upon her brow ; which fetches grief, and paleneſs, 
Into ber cheeks; Making her troubled boſome 
Pant with her groanes , and ſhroud her holy. bluſhes 
Within your teverend purples, | 

Gar. Will you now take breath? 

D#t. In hope, my Lord, you will behold your ſelf 
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[na true glaſs , and ſee thoſe injuſt as 

That io detorm you , and by timely cure, 

Prevent a ſhame before the ſhort haird men 

Do croud and call for juſtice. I take leave. Exit. 
Car. I his woman has a ſpirit, that may rile 

To tame the Deyils , ther*s no dealing with 

Fer angry tongue, *cis action and reyenge 

Muſt calm her tury , were Co/nmbo here, 

I could reſolve, but Letters (tall be ſent | 

Tot Army which may wake him into ſenſe 

Ot his rafh folly, or dire his ſpirit 

Some way to ſnatch his honour from this flame, 

All great men know, The ſoul of life is /ame. Exit. 


ACT 11L. 
Emer Valeria, Celivd. 


V ileria, 
] Did not think Celindz when I prats'd 
Alvares to the Dutcheſs, that things thus 
Would come about. what does your Ladiſhip 
Think of Columbo now? it ſtagpers all 
The Court, he ſhould Forſake hv Miſtreſs , I 
Am loſt with wonder yet. | 
Celind *Tis very ſtrange 
Without a ſpel; but ther's a fate in love, 
Llike him ner the worſe. | 


Extey two Lords. 


I 2. Nothing but mariages,and triumph now. 
Val. What new acceſs of joy, makes you, my Lord, 
S% pleaſant? | 4 
I L:, Ther's a Packet come to Court | 
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Makes the King merry,we are all concernd in't2 


Columbo hath given the enemy a preat , 

And glorious defeat , and is already 

Preparing to march home. 

Cel. He thriv'd the better for my prayers. 

2 Lo. You have been his great admirer , Madam. 
x Lo. The King lonps to ſee him. 

Val. This news exalts the Cardinal. 


Ent:y Cardinal. . 


I Zo. He's here, 

He appears with diſcontent, the Mariage 

With Count ZZ Atvarez hath a bitter taſt, 

And not worn off his palat; but let us leave him. 
Ladies. Nel to the Dutcheſs, Event. manet Car, 
Card. He has not woon lo much upon the Arragon 

As he has loſt at home, and his neglect 

Of what my ſtudies had contriy'd to adde 

More luſter to our Family by the acceſs 


. Of the great Dutcheſs fortune, cools his criumph, 


And makes me wild. Fe | 


ter Hernand:. 


Hey, My good Lord Cardinal. ( neral,. 
Car. You made complaint to th? King about rour Ge- 
Her. Not a complaint my Lord, 1 did bur fatishe 
Some queſtions o*che Kings: 
Car. You lee he thrives 
Without your perfonal valour, or advice, 
Moſt grave and learnedin the wars. 
Her. My Lord , 
I Envy not his fortune. 
Car.*Tis above 
Your Malice, and your noiſe not worth his anger, 
*I is barking gainſt the moon. 


_ ” 


 Her.More temper would M 


Become 


The AT apHAl. 


Recome that habit. 

* Car. The Military thing would ſhew ſome ſpleen; 

Pl blow an Army of tuch Waſps abcut 
The world; go fook your ſting you let ch? Camp, Sir, 
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Enter K ng, and Lords. 


Her. The King. | Exits 
This may be one day counted for. 
K.All chings conſpire my Lord to make you fortunate, 
Your Nephews glory -- 
Car.* Twas your cauſe and juſtice 
Made him viRorious, had he been fo valiant 
Athome, he had had another conquelt to 
Invite and bid her welcome to new ware. 
K. You mult be reconciF'd t9 providence, my Lord; 
I heard you had a controvercy with 
The Qutcheſs, I will have you friends. 
Car, 1 am not Anpry. | 
K. For my ſake then you ſhall be pleas'd, 
And with me grace the Mariage; 
A Churchman muſt ſhew Charity, and ſhine 
With hrſt example, ſhes a woman. 
Car. You ſhall preſcribe in ail things; Sir, you cannot 
Accuſe my love, 1t I {ti1}] with my Nepiew 
Had been io happy to be conſtant to 
Your own, and my election; yet my brain 
Cannot reach how this comes about- I know 
My Nephew lov'd her with a near afiection, 


Enter Hernanan. 


K. Hel give you fair account at his return. 
Colonel, your Letters may be ſpar'd, the General 
has finiſh'd, and is coming home. 

Ek 1 am glad or'c, ſir; my good Lord Cardinal 

s not 1mpoſiible but ſume man provok'd, 
May bave a precious mind to cut your throat. 


Car.You 
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Car. You ſhall command me Noble Colonel; 
I know you wo*not fail to be at th*wedding. 
Her. *Tis not Col/#mbo that is maried Sir. 
Cary. Go teach the poſtures of the Pike and Muskt ; 
Then dril your /4i-midons intoa ditch, 
Where ſterve, and ſtink in pick'e , you ſhall find 
Me reaſonable , you ſee the Kings expects me. 
Her. So does the Devill; ſome deſperate hand 
May help you on your journey. E xeunt, 


Enter Sccretary and Servants. (cle 


Sec, Here this ,1 this will fic your part: you ſhall wear 
Slaſhes , becauſe you are a Souldier ; here's tor the blue 
mute. 

I This doublet will never fitme, Pox ont”, are theſe 
Breeches good enough tor a Prince too? Pedro playes 
but a Lord, and he has two laces more in a ſeam. 

Sec. You muſt conſider Pedro is a fooliſh Lord, he may 
wear what lace he pleaſe. 

2 Does my beard fit my cloathes wellGentlemen? 

Sec Pox o\your beard. 

3 Thar will tright away the hair. 

1 This fellow plays but a mute,&he is ſo troubleſome, 


| and talks. 


3 Mr.Secretary might have let /aques play the ſoldier, 
He has a black patch already. 

2 By your favour Mr. Secretary, I was ask'd who writ 
this play for us. 

Sec.For u? why art thou any more than a blew mute? 

2 And by my troth,I ſaid,I thought it was all your own 

Sec. Away you Coxcomb. 

4 Do'ſt think he has no more wit then ro write a C0- 
medy ? my Ladies Chaplain made the Play,thoug h he1s 
content for the honour and tronble of the buſineſs , 0 


be ſeen 1n'c. 


Entit 
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Enter 5th. Servant, 


5 Did any body lee my headGentlemen*twas here but 
now? 1 ſhall have never a head to play my part in. 

Sec. Is thy head gone? *cis well thy part was not in't, 
Look, look about, has not [agques it ? 

4 I his head ? two*not come on upon my ſhoulders. 

Sec. Make haſt Gentlemen | ſee whether the King has 
ſup'd ; Look every man to his wardrop and his part. 

Exit, 

21s he gone? in my mind a maſque had been fitter 
fora mariage- | 

4 Why mute? there was no time for'c, and the ſcenes 
Are truublelome, 

2 Half a ſcore Deal tack*d together in the clouds, 
what's that 2 a Throne to come down and dance; all the 
properties have been paid forty times over , and are in 
the Court ſtock , but the Secretary mult have a play to 
ſhew his wit. 

4 Did not I tell thee twas the Chaplains 2 hold your 
lonpue Mute. 

1 Under the Roſe and would this cloth of Silver dou- 
blet might never come off agen,it there be any more plot 
then you ſee in the back of my band. 

2You talk of a plot, 1*l not give this for the belt Poets 
plot in the world and if ic be not well carryed. 

4 Well ſaid Mnte. 

3 Ha,ha; Pedro fince he put on his doublet, has repea- 
ted but three lines, and he. has broke five butt ons. 

21 know nor but by this falſe beard, and here's hair e- 

nough to hang a reaſonable honeſt man ,I do not re- 
- | ember to ſaya ſtrons line indeed in the whole Co- 
s | medy ; bur when che Chambermaid kifſes the Cap- 


0 fl tain, 
3 Excellent mute, 


, Enter 


— — 
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Exter another Servaut. 


5 They have almolt ſup'd,and I cannot find my hed 
Yer. F 

4 play in thine own, 

5 | hank you torthar,ſo I may have it made a proper. 
ty, if I have nota head found me, let Mr.Secretary play 
my part himſelf without it. 


Enter Sec reiary, 


Sec. Are you all ready my Maſtersthe King is coming 
through the Gallery , are the women dreſt? 

1 Rogero wants a head. 

Sec, Here with a poxto you, take mine, you a player? 
Youa puppy-dog isthe Muſick ready? 


Enter Gentleman her. 


Gent. Gentlemen, it is my Ladies pleaſure that you 
expect till the call tor you, there are a company of Cx 
valiers in gallant Equipage newly alighted , have offer'l 
to preſent their Reveis in honour of this 171m: n; and'is 
her Graces command, that you be lilent till their Enter- 
rainment be over. 

1 Gentlemen? 

2 Aﬀronted? 

5 Mr. Secretary , ther*s your head again; a man's 
man; have 1 broken my ileep to ſtady fifteen lines for 
an Ambaſſador, and after that a Conſtable, and isit 
come to this? 

Sec. Patience Gentlemen , be not ſo hot, tis butde- 
fer*d, and the play may do well enough cold. | 

4 If it be not preſented , the Chaplain will have tht 

reateſt loſs , he loſes his wits. Hobor's 

Ser. This Muſick ſpeaks the King upon entrance;retilt, 
retire, and crumble not. Exeus 
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Enter King, Cardiaal, Alvarez, Dutcheſs, Celinaa, Fa- 
leria , Placentia, Lords , Hernando; ( they being ſer) 
Enter Cilumbo , and five more in rich habits Viſarded; 
b:1\vcen every tWo a torch bearer: They Dance , and 
afier beckon to Alvarez as deſirous to [peak with 


khims 


Alv. Wich me ! [ They Embrace and whi$Þcr- 
K.Do you know the Maſquers Madam? 
Dat. Not I Sir. 


Car. Ther's one, but that my Nephew is abroad , 
And has more ſoul than thus to Jys upon | 
Their Hymenrall night , I ſhould ſuſpect | 
were he. [ The maſquiis lead 't Alvaiehs 

Dat. Wher's my Lord D Alvarez? [ Recorders. 

K, Call inthe Bridegroom, 


Enter Columbo, four Masquers , bring in Alvarez. 
dead, in one of their habits, and baving laid hin 
down, Exennt. 


Dat, What Miſtery is this? 
, Car, We want the Bridegroom ſtill. 
K. Where is 4lzarez, [ Columbo ports te 
Dut.Oh *tis my Lord hee's murder'd. |" 000000) 12 
K.Who durſt commit this horrid aR+ rigs pron 
Col. 1 Sir. EM 
K.Colambo? ha! 
Col, Yes ; Cotumboe that dares ſtay 
To juſtifie that aR. 
Her, Moſt barbarous. 
Dut, Oh my deareſt Lord! 
K, Our guard ſeize on them all, this ſight doth ſhake 
Allthatis man within me ; poor Alvarez 
this thy wedding day?  EnterGuard. 
Dut. If you do think'there is a heaven or pains, 
Topuniſh ſuch black crimes ith* other world, 


7 Let 


Jt 


J 
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Let me have (wif, and ſu. h ex?mplar juſtice 


| As ſhaſl become this great aſſaſinate, 


You will take off our faith elſe, and if here 
Such irinocence fnuſt bleed , and you look on, 
Poor men that call you (Gods on earth, will doubt 
To obey your Laws , nay praQtiſe to be Devils, 
As tearing if ſuch monſtrous {19s go on 
The Saints will not be fate in Heayen. 

K. You ſhall, 
You ſhall have juſtice. 

Car. Now to come off were brave, 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. The Maſquers, Sir, are fled, their horſe prepar'd 
Ar gate expected to receive *em, where 
They quickly mounted , coming o like friends 
None could {uſpect their haſt, which is ſecur'd 
By advantage of the night. 

Col. T anſwer ior* m all , *ts ſtake enough 
For many lives, but if that poniard 
Had voice, it would convince they were but all 
Spectators of my act; and now if you 7 
Will give your judgments leave, though at the firſt 
Face of this object your cool bloods were frighted,; 
I can excuſe this deed and call it Juſtice; 
An act, your honours, and your office Sir, 
Is bound to build a Law upon, for others 
To Imitate ; I have but took his lite , 
And puniſh'd her with mercy,, who had both 
Conſpir'd to k:1] che {oul of all my fame 
Read there,---and read an injury as deep 
In my diſhpnour , as the Devill knew 
A Woman had capacity or malice 
To execute. read there , how you were cozen'd Sir, 
Your power affronted , and my faith , her ſmiles 
A jugling witchcraft to betray and make 
My love her horſe to ſtalk withall, and catch | 
Her curled Minion, | Cars 
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Car. Ts it poſlible - 
The Dutcheſs could diſſemble ſo, and forfeit 
Her modeſty with you, and to us all? 
Yet I muſt pity her; my Nephew has 
Been t00 ſevere;though this affront would call 
a dying man from prayers,and turn him Tiger; 
There beins nothing dearer than our fame; 
Which , 1f a common man, whoſe blood has no 
Ingredient of honour, labour to 
Preterve , a Souldier ( by his neareſt tye 
Toglory ) is above all others, bound | 
To vindicate ; and yet it might bave been leſs bloody: 
Her, Charitable Devill, 


K.Reads. 1 Pray, my Lord, reledſe tinder your hand, 
What you dare challenge in my love .or perſon , as a juſt 70: = 
feit to my ſelf, this aft will ſpeak you honorable ro my 
thouchts, aud whee you have conquered thus yorr ſelf, you 
may proceed to many vittories, and afier,with ſafety of your 
fame viſit again EE 
The lolt Roſauras 


To this your Anſwer was a free reſign? 
Col. Flatrer*d with great opinion ot her faith, 
And my deſert of her ( with chought that ſhe, 
Who ſeem*d ro weep and chide my caſte will 
To part with her , could not be guilty of 
Atreaion, or Apoſtacy lo ſoon , | 
But rather mearit this a device to make 
Me expedite the affairs of War )) I ſent 
That paper,which her wickedneſs,not juſtice 


I 


Applied ( what I meant cryall ) her divorces 

lloyd her ſo, I darecall hedven to witneſs 

lknew not whethet I lov'd moſt; while the, 

Witk him, whole crimſon petiitence I provok'd, F 
Conſpird my everlaſting infamy; '7 
Etaming but the circumſtance. F 
D Cart 
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Car.*Tis clear, 

This Match was made at home before ſhe ſent 
T hat cunninp writ , in hope to take him off, 
As knowing his impatient Soul would ſcorn 
To own a blefling came on crutches to him ; 
It was not well to raiſe his expeRQation , 
(Had you, Sir, no affront ) to ruine him 
With fo much icandall and conterapr. 

K. We bave 
Too plentifull a circumſtance to accuſe 
You Madam , as the cauſe of your own ſorrows, 
But not without an acceſſary , more 
Than young Alvarez. 

+ Car. Any other inſtrument? 

K. Yes I am guilty, with herſelf, antl Den 
Colxmbo , though our acts look*d ſeverall waies, 
That thought a lover might ſo ſoon be ranſom'd; 
And did exceed the office of a King 
To exerciſc dominion over hearts, 
That owe to the prerogative of heaven 
Their choice, or Separation; you mult therefore, 
When you do kneel for Juſtice, and Revenge, 
Madam, conſider mea laterall agent 
In poor Alvarez, Tragedy. 

I Ls. It was your love to Dox Columbo Sir: 


Her. So, ſo; theKing is charm'd ; do you obſerve, 


How to acquit Columbo, he would draw 
Himſelf into the plot ; Heaven, is this Juſtice? 
Car. Your Judgment is divine in this, 
K. And yet, 


Col:tmbo cannot be ſecure, and we 


Juſt inhis pardon, that durſt make fo great, 
And inſolent a breach oft Law 2nd Duty. 

2 Lo. Ha, Will he turn agen? 

K. And ſhould we leave 


This guilt of blood to Heaven, which cries, and ſjrikes, 


T he Cardinal. 


With loud appeals the palace of eternity , 
Yet here is more to charge Colnmbs, than 
Alvarez blood, and bids me puniſh it, 
Or be no King. | 
Her. *Tis come about my Lords. 
K. And It I ſhould forgive 
His timeleſs death , I cannot the offence, 
That with ſuch boldneſs ſtruck at me. Has my 
indulgence to your merits which are great _ 
Made me ſo cheap, your rage could meet no time 
Nor place for your revenge , but where my eys 
Muſt be affrighced , and affronted with 
The bloody execution ? This contempt 
Of Majeſty trar ſcends my power to pardon, 
And you ſhall feel my anger Sir. gd 
Her. hou ſhalt have one ſhort prayer more for that. 
Col. Have I th progreſs of my lite 
No ations to plead me up deſerving , 
Apainſt this ceremony ? 
Car. Contain your ſelf. 
C4. 1 muſt be dumb then : where is honour? 
And gratitude of Kings, when they forper 
Whoſe hand ſecur'd their greatnels? take my head off, 
Examine then which of your ſilken Lords , 
As! have done, will throw himielf on dangers; 
Like to a floting Tland move in blood; | 
And where your great detence calls lim to ſtand 
A Bullwark, upon his bold breſt to take '. 
Indeath. that you may live : but Souldiers are ; 
Your valiant fools, whom when your own ſecurities 
Are bleeding you can cheriſh , bur when once f 
Tour ſtate and nerves are knit, not thinking when 
Touſe their ſurgery again, you caſt . © 'E 
Them off, and let them hang in duſty armories - 
Or make it death to ask for pay. 
K, No more, 
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We thought to have put your victory and merits , 
In ballance with Alvarez death, which while 
Our mercy was to Iudge , had been your ſafety; 
But the affront to us, made preater by 
This boldneſs to upbraid our royall bounty, 
Shall tame or make you nothing. 

Lor, Excellent. 

Her. The Cardinal is not pleas'd. 

Car. Humble your ſelf 


Toth King. 


Col. And beg my life? let cowards do'*c 
That dare not dy, I'l rather have no head 
Than owe it to his Charity. 

K, To th* Caſtle with him. 

Madam , I leave you to your griet, and what 
The King can recompence to your tears, or honor 
Of your dead Lord, expeR, 

Dat. T his ſhews like Iuſtice. 


E xeunt, 
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ACT Iy. 


Enter two Lords, Hernardo, 


I Lord, 
' hae i5 the age of wonders. 
2 Lo. Wonderous miſchiefs, ( Angels, 
Her. Among thole guards which ſome call Tutelar 
Whoſe office is to goyern Provinces, 
Is there not one will undertake Navarre? 
Hath heaven forlook us quite? 
1 Columbo at large? 
2 And prac'd now more than ever. 
1 He was not pardon'd, 


That word was prejudicial to his fame, 


Hir but 
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H:y. But as the murder done had been a dream 
Vaniſh'd to memory, he's courtetl as 
Preſerver of his Country ; with what chains 
Of Magick does this Cardinal hold the King ? 
2 What will you ſay my Lord if they inchant 
The Dutcheſs now ; and by ſome impudentr arr, 
Advance a Mariape to Columbo yet ? 
Her, Say? Yl ſay no woman can be ſay'd, nor is't 
Fit, indeed;'any ſhonld pretend to Heaven 
After one ſuch impiety in their ſex, 
And yet my faith has been ſo ſtager'd, ſince 
The King reſtor'd Columbo, VI be now 
Ofno Religion. 
1 *Tis not poſſible 
She can forgive the murder , I obſerv'd 
Her tears» 
Her, Why ſo did1, my Lord, 
And if they be not honeſt, 'tis to be 
Half damn'd to look upon a woman weeping. 
When do you think the Cardinal faid his prayers? 
2 I know not. 
Her, Heaven forgive my want of charity 
But it I were to kill him, he ſhould have 
No time to pray, his life could be no facrifice, 
Unleſs his ſoul went too, 
1 That were too much. 
Her. When you mean to diſpatch him, you may pive 
Time for Confeſſion, they have injur'd me 
After another rate. 8 


2 You are t00 paſſionate Cozen, 


as. SIE 
A 
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Enter Columbo , Colonels , Alfonſo , Conrtiers;- 
( they paſs over the Stage.) 


Her. How the gay men do flutter to congratulate 
His Goal delivery? ther's one honeſt man, 
What pity *tis a gallant fellow ſhould | 
D3 De: 
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Depend.on knaves for his preterment. 
1 Except this cruelty upon Alvarez, 
Colambo has no mighty ſtain upon him; 
Bur for his Uncle — 
 Her.If Thad a Son 
Oftwelye years old, that would not fight with him; 
And ſtake his 1oul againſt his Cardinals Cap, 
I would diſ-inheric bim ; Time has took a leaſe 
But for three lives I hope, a fourth may ſce 
Honeſty walk without a crutch. 
2 This is 8 
But Air and Wildnels. 
Her. Vl ſeethe Dutcheſs , 
You may do well to comfort her, 
' 1 Wemulſlt attend the King» 
Her, your pleaſures. Exit Her: 


Enter King and C ard ual, 


1A Man ot a brave ſoul. 
2 The lets his ſatety ; 

The King and «..ardinal in con{ult. 
XK. Commend usto the Dutcheſs , and imploy 
W hat language you think fic, and powerfull 
To reconcile her to ſome peace. My Lords, 

_ Car, Sir, I poſſeſs all tor your ſacred uſes. 

| Exeunt Several. 


Erter Sccretavy and Celinda. 


Sec. Madam, you are the welcom'ſt Lady living. 
Cel. To whom, Mr. Secretary ? 
Sec. It you have mercy 
To pardon ſo much boldneſs, I durſt ſay, 
To me--lama Gentleman, 
\ Cel. And handſoine. 
Sec. But my Lady has much wanted you» 
Cel, Why Mr. Secretary.2 


Sec. You 
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Sec. You are the prettieſt, 
Cel. SO. 
Sec. The witieſt, 
Cel. So. 
Sec. The merrieſt Lady 1'th* Court. 
Cel, And I was wiſh'd to make the Dutcheſs pleaſant: 
Sec. She never had ſo deep a caule of ſorrow, 

Her Chamber's but a Coffin of a larger 

Volume , wherein ſhe walks ſo like a Ghoſt, 

T'wouſd make you pale to ſee her. 
Cel, Tell her Grace attend here. 
Sec, I ſhall moſt willingly, 

A ſpirited Lady, would I had herin my cloſet , 

She is excellent company among the Lords, 

Sure ſhe has an admirable treble-- Madam. Exits 
Cel. T do ſuſpect this tellow would be nibling 

Like fome whoſe narrow tortunes will not riſe 

To wear things whea the inventions rare,and new, 

But treading on the heel of pride, they hunt 

The faſhion when tis crippled, like fell tyrants; 

I hope I am not old yet, I had the honour 

To be ſaluted by our Cardinals Nephew 

This Morning, ther's a man! 


Enter Secretary ; 


Sec. 1 bave prevai''d, 
Sweet Madam uſe what Eloquence you can | 
Upon her , and ifever I be uſefull ( me: 
To your Ladiſhips ſervice , your leaſt breath commands 


Enter Dutcheſs. 


Dat, Madam, I come to ask you but one queſtion, 
If you were in my State , my ſtate of oriet, 
I meanan exile from all happineſs, 
Ofthis world, and almoſt ot heaven, for my 
Aﬀiction is finding out deſpair, 
- D 4 
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WO bumbleſt of my kinder thoughts, I come. 
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What would you think of Don Columbo ? 
Cel. Madam ? 

Dut. W hoſe Bloody hand wrought all this miſery? 
Would you not weep as I do? and wiſh rather ' 
An everlaſting ſpring of tears to drown | 
Your ſight, than ter your eys be curſt to ſee 
The murderer agen ? and glorious ? 

So careleſs of his fin, that he is made 

Fit for new Parr:cide,even while his ſoul 

Is purpled o'r , and reeks with innocent blood, 

But do not, do not anſwer me , 1 know | 

You have lo great a ipirit, ( which I want, 

The borcour of his fa ſurpriſing al = 

My faculties ) you would not let him live; 
But 1, poor I , muſt ſuffer more, ther's not 

Qane little ſtar in Heaven will look on me, 

Unleſs to chooſe me out the mark, on whom 

It may ſhoot down ſome angry influence. 


Enter Placentia. 


Pla,Madam, her*s Don Columbo ſays he muſt 
Speak with your Grace. 
 * Dar. But he muſt nor, I charge you. 
None elſe wait 2. Is this well done, 
To triumph in his Tyranny ? ſpeak Madam, 
Speak but your conicience, Le 


Enter Columbo, and Secretarys 


%s 


Sec. Sir, you muſt not ſee her. 

Col. Not fee her? were ſhe cabled up above 
The ſearch of Bullet, or of Fire , were ſhe 
V/itun her Grave, and that the tougheft Mine 

Nat ever nature teem*d and groand withall,, 
] would torce tome way to ſee her ; do not fear 
come to Eoutt you Madam, y*are.not worth 
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To ſhew the man you have prokvo'd , and loſt; 

And tell you what remains of my revenge. 

Live , but never preſume again to marry, 

pl kill the next at th' Altar 9 and quench all 

The ſmiling tapers with his blood ; if after 

You dare provoke the Prieſt, and heaven ſo much, 

To take another , in thy bed Pl cut him from 

Thy warm embracc, and throw his heart ro Ravens. 
Cels This will appear an unexampled cruelty. 
Col, Your pardon Madam , rage , and my revenge 

Not perfect,took away my eys,you arc 

A noble Lady, this, not worth your ey-beam, 

One of fo ſlight a making, and lo thin, 

AnAutumn leaf is of too great a value 

To play , which ſhall be toonel? loſt Pity Air; 

Be pleas'd to own me by tome name, in your 

Aſſurance, I deſpiſe to be receiy*d 

There, let her witneſs that I call 

You Miſtreſs ; honour me to make theſe Pearls 

Your carkanet. 
Cel. My Lord, you are too, humble in your thoughts, 
Col, Fher's no vexation too great t9 puniſh her. 

J; 


Enter Secretary, 


Sec, Now Nadam? 

Cel. Away you ſaucy fellow ; Madam, 7 
Muſt be excus'd, if I do think more honourably | 
Than you have cauſe cf this great Lord. | 

Dat. Why is not 
All woman kind concern'd to hate what's impious? 

Cel, For my-part--- 

Dut. Antonio, 1s this a woman? 

Sec. I know not whether ſhe be man or woman, 
Iſhould be nimble to find ouc the Experiment, | 
die look'd with leſs Nate, when Colnumbocame. | 
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Dvt. Let me entreat your abſence,I am cozen'd in her, 
I took you for a modeſt, honeſt Lady. 
| Cel. Madam, I fcornany accuſer, and 
Deducting the great title of a Dutcheſs, | 
I ſhall not need one grain of your dear honour 
” To make me full weight, it your Grace be jealous 
I can remove. Ext, . 
Sec. Sheis gone. - 
Dat. Prethee remove 
My fears of her return ,--ſhe is not worth Ex.Sec, 
Conſidering, my anger*s mounted higher; 
He need nor put in caution ior my next 
Mariage, A yar:z, I muſt come to thee, 
Thy Virzin , Wife , and Widdow , but not till 
I ba* p31d thote Trapick duties to thy Herle, 
Become nay ptety and love, but how ? 
Who ſhall inſtruct a way? 


] 
] 
/ 
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Enter Placentia: 


” Pla. Midam, D-# 
Hernando much deſires to ſpeak with yous 
Dat. Will not thy own diſcretion think 1am 
' Unfic for viſic. 
Pla. Pleale your Grace he brings 
Something he 1ays imports your ear, and love 
Ofthe dead Lord Alvarez. 


Dxt. Then admit him. 
E nter Hernagao; 
Her, Twould ſpeak, Madam, to your ſelf. 7 
Dt. Y our abſence, F, 
Her. know not how you Grace wil cenſure ſo A: 


Much boldneſs, when you know the affairs I come for: 
Dat. My Servant has prepar'd me to receive it, 

If it concern my dead Lord, 

Her, Can you name 
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So much of your Alvarez in a breath 

Without one word of your revenge? O Madam, 
| come to chide you, and repent my great 
Opinion of your virtue, that can walk, 

And ſpend ſo many hours in n>ked Solitude, 

Asif you thought that no arrears were due 


To his death, when you had paid his Funerall charges, 


Made your eys red, and wept a handkercher ; 
Icome to tell you that I ſaw him bleed, 

|, that can cuallenge nothing in his name, 

And honour, ſaw his murder'd body warm , 


And panting with che labour of his ſpirits, 


Till my amaz*d Soul ſhrunk and hid it ſelf, \ 


While barbarous Co/umbo grinning ſtood, 
And mock*d the weeping wounds ; it is too much 
Thar you ſhould keep your heart alive, ſo long 
Af.er this ſpectacle, and not revenge it- 
D»t. You do not know the buſineſs of my heart, 
Ihatceniure me ſo raſhly; yet I thank you , 
And it you be A41».rez, friend, dare tell 
Your confidence, that I deſpite my lite, 
but «Now not how to uſe it ina lervice, 
To ipeak me his revenger,, this will need 
No other proof, than that to you, who may 
be ſent with cunning to betray me, I 
Have made this bold confeſlion, 1 ſo much 
Dclire to ſacrifice to that hovering Ghoſt, 
Columbo?s life, that Tam not ambitious 
Tokeep my own two minutes after it. 
Her. If you will call me coward, which is equall 
Tothink I am a Traytor , I forgive it, 
For this brave reſolution, which time 
And all the Deſtinies muſt aid, 1 beg 


That I may kiſs your hand for this, and may 
The ſoul of angry honour guide It. 
D#t, Whither? 


H aro To 
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Hey. T o Dox Columbo's heart. 
D#t. It is too weak I fear alone. 
Her. Alone? are you in earneſt ? why? will it not 
Be a diſhonour to your Juſtice, Madam , 
Another arm ſhould interpo(e ? but thar 
It were a ſawcy act to mingle with you, 
Tdurſt, nay lam bound in the revenge 
Ot him that's dead, ( (ince the whole world has intereſt, 
In every goodmans lols ) to offer it; | 
Dare you command me, Madam? 
Dut. Not command , | 
But I ſhould more than honour ſuch a truth 
In man, that durſt againſt ſo mighty odds, 
Appear Alvarez friend and mine; the Cardinal--< 
H-r. Is for the lecond courſe, Columbo muſt 
Be firſt cut up , his Ghoſt muſt lead the dance. 
Let him dy firſt. | 
Dt. But how? 
Her, How ? with a Sword , andifl undertake it, 
I wo'not loſe ſo much et my own honour , 
To kill him baſely. 
Dat, How ſhall I reward 
This infinite ſervice? *tis not Modeſty, 
While now my husband proanes beneath his tomb, 
And calls me to his marble bed, to promiſe 
What this great act myght well deſerve, ray ſelf 
If you ſurvive the Victor , bur if thus 
Alvarez aſhes be appeas'd it muſt 
Deſerve an honourable memory; 
And though Columbo ( as he had all power, 
And graſp'd the fates ) has vow'd to kill the man 
That ſhall ſucceed Alvarez--- 
Her. Tyranny. 
Dat. Yet if ever, 
I entertain a thought of love hereafter, 
Herna»aotfrom the world ſhall challenge. it, 


g 
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Till when, my Prayers, and fortune, ſhall wait on you- 
Her. This is t00 mighty recompence. 

Dat.*Tis all juſt. 

Her. If I outlive Colnmb2 1 mult not 


Expe& ſecurity at home. . 


Dt, Thou canſt 
Not fly , where all my fortunes, and my love, 
Shall not atttend to puard thee. 
Her. If I dye--- 
Dat, Thy memory 
chall have a ſhrine, the hext within my heart 
To my Alvarez. 
Her. Once again your hand, 
Your cauſe is ſo religious you need | 
Not ſtrengthen it with your prayers , truſt it to me. 


Enter Placentia, and Cardinal. 


Fla. Madam, the Cardinal. 
Dst. Will you appear? 
Her. And he had all the horror of the Devil 
In's face, Ll would not balk him, [ He fta.es upon the 
[ Cardinal in bis Exit» 


Car. What makes Her»ands here? I do not like 
They ſhould conſult, Il take no note; the King 
Fiirly ſalutes your Grace, by whoſe command 


lamto rell you,though his will and ations 
limited , ſtoop not to ſatisfie 


The Vulgar inquiſition, he is 
Yetwilling to retain a juſt opinion, 
With thoſe that are plac'd neer him, and although 
You look with Natures ey upon your ſelf, | 
Which needs no perſpeRiive to reach,nor art 

any optick to make greater, what 

ur narrow ſenſe applies an injury, 


(Our ſelyes ſtill neareſt to our ſelves) but ther's 
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Another ey that looks abroad and walks 

In {earch of reaſon, and the weight of things, 
With which if you look vn him, you wi:] find 
His pardon to ( «/xmbo cannot be 

So much againſt his juſtice, as your erring 
Faich would perſwade your anger. 


Dut. Good my Lord, EN 
Your phraſe has too much landichape and I cannot 
Diſtinguiſh at this diſtance you preſent 
The figure perfect, but indeed my eys 
May pray your Lordſhip find excule , for tears 
Have almoſt made them blind. 

Car. Fair, peace reſtore *em ! 
To brings the object nearer, the King ſays, 

He could not be ſevere to Don Columbo 

Without injuſtice to his other merits, 

Which call more loud for their reward and honour, 
Than you for your revenge ; the Kingdom made 

_ Happy by thoſe ; you only by the laſt 
Uunfortunate, nor was it rationall, 

I ſpeak the Kings own Language, he ſhouid dy 

For taking one mans breath, without whoſe valour 
None now had been alive, without diſhonour. 

Dar. In my poor underſtanding, *tis the Crown 

Of virtue to proceed in its own trac, 

Not deviate trom honour, if you acquit 

A man of murder,cauſe he has done brave 

Things in the War, you will bring down his valour- 
To a crime, nay to 4 baud , it it ſecure 

A rape, and but teach thoſe that deſerve well 
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| 
| Toſinwith greater licence ; but diſpute | 
Ts now too late, my Lord, *cis done, and you, 
Bythe good King , in tender of my forrows , | 
Sent to perſwade me, 'tis unreaſonable 
Thar Juſtice ſhould repair me. 
Car. You miſtake, 
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For if Columbo s death could make Alvarez 
Live, the King had given him up to Law 
Your bleeding Sacrifice ; but when his life 
Was but another treaſure thrown away , 
Toobey a clamorous Statute , it was wiidom 
To himſelt and common ſafety to take off 
This killing edge of Law,and keep Columbo 
To recompence the crime by noble acts, | | 
And ſorrow, that in time might draw your pity. 
Dat. 1 his is a greater tyranny, than that 
Columbe exercis'd , he kill'd my Lord, 
And you not have the charity to let 
Me think 1t worth a puniſhment, 
Car, T o that 
Inmy own name, I anſwer; I condemn 
And urge the bi ody guilt againſt my Nephew, 
Twas violent , and cruell, a black deed, 
Adeed whole memory doth make me ſhuddet, 
Anat that did betray a tyranous nature, | 
Which he took up in War, the ſchool ot vengeance; 
And though the Kings compaſllion fpare him here, 
Uniels his heart Weep it ſeli out in penitent tears» 
N#t. This tounds 
$ you were now a good man. 
Car, Does your Grace 
tink I have conſcience to allow the murder? 
though when it was done, I did obey 
ne ſtream of nature , as he was my Kinſman, 
0 plead he might not pay his forfeit life, 
ould I do leſs tor one A near my bloud? 
onſider Madam, and be charitable, 
Let not this wild injuſtice, make me loſe 
iecharaRerl bear, and reverend habit. 
Make you full acquainted with my innocence, 
Mallenge here my ſoul, and heaven to witneſs 
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It Thad any thought , or knowledge with 
My nephews plot, or perſon , when hecame 
Under the ſmooth pretence of friend to violate 
Your hoſpitable laws, and do that act | 
Whoſe frequent mention drawes this tear , a whirlwind 
[Snatch me co endleſs flames, 

Dt. 1 muſt believe, 
And ask your Graces pardon, I confe's 
1 ba* not lov'd you fince Alvarez death, 
Though we were reconcil'd, 

Car. I do not blame | 
Your Jealouſie, nor any zeal you had 
To proſecute revenge againſt me , Madam, 
As I then ſtood tuſpetted, nor can yet 
Implore your mercy to Columbo, all bo 
I have to ſay is to retain my firſt 4»: 
Opinion and credit with your Grace, 
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Which you may think I urge not out of fear NT 
Or ends upon you, ( ſince, I thank the King, q bl 
I ſtand firm on the bale of royall favour ) "NA 
But for your own lake , and to ſhew I have I 
Compallion of your ſufferings. | 
Dat, You have cleer*d A 
A doubt my Lord, and by this fair remonſtrance, \\ 
Given my ſorrow ſo much truce, to think It 
That we may meet agen,and yet be friends. D 
But be not angry , if I ſtill remember 
$y whom Alvarez dyed ; and weep , and wake Ir 
Another Iuſtice with tny prayers, Yr 


Car. All thoughts E 7 
That may advance a better peate, dwell with you || !« 


| Exit. be 
Dut. How would this cozening Stateſman bribe my [ 
With flatteries to think him innocent? (Faith! | 


No, if his Nephew dy, this Cardinal muſt not 
Be long-liv'd ; all che prayers of a wrong'd Widow 


Make 
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Make firm Hernanas's Sword , and my own hand 
Shall have fome-plory in the next revenge; 

| will pretend my brain with prief diſtracted, 

I: may gain eaſy credit, and deide 

The taking off examination 

For creat ( o/::m5/5 death, it makes what aR& 
[doin that believ'd want 6* my reaſon ,'» 
Appear no crime, but my detence ; l6ok down 

Sul of my Lord, from thy eternal ſhade, 

/\nd unto all thy bleſt companions boaſlk, | 
Thy Dutcheſs buſie to revenge thy (G3 hoſt, Exits 


Enter Columbo, Hernand), Alforſo, Colanel. 


Col, Hernw+ndo, now I love thee, and do half 
Repent the affront my paſſion threw upon thee. | 
Her. You wo'not be too prodigall of your penitence; 

Col. This makes g-0d thy Nobility of birth, 

Thou mayſt be worth my anger and my (word , 
If thou doſt execute as darinply, 
AS thou provok*ſt a quarrell , Idid think 
Thy foul a ſtarveling , or a ſleep. 
Her. You'l find 1t 

Attive enough to keep your ipirit waking, 
Which to exa(ſperate , for yer I think 
Itis not high enough to meet my rage--- 
Dee ſmile? 

Col. This noiſe is worth it,(entlemen; 
m lorry this great Soldier has engag*d 
Your travel, all his buſinels is to talk. _ 

Her, A little of your Lordſhips patience, 1 
You ſhall have other ſport, and ſwords that will f 
be as nimble *bout your heatr, as you caniwiſh , { 
Tis pity more than our two ſingle lives; [ 
Nould beat ſtaks. 

Colon, Make that no ſcruple Sir. ES | 

Her, To him then that ſurvives if fate allow | 
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That difference , I ſpeak that he may tell 
The World, I came not hither on flight anger, 
But to revenge my honour ſtain'd , and trampled on 
| By this proud man, when General, he commanded 
| | My abſence from the field. hs 
[| Cols. 1 do remember , 
And ll give your Soul now a diſcharge: 
Her.] come to meet it, if your courage be ſo fortunate, 
But there is more than my own injury 
You mult account for Sir, ifmy ſword proſper, 
Whoſe point and every edge is made more keen 
With young Alvarez blood , in which I had 
A Noble intereſt; does not that ſin benum 
I hy Arteries, and turn the guilty flowings z 
To trembling pelly in thy veins ? canſt hear 
Me name that murder, and thy ſpirits nct 
Struck into air , as thou wert ſhot by ſome 
Engin trom heaven? 
C 07, You are the Dutcheſs Champion ; 
Thou haſt given me a quarrell now; I grieve 
It is determin*d all muſt fight, and 1 
Shall loſe much honour in his tall. 
Her. 1 hat Dutcheſs 
( Whom but to mention with thy breath , is ſacrilepe ) 
An Orphan ofthy making, and condemr'd 
By thee to eternall ſolitude, Icome 
To vindicate, and while I am killing thee, 
By virtue of her prayers ſent up for juſtice, 
Ar the ſame time, in heaven 1 am pardon'd for*t. 
C ol. 1 cannot hear the Bravo. 
Her. Two words more 
And take your-chance, before you all I muſt 
Pronounce that noble Lady, without knowledge, 
Or thought of what T undertake for her. 
Poar ſoul , Shees now at her Devotions, 
Buſte with heaven, and wearing out the carth 


Wit 


——— LY 


jp 


With her ſtiff Knees , and bribing her g00d Angel 
With treaſures of her eys, to tell her Lord 
How much ſhe longs to ſee himzmy attempt 
Necds no commithon irom her , were I 
A ſtranger in Nvarre , the inbornright 
Of every Gentleman to Alrarcs lols, 
I5reaton to engace their ſwords, and lives, 
Againſt the common enemy ot virtue. 
C:!#8. Now have you fintſh'd ? I have an inſtrument 
Shall cure this noiſe, and fly up to thy tongue, 
To murder all thy words. 
Her, One little knot 
0: phlegm that clogs my ſtomach, and 1 ba? done; 
You have an Uncle call'd a Cardinal 
Would he were lurking now about thy heart , | 
] hat the ſame wounds might reach you both , and ſend 
Your reeling ſouls together. Now have at you. 
Aiph. We mult not Sir be idle. [ They fight, Calum 
[ bo's Sccoad ſtain, 
Her, W hat think you now of praying ? | 
Cola. Time enough; | Ht LS HUnANa!?s Seconds 
Commend me to my friend; the ſcales are even, 
| would be mercifull , and ive you time, 
Now to conſider of the other World, 
You'l find your foul benighted preſently. | 
Her, Pl find my way "th* dark, | 7 vev Fer , and cloſe : 


Cal's A ſtumble*s dangerous. 5 ag _ both the 
Now ask thy life-. - Ha? iy 2 ” , — RE 


Her, I deſpiſe to wear it, [::Capen, 
A piit from any bur the firſt beſtower, 
Col. ſcorn a baſe advantage--ha, 


Her. 1 am now [ Columbo throwes away 


l one of the ſwords. 


Uut of your debr. [They fight , Hernendg 
[ wounds Columbo, 


Col. THaſt doryt, and I forgive thee. 
Ye me thy hand, wheriſhall we mect again? 7 
K 2 Hes; 


- -. 
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Sw Je Caraimal, 
Her. Never, I hope. 
Col. 1 feel life ebb apace, yet Pl look upwards, 
And ſhew my face to heaven. 

Her. The matters done, 


4 muſt not ſtay co bury him. Exit, 
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Exrer iwo Loras. 


1 Lord. 
Olemb.'s death doth much aflit the King. (wits 
2 Lo. Ithoughr the Cardinal would have loſt hus 
Ar firſt, for's nephew, it drownes all the talk 
Of che other that were llain, 
1 Weare friends. 
T do ſuſpet Hernando had ſome intereſt 
And knew how their wounds came. 
| | 2 His flight confirms it, 
For whom the Cardinal has ſpread his nets. | 
1 Heis not ſo weak to truſt himſelfat home | 
To his Enemies gripe. 8 | 
2 All ſtrikes not me ſo much, | 
As that the Dutcheſs, moſt oppreſſed Lady, 
Should be diſtracted, and betore C olumbo / 
Was ſlain, ] 
1 1 But chat the Cardinal ſhould be made ( 
) 
P 
| 


4 > IDO enemy wea.. 


Her Guardian, is to me above that wander. 
2 SOit pleas'd the King, and ſhe, with that ſmall ſtock 
Of reaſon left her,is ſo kind, and ſmooth 
Upon him: 
I She's eurn*d a child agen; a madneſs, 
That would ka* made her braia and blood boil high 4 
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In which diſtemper ſhe might ha* wrought ſomething. 
2» Had been to purpoſe. 


1 The Cardinal is cunning , and how &r 
His brow does [mile, he does ſuſpet Hernando 
Took fire from her, and waits a time to puniſh its 

2 But what a ſubject of diſprace, and mirth, 
Hath poor Ce/inda made herlelf by pride, 
In her beliet Co/umb- was her ſervant. 
Her head hath ſtoop'd much ſince he died, and ſhe 


Almoſt ridiculous at Court. 


J3 


Enter Cardinal, Antonells , Servant, 


1, The Cardinal | 
Is come into the Garden, now ———— 
Car, Wa'ikoff, 
It troubles me the Dutcheſs by her lols 
Ot brain is now beneath my great revenge, 
She is not capable to eel my anger , 
Which like to anregarded thunder ſpent 
Inwoods , and lightning aim'd at ſenleleſs trees, 
Muſt idly fall, and hurt her not, not to 
That ſenſe her guilt deſerves a fatall ſtroke, 
Without the knowledg for what crime to fright her, 
\Vhen the takes leave, and make her tug with death, 
Uniill her ſoul ſweatis a Pidgeons rorment, 
And ſhe is ſent a babe to the other World, 
Col19b,*s death will not be ſatisfied, 
And I but wound her with a two edg'd feather; 
| muſt do more, I have all opportunity , | 
(She by the King now made my charge but ſhe's 
50 much a turtle I ſhall lole by killing her, .. i 


Perhaps do her a pleaſure, and preferment; 
That muſt nut be. 


Exter Celinaa with a Parchment. (been 


. Anto, Ts got this ſhe, that would be thought to have 
E3 C0. 


5 j i: The Cartlizal, 


Colambo's Miſtreſs? Madam, his grace is private, 
And would not be diſturb'd, you may diſpleaſe him, 
Cel. What will your worſhip wager that he ſhall 
Be pleas'd again before we part. 
Ant. 11 ſay this Diamond Madam, *gainſt a kiſs, 
And truſt your ſelf to keep the ſtakes, 
Cel.* Tis done. 
Ant. I have long had an appetite to this Lady, 
But the Lords keep her up ſo high-+ this toy 
May bring her on- 
Car. T his interruption taſts not of good manners: 
Ce/.But where neceſſity my Lord compells, 
The boldneſs may meet pardon, and when you 
Have found my purpoſe, I may leſs appear 
Unmannerly. 
Car. Totlr buſineſs: 
Cel. It did pleaſe 
Your Nephew, Sir, before his death to credit me 
With ſo much honorable favour,] 
Am come to tender to his neer*ſt of blood , 
Your felt, what does remain a'debr to him. 
Not to delay your Grace with circumſtance, 
That deed, if you accept, makes you my heir 
Of no contemptible eſtate-- this way [ He reads, 
Is only left to ty up ſcurrile tonpues, 
And ſaucy men , thar ſince Co/umbe's death 
Venture to L:bell on my pride,and folly; 
His greatnejs, and this pitt which I enjoy, | 
Still for my ife beyons which term; a Kingdom's; 
- Nothing, will curb the giddy ſpleens of men 
That live on impudent rime, and railing at 
Each wandering fame they catch. 
Car. Madam, this bounty 
Will bind my gratitude and care to ſerve you. 
* Cel. lam your Graces Servant. 
- Cars Antonells, _ | [rpmipet 
, Al 


And when this noble Lady viſits me 
Let her not wait. 
Cel. Nhat think you my Officious, Sirg his grace 
Is pleas*d, you may conjecture ? I may keep 
Your Ger, the kils was never yours. 
Azt. Sweet Madam--- EY 
Cel. Talk if you dare, you know I muſt not wait, 
And fo farew*ll for this time. 
Car.*Tis in my brain already, and it formes 
Apace, good, excellent revenge, and pleaſant! 
She's now within my talons,*tis too cheap 
A 'atisfation for Co/umbe*'s death, 
Only to kill her by ſoft charm or force, 
'Irifle firſt her darling chaſtity, 
'Twil be airer time enough to poyſon her, | 
And ſhe to th* world be thought her own deſtroyer. 


| | D eh aqp 
As I will frame the circumſtance, this nigh 


All may be finiſhed ; for the Colonel, 

Her agent in my Nephewes death ({ whom I 

Diſturb*d at Countell with her ) 1 may reach him 

Hereafter, and be Maſter of his fate. | 

W: ftarve our Conſcience when we thrive in State. 
Exeunts 


Enter Secvetary, ana Placentia, 


Sec. Placentia, We two are only lefc 
O! my Ladies Seryants , let us be true 
To her, and one another, and be ſure 
\Vhen we are at prayers to curſe the Cardinal. 
Pla.1 pity my ſweet Lady. 
S:c,T pity her too , bitam a little angry; 
She might have found another time to loſe 
Her wits. 
Pla. That I were a man? 
Sec. What would'ſt thou do Placentia? 


la. I would revenge my Lady. | 
? 3 g fa VO Ser 


56 | The Carainal. 
ll | Sec.*Tis better being a woman, thou mayſt dg 
Things that may od better, and the fruit 
| Be thy own another day. 
Pla. Your wit ſtill _ 
To play the wanton. 
Sec, *Iis a lad time Placentia , 
Some pleaſure would do well, the truth is, I 
Am weary of my life, and I would have 
|! One fit of mirth before 1 leave the world. 
Pla. Dog hot you bluſh to ralk thus wildly ? 
Sec.*Tis good manners 
To bea little mad atrter my Lady; 
Bur I ha? done; who is with her now? 
Pla. Madam V aleria. 
Sec. Not Celinda ? Ther'sa Lady tor my humour, 
A pretty book of fleſh and blood, and well 
Bound up, in a fair letter too ; would I 
Had her am all the Errata. 
Pla. She has not 
An honorable Fame. 
Sec. Her Fame? that's nothing, 
A littie ſtain, her wealth will fe ch again 
The colour , and bring honour into her cheeks 
As freſh ; it ſhe were mine , and | had her 
Exchequer: I'know the way to make her honeſt, 
Honeſt co th* touch , the teſt, and the laſt tryall. 
Pla. How Prethee? (riall 
Sec, Why, firſt I would marry her,that's a verb Mate- 
Then I would Print her with an I=d x 
E xpirgatorias , atable drawn 
Of her Courc Hercſies , and when (he's read 
Cam Privilegio, who dares call her Whore? 
_ Pla. Vleave you, it you talk thus. 
Sec. I ha* done, 
Placentia, thou may'ſt be better ſpmpany 
| After another proprefs; and now tell me, 


Did 


e ( arainales 


Did'ſt ever hear of ſuch a patient madneſs 

As my Lady is poſleſt wich ? ſhe has rav*d 

But twice z and ſhe would fright the Cardinall, 
Or at a ſupper if ſhe did but poyion him, 

It were a phrenſy I could bear withall; 

Che calls him her dear (30vernour--- 


Enter Hernanao diſguiſed having a Letter. 


Pla. \Vho is this? 
Her, Her Secretary? Sir, 
Here 1s a Letter if it may have fo 
Much happineſs to kiſs her Graces hand. 
Sc. From whom? 
Fer, That's not in your Commiſſion Sir 
To atk , or mine to fattsf:e, ſhe will want 
No underſtanding when ſhe reads. 
Sec. Alas, 
Under your tavour Sir,you are miſtaken, 
Her Grace did never more want underſtanding. 
Her. How? 
Zec. have you not heard, her ſcull is broken Sir 
And many pieces taken out, ſhe's mad. 
Her. The ſad fame of her diſtraCtion 
Pas two much truth it leems. 
Pla, It pleaſe you Sir 
To exp'& a while , I will preſent the Lettcr. 


Her. Pray do Exit Plicrm, 


How long has ſhe bzen thus Diſtemper'd Sir? 
$6, Before the Cardinal came to govern here, 

Va for that r-aſon by the King was made 

Her Guardian, we are now at his devotion, 
Her. A Lamb given up to aTyoer!may dilcaſes 

S00n eat him through his heart! 
Sec, Your pardon Sir, 

Llove that voice, I know it too, a little, 

arenot you 2 be not angry noble Sir, 
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I can with eaſe be ignorant agen, 
And think you are another man, butif 
You be that valiant Gentleman they call --- 
Her. Whom ? What ? 
Sec, That kil\'d,I would not name lim if Ithovught 
You were not pleas'd to be that very Gentleman: 
Her. Am I betraid? 
Fee. The Devil ſha*nor 
Betray you here, kill me, and I will take 
My death you are the Noble Colonel; 
We are all bound to you for theGenerals death, 
Valiant Her-ando 2 when my Lady knows 
You are here, I hope*cwil fetch her wits apen, 
But do not talk too Joud,we are not all 
Honeſt 'th* houſe, ſome are the Cardinals creatures, 
Her. Thou wert faithfull to thy Lady, 1am glad 
"Tis night, but tell me how the Churchman utes 


The Dutcheſs ? 


Emuter Antonellis 


SeeeHe carries Angels in his tongue, and face, but 1 
Suſpec his heart, this is one of his ſpawns, 
SiSntor Antonel!', 

Ant, Honeſt Antonio. 

_ See. And how, and how--- a friend of mine, where 

The Cardinals Grace? 

Her. That will be never anſwered. 

Ant, He means to ſup here with the Dutchels, 

Sec. Will he ? | 

Art. We'l have the charming bottles 3t my chamber, 
Bring that Gentleman, we'l be mighty merry» 

Her. T may diſturb your jollity. 

Ant, Farewell ſweet--- 

Sec. Dear Antonelli--- a round Pox confound you 


This is Court Retorick at the back ſtairs. 
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The Cardszal. 


Enter Placentia. 


Pla. Do you know this Gentleman? 
Sec.NotT. 
Pl. My Lady pre: (ently diſmiſt F MFTELTY C 
And bad me bring him to her bed- chamber. 
Sc. The Gentieman hasan honeft face. 
Pl:.Her words tell from her with fore evenneſs & joy» 
Fer Grace deſires your preſence. 
Her. Pl attend her. E xit. 
Sec. I would this Soldier had the Cardinal 
Upon a promontory, with what a ſpring 
The Churchman would leap down, it were a ſpeCtaclc 
Moſt rare ro ſee him topy!e trom the precipice, 
And fouſe in the ſalt water with a noile 
To fun the fiſhes; and it he fell into 
A net, what wonder would the ſimple Sear puls 
; ave, to drew up the o'rgrown Lobſter, 
treaty boild 2 he ſhall bave my g00d wiſhes, 
This Colonels coming may be lucky, [ 
Will be fure none ſhall | tnterrupt *em. 


Enter Cclingda. 


Ce!. Ther Grace at opportunity? 
See. No ſweet Madam, 
She is a ſleep, her G -ntlewoman ſays. 
Cel. My buſineſs is but vifie; VI expeR. 
Sec. That mult not be, although] like YEUr COMPanYs 
Cel. You are grown rich Mr, Secretary 
Sec. ] Madam, Alas! 
Cel. T hear you are upon another purchaſe. 
Sec. Tupon a purchaſe ? 
Cel. If you want any fum ——— 
Sec. If I could purchaſe your frricet favour Magdar? 
w 1 cu ſhall command me,ang my fortune Sr. 
vc. How's this? 


e C araimal. 


Cel.T have obſerv'd you Sir a ſtaid, 
And prudent Gentleman--- and I ſhall vrant--- 
Sec. Not me? 


Fet' world; I am not the firſt caſt Lady 
Has marricd a Secretary, 
Secs Shail 1 wait upon you ? 
Cet. Whither? 
Sece« Any whithers. 
Cel, I may chance lead you then--- 
Sec. lſhall be honour'd ro obey, my blood 
Isup, ani1 in this humour I'm for any thing. 
Cel. Well Sir, Pl try your Mannood. 
Sec.*is my hapnineſs, 
| You cannot pi-ile me better. 
Cel. This was ſtruck 
Tch* opportunity. 
Sec, I am made for ever. 


V 


Enter Hernando, and Dutcyeſs 


Fer, Dear Madam, do not weep. 
Dat. are very welcome, 
I ha done, 1 wo'not ſhed a rear more 
Till I meet Alvarez, then 11 weep for joy; 
He was a fine young Gen:leman, and ſang ſweetly, 
And you bad heard him but the night beiore 
We were married , you would ha' iworn he had zen 
A Swan, and ſung his own !ad Epitap: ; 
But well talk ot he Cardinal. 
Her. Would his death 
Might ranſom your fair ſenſe, he ſhould not live 
To triumph in the loſs, beſhruw my manhyod ; 
But I begin to melr, 
Dt. 1 pray Sir tell me, 
For I can underſtand, although they {ay 


1 have loſt my wits; but they are ſafe enough, 


Cel. A Father for ſome Infant; he has credit | Aft, 


Af 


\n 


The( arainal, 


And 1 ſhall have*em when the Cardinal dyes; 
Who had a Letter trom his Nephew too 
Unce he was [lain. 
Her. From whence ? 
Dzu', 1 know not where he is? but in ſome Bower 
Wichin a Garden he is mik ng Chaplets , 
And means to tend me one, bur ?i not takeit, 
I have flowers enough 1rthank him while] live- 
Her. But do you love your Governour? 
1:7. Yes, but Il never marry him, 1 am promis'd 
Already. 
Her. To whom Madan? 
Pat. Do not yuu 
Bluſh when you ask me that, muſt not you be 
My Hu-dand ? 1 know why, bur chat's a ſecret; 
Inceed if you beiieve me, I do love 
No man alive 1o well as you, the Cardinal 
Shall never know?c, heel kil} us doth, and yet 
He ſays he loves me dearly , and has promis*d 
Te make me well ap::in , but I'in acraid, 
Onetime or other he wil! give me poyſon. 
Her.Prevent bim Magim,and take nothins from him, 
Dut, Why, do you think *cwvil hurt me? 
Hey. It will x1jl you, 
Dar, I ſhall but dye, ard meet my dear lov'd Lord, 
Whom when { have kiſt , *l come again. and work 
A bracelet of my hair for you to carry him, 
When you are going to heaven, the poeſy ſhall 
be my own nate, in little tears, that l 
Will weep next winter, which congeal'd i*cl?? froſt 
Will ſhew like ſeed-Pearl, you'i deliver it? [ 
Lknow hel love, and wear it tor ay ſake, 
Her. She is quite loſt. 
Dut.1 pray give me Sir, your pardon, | 
Iknow I ta)k not wiſely , but if you had | 
lke burthen of my ſorrow , you would mi's 
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Sometimes your better reaſon ; now I'm well, 
What will \ Ou av When the Cardinal Comes ? 
Fe mult not {ve you tor the worlds 
Neo, he ſhafnor, 
I'i taxe my leave berore he come. 
Dat. Nay ſtay, 
I ſhall bave no triend leit me when you £0, 
He will tut fup, he ſha*not ltay to ly wi me, 
i havethe picture of my Lord abed, 
Three arc co much this weather, | 
Enter Pl centia. 
P1:. Madam. the Cardinal. 
H-r.He ſhail ſup with the Devil, | 
Dat. ] dare not ltay, 
The Red-cock will be anory, I [come agen. ZExenn!, 
Her. This !orrow 1s no fable, now [ tind | 
My curtoſti: y is ſadly fartisfied ; 
Ha? ii the Dutchels in her ſtragled Wits, 
Let fall words to betray me to the Cardinal, 
The Panther will not leap more fierce to meet 


His prey, when a lons want of ivod hath parch*d 

H:s itarved maw , than he to print his rage 

And tear my | heart-ſtri ;ngs , every thing is farall, 
And yet = ralk'd ſometimes with cl:ain of ; 'enſe, 

And ſaid ſhe lov'd me; ha, they come not yet ; \ 


1 have a (word about me, and 1 [ctr 
My own iecurity to villt death. 

Yet I may paule a little, and conſider 
Which way does lead me tot moſt honorably:; 
Does not the Chamber that I walk in tremble > 
What will become of her, and me, and all 

The world in one {mall hour 2 Ido not think 
Ever to ſee the day agen, the wings 

Of night ſpread o'r me like a ſable Herſe- cloath, 
The Stars are all cloſe mourners r00; but { 
Muſt not a'one to the cold filent grave, 

I mult not; If thou canlt Alvercs open 
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That Ebon curtain , and behold the man, 
When the worlds juſtice fails ſhall right thy aſhes, 
And feed their thirſt with blood , thy Dutchcls 1s 
Almoſt a Ghoſt already; and doth wear 
Her body like a uteleſs upper garment, 
The trim and tafhion of it loſt. Ha? Enter Placentia. 
Pla. You need not duubt me, Sir, My Lady prays 
You would not think it long, lhein my ear, 
Commanded me to tell you, that when lalt 
She drank, ſhe had happy wiſhes to your health. 
Her. And did the Cardinal pledge it? 
['/:. He was not 
Invited ro't nor muft he know you are here. 
Her. What do they talk of prethec? 
Pla.tiis Grace is very plealant [ 4 I nte is heard, 
And kind to her, but her returns are aicer 
The ſad condition of her ſenſe, lometimcs unjoynted. 
Her. They have Nullck. 
Plz. A Lute,only, 
His Grace prepard, they ſay, the beſt ol 7t 2/y 
That waits upon my Lord. | 
Her. He thinks the Dutcheſs 
is ſtuns with a Tarantula, 
Pla, Your pardon. | 
My duty ' expected. Ex:t 
Her, Gentle Lady.---a voice t00? 
Song within. 
SE Ore my Daphne, come away, 
Ye do Waſt the C: yſtal day; 
*[ss Strephon cally. Da. What (41s my love? 
S. Com: follow to the Mirtle Grove, 
Where Venus (h ul} prepare 
New C haplets for thy hasr. 
D. Were I ſhut up within a Tree, 
1d rend my bark to /olloW the-. 
S. 1y Shepherdeſs, make haſt, 
al The mi:ntes ſlide teofa': D.Iz 
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D 1n ! hoſe cooler ſhades will ] 
Blind, as Cupid, Ki's thine CY» 
S. 1; thy boſome then Pl ſtay, 
in [r:ch warm Snow \vko would not life hi Wn, 
Chor. \Y \/ i ilanTh and leave the wirld bend, 
And Gods themſelves that ſee, 
Shall envy thee, and m:: 
But never fad 
Frech joys, woer ih: y embrace a Deity. ; 


If at this diſtance ] dii};ncuifh, *cis not 

Church mulicx,and the an*s wancon,and no Anthem 
Sung to*c, but fome (range Ode of love,and kiſſes, 
Whac ſhould this mean?--- ha, he is coming hither, 

I] am berraid, he marches in her hand, 

Pl cruſt a litcle more, mute as the Arras 

My fword and I here, [ He obſerves 


Enter Cardival, Dutcheſs, Antonelli. and 
Atteraants. 

Car. Wait you in the firſt Chamber, and let none 
Preſume to interrupt us. Ex, Serv. 
She is pleaſant; now for ſome art to poylon all her inno- N* 

Dar. 1 do not like the Cardinals humour, he (cencc» 


Litcle /uſpects what pueſt is in my Chamver, 0 
Car. Now Madam you are fate. N 
Dur. How means your Lordſhip? by 
Car. Sate in my Arms , ſweet Dutcheſs. Ar 
Dat. Do not hurt me 
Car. Not for the treaſures ofthe world, you arc | : 

My pretty charge, had I as many lives 4 


As I have caretull thoughts, to do you lervice, 
I ſhould chink all a happy forfeit to 
Delight your Grace one minute; *tis a heaven Or 
To ſeeyou ſmile. 

Dut. What kindneſs call you this? 

Car, It cannot want a name while you preſerve 
So plencifull a tweernels, it is love. 
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Dat. Ot me?how ſhall I know*c my Lord ? 

Cay. By this, and this, iwift Meflengers to whiſper 
Our hearts to one another. [ Kiſſes, 

Dzt. Pray do you come a wooing? 

Car. Yes ſweet Madam, 

You cannot be ſo cruell to deny me. 

Dat. What my Lord? Car. Another kiſs. 

Dut, Can you 
Diipenſe with this my Lord? Alas I fear [| Andes 
Hernasds 1s alleep , or vanifh'd trom me. 

Car. I have mock'd my blood into a flame, and what 
\ly angry ſoul had forn'd tor my revenge, 
Isnow the. object of my amorous lenſe, 
| have took a {trons inchantreent trom her lips, 
And fear I ſhall torgive Co/+mbs?s ceath 
If She conſent :o my embrace; come Madam. | 

Dr. Whither my Lord? | 

Car. But to your bed or couch, 

Where it you will be kind, and but allow 

Your {elf a knowledg, love who!e ſhape and raptures 
Wiſe Poets have bur glorified in dreams, 

Shall make your chamber his eternall Palace ; 

And with ſuch ative and eflentiall ſtreams 

Otnew delights glide o'r your boſome, you 

Stall wonder to what unknown world you are 

by ſome bleſt change tranilated ; why d'e paule? 

And look ſo wild ? will you deny your Governour? 

Dt, How came you by that Cloven foot ? 

Car,Y our fancy {2 
Would turn a traitour to your happineſs; H 
1am your friend,you muſt be kind. g 

Dur. Unhand me, 
Orl'l cry out a rape. 

Car, You wo'not ſure? 

Dxt.I have been cozend with Hernands*: ſhadow, 

Here's none but heaven to hear me, help, arape: 
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Car. Are you fo good at underſtanding then, 
] muſt uſe other argument, [ Te forces hey, 
Her. Go to,Cardinal. [ Strihes b:1mn, Ex. Dut, 


Car. Hernaxao: Murder, Treaſon, help. 
Her. Anarmy ſha'not reſcue thee,your blood 
Is much inflan'd, I have brought a Lancet wi'me, 
Shall open your hot veins, and cool your fever: 
To vex thy parting Soul, it was the {ame 
Engin that pinc'd C olnmbss hearts 
_ Car. Help, Murder, 
; Errer Antoxelli and Servants, 
A.:ton. Some ring the bell, *cwil raiſe the Court, 
MyT ord is murder 4, is er ands. T he bell riot, 
Her. make you all ſome ſport,--So,now wee are eyen, 
Where is the Duccheſs, I would take my leave 
Ot her , and then bequeath my curſe amons you. 
| L er, flls, 
Enter King, Dutcheſs, P aleria, Loyds, Guard. 
XR. How come tl:£ie bloody objects? ( paid, 
Her, With a trick my ſword found our, I hope he 
4 £2, T hops: lo to; a Surgeon tor my Lord Cardinal, 
'» Flernanas ? 
Die « Taſtice, Oh Iufice Sir, againſt a raviſher, | 
He. Sir 1 ha? done you ery: Ce, 
XK, A bloody jer vice. 


Her. Tis pure Seatlet. Enter Surteons ; 
Car. After ijuch care to perie&t my revenge ] 
4 us banded ovt 0%? worid by a womans plot? ( 


Hey. ] have prejerv'd the Du:cheis troin a rape, 
Good-night ro me and ali the world for ever. f Diet 

K. So 1tpious. 

Dax. *T is moſt true, -l[varez blood 
{3 now reveng'd, | find my brain return, 
And every ſragling enle repairing hone. wy 
Car; | have dcierv'd you ſhould turn from me diſs 
My iife hath been prodigtoully viicked, ” 


[= "= am ww} 


1 he Cayarxsal. 


My blood is now the Kinedoms balm ; oh Sir, 
] have abu *d your ear , vour tru{t, your people, 
And my own facred Office, my conſcience 
Feels new the ſting , oh ſhew your charity, 
And with your parion like a cool ſoit pale 
Fan my poor ſweatins foul; that wanders through 
Uahabicable climes, and parched deſerts; 
But Iam loſt, if che great World forgive me, 
Unleſs 1 find your mercy tor acrime 
You know not Madam, yet acainſt your lite. 
I muit confeſs, more than my black intents 
Upon your honour, y*are already poyſon'd. 
k. By whom? Car, By me, 
In tne revenge I ow'd Column bs lols, 
\Wich your Jaſt meat vias mixt a poylon that 
Yy ſubtle, and by ture degrees mult ler in death, 
K. Look to the Dutcheſs, our Phy \1cians ? 
Car. Stay, I will deferve ker mer v,:housh T cannot 
Call back che deed, inproot ci my repentance, 
I: the laſt breath of a nuw diirs mon 
May cain your Charity, and buliet, receive 
ihislyorv HOX IN IT mn APLIMUEE 
ove that hey boaſt the great maciſtrall medicine, 
Irac pcotider T21kt with wine by a moſt rare 


And quick acc efs to the heart w- 1] oOrtife tt 


Avant the rage of the molt nimble poyton, 


I am no: worthy to preſent ber with it, <— 
Outake itand preſerve her inn cent life, _ ( readyaeſ*, | 
1 Ls, Strange, he ſhould have a good thing In ſuch | 
_ Crs This chat which in my jealoufie and ftarc | 
iruſting to falſe predictions ot my birth, | 
ivat I th dy by poyſon, I preſcry'd | 
Formy own tafety, wonder not, I made , { 
That my companion was to be my re{upe. . 
Fiter Servant wit a boWle of Wine. 


1 L, Her's ſome touch of gr2ce, FI 
F 2 Car c 
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T his firſt, and wich my dying breath confirm 
My penitence, it may benefic her life, 
But not my wounds; oh haſten to preſerve her, 
And though l meric not her pardon, ler not. 
Her fair ioul be divorCd 
= « This 1s ſome charity, may it proſper Madam. 
"aleria. How does your grace? 


m_ And muſt I owe my life to him whoſe death 
Was my ampition ? take -iN tree acxnowledgment, 


Il had intent this right with wy own hand 
To be Alveriz uiticer: 

K. You were mad, 
Ard thought paſt apprehenſion of revenge. 


Pur. That ſhape 1 did uſurp , great Sir, to £1ve 


My Art more \ freedom and deſence, but when 
Hern-n4s came to viſit me, 1 chouslit 
I might deler my cxecution, 
Which his owe rage ſupplr d without my guilt, 

And when his luſt grew high, mec with his blood: 

\ Lz. The Cardial ſmiles. 

Car, Now my revenze has met 
With you my nimble Dutcheſs , I have took 
A ſhape tO give My aCu more freedom too, 
And now I am jure ſhe*s 3 poyſon'd, wich that doze 
I gave her lat, 

| K. TlFartnot fo horric? 

pot . Ha! ſome Co! raiall. 

Car, Alas no prejervative 

Hath wings to overtake it, were her heart 
Locka [1.4 QUAITY, it would ſearch, and kill 
Before the atds can reaci it; I am ſure 
You mY notnow laugh at me. 

K. tow came you by that poyſon ? 

(C. a7, : prepar "dit, 
Reſolving wl hen I had enjoy CE aer, Wiitch 


Cav. in greater proof of my pure thoughts I tak? 


Th 


bs I» 
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The Colonel prevented, by ſome art 
To make her take it, and by death conclude 
My laſt revenge; you have the fatal Story. 
K . This is ſo great a wickednels, ic will 
Fxceed belief. Car. I knew I could not live. 
S+rge02, Your wounds, Sir, were not deſperate. 
Car. Not mortal]? ha? were they not mortall? 
Surg, If 1 haveskillin Surgery. | 
Car. Then I kave caught my ſelf in my own Engin, 
2 L',It was your fate you ſaid to dy by poyſon. 
( ar. That was my own prediction to abuſe 
Your faith , no humane art can now relilt it, 
[feel it knocking ar the ſeat of life, 
It muſt co:..2 15, [ have wrackt all my own 
To try your charities, new it would be rare, 
If you but waft me with a lircle prayer, 
My wings that flag maycarci; rhe wind, but*tis | 
In vain, the miſt is riſen, and ther's none 
To tear my wandring bark. [ Dyes: 
1 Lo, He's dead? A With him 
Dy all deceived truſt. 2 Lo.This was a firanpe impietys 
XN, When men 
O: Gifts and ſacred FunRQion once decline + 
From virtue, their il] deeds cran{cend example, 
D:+,Tke minute's come that 1 muſt take my leave to0« 
Your hand great Sir, and though you be a King, 
We may exchange forgiveneſs, heaven forgive, 
And all the world. I come, I come Alvarzz [| Dycg. 


on. re Bene ee eee i. EE OT O—_ I p—_ = 


K,D:{poſe their bodies for becoming funeral; 
Cow much are Kings abus'd by thole they take 
Ioroyall grace > whom when they cheriſh moſt | 
by nice indulcence, they doo often arm i 


\oiinſt themielves ; from whence this maxim ſprings, | 
None have more need of Perſpeftives than Kings. 
Excunt. | 


£pilogue 


_ 
Epilogue. 


Within, Mir. Pella'd, wher's Mr. Pollard for the Epi. 
locue ? 
He is thruſt upon the Stage, and falls, 


Epilogue. 
Am comrng to you Gentlemen, the Port 
EF! 2s beli*dr me thus far on my W219, but 1! 
Be even with him, the Play is a Tragedy, 
T he fir ft that ever he comp»,*d for us, 
1V::crein be thinks he has done p etily, Enter Servant 
Axd 1 aws ſeſible; [ prethee look 
Ts nothing ont of joynt? has he broke BOt11210? 
Serv. No Sir, I hope. 
Epi. Yes, he bas breke his Erdlogue all to pecces, 
Canſt thou rut it rogetber agen? 
Ser. N.t / Sr. 
Epl. Nor 7, prethee be gone, hum? 7, Poet: 
T bave a teeming mind to bo reveng? 4. 
You may aſſtſt_ and nat be ſeen 531 nat. 
If you pleaſe Gentlemen, for 1 dy know 
He liſtens to the iſſur of his cauſe, 
But liter nt your hard: in h:s #ppl le 
Tour private ſmile, your n91, or bitm , Ag 7 
Aly fellows. FT 30H [its the buſineſs well; 
And when \virhont a clip V2 09 aw4y, | 
id rank 2 ſmall. bear health ra kis ſecond 6a: ; 
Ard break hs hd or make him [wa "3 andra;. 
11.1 write 1:1 more for the unhanpy Stars? 
- Futibat*s too mach, ſe we (nould we fai: Y (ket 
\ Ard few the h:s play, ts as well ie bl de. | 
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TO THE RIGHT 
JL © NOURABLE | 


| 

WITLTAM {| 

ESKL/OBW © 

Il 
Si1aAFFFORSGE | 
Viſcount Wentworth, Baron Went- 
worth of Wentworth, Woodbouſe , 

Iewrarſ!, Overſiey, and Raby. | 

| | 

M1 y Lord, [ 


tf 

| DI po. ['E Character of true Na- | 

{Es bilitic is ſacred, and inge- || 
TONS leble>:; that Yours is ſuch, | 


Jeedeth 19 Teſtimony , the, World 
A'2 bearing 


TheFpille Deditardry.! 


| bextt pine 10 Yar Honour. 
| ble Nind, Hpen which all otber wes 
| ceſſeof Titles wait like a fair T raw 
of eAttendance. , Kot Ornaments , 

Yonrown Virtue giving them Ire 

and_enterteining then: as Kewards 
payd down to Tour \Perſon,' ni 


Merit. 


This F incible. gave ime ie bolldnoſ 
to make this -approach 10 \'T'our Lord: 
ſhip , and not without ſome deſign in 
my eAmbition , to. renew my ſelf ts 
T our ſmile , to have enjoyed the Ne 
happineſſe ( many yeares | ſence to 
kiſſe' Tour hand, and io obſerve with 
Admiration be Beauties that ſhins 
ripan Tour Youth, which as 60) 
gamed upon T ime, ſo they have go kn 

abowel 


 Thebpiſtle Dedicatory: 1 
tf bove- tbe prejudice of | 
'ſinprov/'d. their Maturitie by the Ear 
'Qlineſſe of their Spring. 


[it this fortunate hour to attend T on, 

'Pomerh not alone, it bringeth a Pre- 
ent, ſuch as tny weak condition could 
reach to ; a Poem, one, that wear- 
tþno: Ribbends in the forebead ; not 
0 much. as warranted by eApplanſe ; 

far it happened to-recetve birth, when 
| the Stage was interdited, and want- 
fed that publique. Seal which other 
Compoſotions enjoyed ; T bough it 
huh heen read and honeeld with the 
ulllowence of ſome.» men, whoſe Opi- 
Mor was as acceptable to mee , as the 
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But my humble duty ( my | por ) 
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But this is not to preſeribe 10,0 
Honour , whom I have.by this <Ay.ſ 
plication made my Fudge» ( ſhould 
T ou wave, the Patron ) and from 

whats there lyes no Appeal. 


If Your Honour , deſcending 
from your bigher Contemplations , 
wvouchſaſe to look upon theſe Papers, 
though Your Juſtice ſhould condemn 
them , it would bee their Reputs 
tion to fall by ſo Honourable a Sen- 
tence : But if they bappen to 0b- 
zain Your Lordſhips favour , tha 
they may live, your Name wil 
not onely bee a powerfull defence 
them», but a> laſting Record of 
Honor 


 TheFpiſtle Dadicatory]' 
Y Honour pon ,ithe Compoſer ,' whoſe 


\Yeart 75 full of Devotions to your 


AJ or dip ,” and ambitions of no greater 
h dren, than to be known, ji 
1G. \ 
7 My Lord 5 

Your moſi obliged, and 
: humble Servant . 
p 
) 
l 
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Manuel Hm ſuppos'd ſon of Piracquo, but the 
true Carlo _ to the King. 
Alaria lis Silter. 
Antonis Prince of Pert7 /. 
iſabel/a.Þis Siſter. 
Mendota a Duke, 
Carlo {uppos'd Prince of Spain, but indeed Ji, 
the ſon of Arenduza, 
Clara Mendoz 1's Daughter. 
Piracquo a Nobleman. 


Two Lords. 

Pedro a Kinſman of Piracqzy's, Servant to Men- 
UOL. | 

Celio Page to Calo, © Laces. 

Caitellano. ) Meſſengers, 

Servants. tGuard. 
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Enter at one dore Don Antonio /eading Varia 3 4t 
another two Gentlemen. 


1. === HePrince of Portugas!, Doy Antonio--= 
: 2. He courts our »farta clole. 
9 1. And may delerve her. 
Enter Don Manuel. Maria lets fall a Jewel from 
her dreſs, he takes it wp, and ofſers it to her. 


Mx. Ycur Grace 
Mar.” Tis none of minc, Doz MMnnurl. 
Will vour Highneſs walk ? Ex. Aut. & Mar. 


1. Obſerv@you that ? 
2, The Prince ſeem'd not well plecas'd. 
ax. What doth the Princeſs mean ? 
L ſaw it tall from her. 
1 My eyes are witneſs, 
Noble Doz» Manuel. 
Man. My Lords, your ſcrvant. 
2. How do you like the Spaniſh Court? Although 
mT; Lord your father were a nat ive, yet F 
our birth and education were abroad ; 
4 Compeli'd by your father's deſtiny. 
HM. My unhappineſs! 


( 


2 The Conrt Secret, 


I have heard him ſay, ſome policics prevail'd 
To make him leave this Kingdom, and his fortuner, 
To try his fate at ſea, till he tuund means 
To plant himfcltin Port#gal, from whence 
He was but Iate reduc'd by the goodPrince, 
With promiſe of a pardon ; and his honour 
Is full ſecuritie for us. T's 

I. The Prince | 
Can do becoming things, and knows good acts 
Are in themſelves rewards; but the report 
Was here, that fifteen thouſand Ducats 
Were offer'd Roderigo our Kings brother, | 
By yourfathcr Lord Piracgzo, to afſurc 


, His reconcilement herc, tor treſpaſles ( 
He did at ſea. | 
2. But not accepted. 

T know not which will bc his more vexation, 
To know the Prince's a,reftore Piracgvo , 


Or ſo much money lot. 
Enter Prince Carlo, and Celic his Page. 


1. The Prince. 
Car. Don Manuel, 
You are become aman of mighty bulineſs, 
Orl have loſt ſome intereſt, I had 
Since 1 lett Portugal ; but 11 not chide. 
Where is the King ? 
2. In his Bed chamber, Sir, 
With Duke Mendoza. 
Car, Plinor intrerrupt "ent. 
Yeu may redeem your error, and we both 
Converic again. E xt. 
Mar, Y ou infinitely honor, 
And with ic bind the obedience of your creature. 
1. Now he is going to his Miſtris. 
2. To Clara n 


The Conrt Secret. 


The Duke Merndoza's Daughter. 
Max. Miſtris ? do you forget, my Lord, the treaty, 
And his own perſonall conera&, the kiſs warm 
On 1ſabella's lip, and ftrengthned by the hope 
And cxpeQtation of another Mariagez 
Betwixt Anthonis and Maria his Silter ? 
1. We are us'd 
To freedom here, with as much innocence 
Imay, perhaps, hercatter ſay , the Princeſs 
Maria meant you honor, when ſhe dropt 
A Jewel; Sir, ic cannot be much blemith 
For you to own her ſervice. 
Man. *t were an inſolence 
(Beyond her mercy to forgive ) in me, Fl 
To think ſhe meant it grace, or Lapply it | 
Ar ſuch a diſtance of my blood and tortune. i 
This in a whiſper, but conyey'd through Court, | 
Would forfeit me for ever: As y'arc honourable, | 
Preſerve me in my humbler thoughts. 
1. Be confident. | 
2. And pardon my cxpreſfion; Sir,your ſervant. Exe. 
Ma:z.1 have obſerv'd the Princeſs ſcatter beams 
Upon me, and talk language with her eyes 
dometime, ſuch as | dare not apprehend Y || 
With ſafety, or Religion ; for I find | 
My heart anothers conqueſt. But the Prince! [| 
Why ſhould he move my jealoufic ? | know | 
His amorous thoughts, already plac'd upon l 
Fair /ſabella, muſt inhabit there, d 
And meet their juſt reward ; he cannot be | 
% carelefleſs of his honour . | 


E ater Pedro. 


Ped. Canyou dire& me, Sir, to Dow Piracque, 
Your noble father ? I bring affairs concern hin. 
Man, You wait upon the Duke Mwedoza, Sir ? | 
x | B 2 Ped. 1 


I 
\ 


The Court Secret. 


+ 
Pe.I was Ih firſt number of thoſe attended 

His Dutcheſs, while the liv'd ;- his Grace doth now 

Acknowledge me a waiting movable 

Within his tamily ; my name is Pearo, 

A poor kinſman of yours, it you be, vir, 

My Lord Piracque's ſon, and might have been 

His heir, had not you Mother ben more truittull 

Ac ica, before ſhe died, who ]ctr you an infant ; 

'F was ſomething to my prejudice, but your Father — 
Az. 1s inthe privy Garden, Sir. 
Pe. Your (crvant. EX. 
Afa.What mcans this fcllow to furvay me? ha! Clara! 


E ater Mendoza and Clara. 


And her Father Duke 7ſendoza! I 

Muſt wiſh a time without his preſence, to' 
Contirm, how much I honour her : Loud tame 
Speaks him a noble Gentleman, but of latc 

(By what misfortune "tis not known ) he hath 
Some garbs,that ſhew not a clear ſpirit in him. 
But that his Lady's dead, men would interpret 
Ris ſtars proceed from jcaloulie : FI leave*em. 


And wait ſome private opportunity. Ex:t. | 
Cl: | muſt confels, Prince Carlo,Sir,hath courted me, 
But with a nuble flame. tamily YI ; 
Afe.F lame me no flame,unleſs you mean to turn vu: ; 
And name to alhes in the Kings diſpleaſure, \ 
Thou do'ſt not know the Prince, as I doc,C/ara. 7 
Enter Piracquo ana Pedro. : 


Pe. Surg you have known me, Sir, I have expeCted 
Some time, When you would 0wn MNcw— = |” 

Pi. Your name's Pears Pr omis4 | 

Pe. You thought me of your blood, Sir, when you 
I \nould be your heir; I did a ſervice for'c 


Le.ervcs your memory, not contempt, my Lord. jn 
Pi, 


0, 


It 


4 


Pi, Oh, thou didft well, and though as I then ſtood 
Proſcrib'd,l wiſht it otherwilſc,l now thank 
Thy witty cozenage, and allow thy faith 
Religious to thy Prince ; be honeſt ſi]]. 
Pe. Honeſt ? you are mittaken, | have been 
Honelt to none but you, Sir. 
Pi. Be to thy (elf. 


Pe. | know not what you mean by witty cozenage ; 


But to my danger, I may ſay, | did 
The feat as you delir'd; you know I did, 
And*tis my wonder, what we both projeRted 
To make your own conditions for your pardon, 
And ſafe return, afcer proſcription, 
Hath not been worth your uſe ſo many years 
Where is the Prince ? 
Pi. The Prince? you are witty, Kinſman. 
Pe. Nay it you {light me, Sir, and pay my ſervice 
With this negle&, I can undoe my lelt 
To make you tind repentance - | offers to go 53 
Pi. Come nearer — i 
Me. Theretorc upon my blefiing, it thou haſt 
Such an ambitious thought. I charge thee leave it. 
Cla. Sir, you may {pare theſe precepts, 1 have not 
Given away my freedom, or by promile 
Of more than may become my duty, offer'd 
The Prince an expeCtation; Iam 
Not ignorant he is deſign'd a Bridegroom 
Tothe fair [ſabella,and it were 
dawcie injuſtice to diitract a blefſing 
Now hovering o'r two Kingdoms--- 
Ate. T hou art wile; 
Preſerve this duty. Ha / is not that Pedro? 
ldoe not like their whiſper — 
Cla. You look pale, Sir. 
Pi. Can this be truth ? was it Prince Carlo, then 


Jþ Withour impoſure was deliver'd me ? 


B + Did# 


1D 
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Didſt thon not couzen me? 
Pe. If I be mortall, Sir, 
It was #4 Ladies art, for her own ſafety, 
1 o put this trick upon the Court, which ſhe 
Kept me from my Lord, untill upon her death-bed 
She made him overſcer of the Secret. | 

Men. Did he not name a Secret ? 

Cla. You are troubled. 

Men. 1? thou art deceiv'd. 

Pir. Ha !*tis thy Lord Mendoza. 

Pea. He may take 
Some jealoutie, if he obſerve our whiſper. 

F:ir. Adde, Pedro, but to this, thy future ſecrehie, 
Till I mature ſome att, my thoughts now fix upon , 
And chooſe thy place within my heart; mcet me —— 

Pea. Enough, you ſeal the myſtery agen. 

Aer. Pedro, come hither ; What did you whiſper ? 


Enter a Gentlew an. 


1. Duke Rederigo, my Lord, defires 
Your conference in the garden. 
Pir. V1 attend him. E xeunt 
Ped. He is my Kinſman, Sir, and did ſalute me— 
Men. I would thou wert his Colen ten removes 
(Pearo) as far as the two Poles are diſtant. 
Cla. My father need not fear Prince Carlonow 
I find another gucſt here , *tis Do Manue! 
Holds chizt intelligence with my thoughts. 
Men. Well Pedro, 
Take heed, my life is in thy lips —— 
' Ped. I know my duty, Sir, it you ſuſpect, 
Command me to be dumb ; Sir, you muſt truſt mc. 
Mer. I know not how to help it, wait upon 
My daughter. E xemnt 
] would my La1y had liv'd, or died without 
Becucathing me this Legacy on her death-bed, 
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A Secret to conſume me ; this ſcrvant, whom 
[dare not much diſplecaſc, is all the witneſs 
Garvives, ſworn with the reft to ſecrelic, : 
And though I have ſmall argument to ſuſpect him, 
After ſo long a ſilence, vet lam 

Not ſafe to be at his devotion : 

[could ſoon purge him with a Fig, but that's 
Not honeſt : Was it ever known, a man 

So innocent, ſhould have ſo many Agncs 

In's conſcience ? I am weary of the Court; 

[muſt have ſome device—— 


Enter Roderigo and Piracquo. 


Duke Roder:igo, 

And Dox Piracquo? they are whiſpering too; 

This jealoufie will take my brains apteces. Exit. 
Ro. | have ſaid, & nyw expe&,my Lord,your anſwer. 
Pi, 1 muſt acknowledge from your Grace, a favour , 

That you have been ſo clear, and free with me ; 

| might have thought my ſelt ſecure i'th' dark, 

And ignorant of this expettation, 

Incurr'd your Graces jealoultc. 

Ro. | had allwaies 

A firm opinion of your Lordſhips gratitude. 

P;. But for the ſum, he fiity thouſand Ducats, 

[mutt acknowledge, if your Grace had mediated 

My pardon then with the good King, your brother, 

It had oblig'd my payment ; but my cauſc 

Not worth your Graces agitation, 

Or breath, was like a veſz11 ſtruck upon f 

Some {hal t, Without all hope U have fayl'd agen, 

tad not the Prince's mercic, when he came | 

To Portugal, reliev'd it with a galc, | 

And ſet my bark afloat. 

Ko, The Prince ? 
by ? doth your Lordſhip think I had no part 
B 4 Fe? 
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I».h* work of your repair ? the power,and office 
I hold at Courr, is notaſleep, my Lord, 

When any a of grace is done by th' King. 
Pi. ] dare not du ſo much injuſtice to 
The Prince's bounty, te divide and ow 
Bur halt the benctit to his Grace; I not, 
Excenuatc your prevalence at Court, but 
His Highnc:s '3 compaſſionate my exile, 
AndI am returi'd by his commands, my Lord , 
1 am his creature tor it, and (hall ſooner 
Looſe what he hath preſcrv'd, mylife and peace here, 
Than doubt his honour, or diipute his power 
In my bchal*. 
Ko. Sir, you Are not {ate yet, 

There has paſt no ſeal, I take it, for your pardon. 

You hang rc air, not fxt to th” root of heaven, 

As when you ſhin'd a ſtar; take heed you prove 

No Comer, a prudigious thing ſnatch'd up 

To blaze, and be let fall agen, upon 

Their cycs, that ſo miſtook the region 

Where you were plac'd. 

Pi. 1 know,my Lord, your greatneſs, 
And hold it not becuming, to conteſt 
InJanguage wi'ee; but lam confid:nt—— 

Ro. Of whar ? 

P;. And will vwager,if your Grace pleaſe, 
The rother fifty thouſand Ducate, Sir, 

Tt TY not pay you a Marvedie; if I may 

On other honvurable terms poſicſs 

Your favour, I ſhall meet your juſt commande. 

Bur it you ſet ſuch price upon your ſinile-, 
Afrer the Prince's honor to ſecure me , 

]J «now my elf, my fortune, and upan 
What ſtrength I muſt depend. 
Ro. I (hall, my Lord, 
Send you iO ſea agen, 
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Pi.1 made a ſhift, and may agen,my Lord, 
Amongſt the Merchants. 
Ro. Pirate —— 
P:i.'Tis conteſt, 
| was ſo, but your Grace may be inform'd 
| was not born to th” trade, | had a ſoul 
Above my fortune, anda toy I took. 
Toloſe what was bencarh my birth and titles, 
Or purchaſe an eſtate fit toſuftain *em ; 
The ſea was my Exchequer ; for | thriv'd, 
| thank my watry Deſtinies, and commanded 
Many a tall ſhip, won with ſo much horror, 
As poflibly would have made your Lordſhip (had you' 
But in a cloud, or airic ſcaffold ſtood 
Spectator of our fight ) {wear out your ſoul 
Like a thin vapour with the fright, and after 
Drop your forſaken body on our deck, 
Toencreaic the number of the dead. 
Ko. Bat we 


May deal with you at land agen. (withall my age, 
P:, With revercrice to your blood as'cis the Kings, 

My wounds upon me, and that innocence, 

The Prince's word hath new creatcd in me, 

I do Not fecal woo mm | 


Ro. Whom ? 
, Fi. T he Devil. 
Ko. | ſhall conjure down the ſpirit. 
P;, Hell hath not art to Keep it down. 
k 0. So brave ? 
Pi, So Juſt; 
Ro. Thou talking foo), do'ſtthink I have no ſtings? 
Fi. Iknow you are a Stateſman, Sir, bur he 
That fears with his own innocence about him, 
Deſerves not a pProteGion— | offers to go #n 
Ro.P ITAEquo, | 
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tay, I now ſee thou haſt a gallant ſpirit, 
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- Let me embrace thee, and with this confirm 
An honourable friendſhip ; I have not 
A thought ſo baſe to injure thee. 
Bs. I have=— | 
An caſy faith my Lorde—— 
Ro. Farcwcll — 
Noble P:racquo, I have tri'd and found thee. 
Pi. 1 wo'not truſt you for all this; I know 
The Devill's excellent at the hug ; your Servant. 


Enter Manucll a»d Clara , at the other dore Maria. 


Man. The Princeſs. 
- Mar. 1 doc not like his Courtſhip there. 
Don Manxe!-- {Manucl leaves Clara, and goes to Maria, 
Ro. So gratious with my Neece? I'll make him curſe 
Thoſe ſmiles Exit. 
Cl. Allis not well within ne, and the Princeſs 
Was never ſo uawelcome; they conterr 
With much delight, or clſc my tears abuſe me. 
What hath ſhe in che greatneſs of her birth , 
That 1 ſhould be ſo paſſive? Heaven look on 
Our hearts , and if my loye want a degrec 
Of noble hcat, when they are both compar'd , 
Lee what I carry be the Funerall pile, 
And my own flame conſume it. Ha , the Prince 
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Enter Carlo. 


I ſhall berray my ſelf too ſoon] fear. 
Car. My {ſweeteſt Claya! 
Mar. Either there were no Ladies that could 10: 
In that Court, or you could not want a Miſtr1s. 
Man. They are not burn with incapacity 
Of loving, where they find a worth invite: 
The fault was in my undeſcrt, that could 
Attratt no Ladies grace coown me there , 
So inconliderable a ſcryant Madam, 
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Ma. There is ſome hope,you wil not be thoughthere 
laworthy of a nobler CharaQer ; 
[doc not think but Clara hath a better 
(pinion of your merit. 
Car. Y ou cannot be ſo crauell; what could in 
My abſence intcrpoſc, to make your heart \ 
nkind to thoſe defires at my return ? 
Cla. My juſtice, and the care of both our honours , 
ſhave not loſt ;- nor can Time make me forfeit, 
hat Nature, and the Laws of Heaven and Earth 
'ommand me to preſerve) my duty Sir, « 
Vhat is above, would taſt ambitions. 
Car. This was not wont. 
Cla If any of your ſmiles, 
Ir favours Sir before, have led my tongue 
ounbecoming boldneſs, you have mercy : 
Some things * errour are exalted by 
Jur bold belief, when Princes make themſelves 
uct merry with their ſervants, who are apt 
oantedate their honour, and expound, 
Iatheir own flattery, the text of Princes. 
Car. But is all this in carneſt? 


Enter Roderigo and Antonio. 


Ro. Is not that 
Don Mannell With the P rincel[<c? Obſerye Sir, 
An. They are pleaſant. 
Ro. Dare he preſume ? 
| An. Vexation ! | 
""' Clz. While I have 
he memory of what you arc, a Prince, * 
nd dare believe what is as true, as talk'd of, 
our Contract made in Portwgall to the Princeſs 
Habells eomcmmmmmnncy 
Car. No Contratt Madam ; I confeſle, 
0 pleaſe my Father, who <ngag'd mc to 
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The travel, 1 did ſeem to court the Princefs, 

And with ſome ſhadows of a promiſe,might 

Advance her expeCtation ; but here 

I left my heart, and dare appealto thine. 
An. Madam—— 
Mar. Your Graces pardon but a minute. 
An. Sir— | 1o Manuel], 
AMar. Nay then I ſhall repent I ask'd yuur pardon, 
A: 1 ha' done,and will attend your Graces pleaſure, 
Mar. I am now at your commands. Exe, 
Ro. Cla7a his Miſtris? = 
Car. Poſſible! was not that Prince Antonio, Uncle? 
Ro. Yes Sir, and gone dilpleaſed , 

He hath been aFronted by that Gentleman. , 
Car. He dares not be ſorude. 


Ro. He dares be infolent, and court your Sifter. 
Car. How ? my Siſter ? be leſs ambitious, arnel, 


Ro. Your favours have exalted him too much. 


Car. But I can change my brow. 
Ro. It does become you. | E xeunt, 
Mar. The Prince did frown upon me, Madam,y ou 
Are wiſc, as well as fair, can you reſo]ve 
The Prince”s riddle ? 
Clz. Sir, I have no art 
To decypher myſteries, but it Iecrre not, 
He nanr'd his Sifter. 
Ma. Ha ' 
Cla.With cantion yon ſhould be leſs ambictous. 
Aa.” T is1ſo,he's jealous of my courtſhip there, 
It can benothing elſe , can it, ſweet Madam? 
] dare make you the judge of all my thoughts, 
Uoboſom every counſel], and diveſt 
My ſoul of this thin garment that it wears, 
To let your eye examine it; if you find 
Witninthat great diaphanal] an atome 
Look black, as guilty of the Princc's anger, 
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[2t him doom me to death, or if that be 
\Xut punithment enough,be you more cruel, 
And frown upon me too. 

Cla. It I were judge, 
Without ſuch narrow, and ſevere difſefion , 
N92 Manxet, of your heart, I ſhould declare 
Boldly your innocence, and rather than 
A frown of mine ſhould rob your thought of quiet, 
| would deprive mineeyes of what they honour, 
By a more cruel] abſence. Ma,But to be 
Aſſured of ſo much charity I could with 
My ſelf in ſome degrees a guilty perſon, 
And ſtand the Prince's anger ; bur it 1 
B: cleer'd in your opinion, I dread not 
The malice of acculers; yet it you had 
Wav'd my integrity, | had an argument 
To have convinc'd you, Madam, that Maria, 
Though ſacred in her perſon, was to mc 
No more enflaming than a peece of Alabaſter, 
Which ſome great Maſter's hand had ſhap'd a Virgin ; 
For if you dare believe me, you have won 
By your virtue here ſo much dominion, 
There is no room to entertain a gueſt, 
Much leſs a competition. Oh Madam, 
[took fo ſtrange a charm in at my eyes 
When firſt you preſence made 'em happy, that 
Tofay Tonely lord you, were prophanc, 
And would detract from that religious honour, 
My heart in that tirſt minute promis'd you. 

Cla. I know not in what languagc,Sir, to dreſs 
My anſwer, but in that ſmall «ki11 I have, 
vr, of my ſelt, 1 am not guilty of 
Unkind rewards, where I can underſtand 
A fair reſpett invite 'em 3 yet if you 
butflatter, for it is hard to fay, when men 
Diſſemble not at Court---- 
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- Ma. The curſe of Virgins, and 

What clſe can make a Lover miſerable 
Feed on my heart, that minute I betray 
Your faith by any treaſon of my tongue: 
I muſt not live wich your ſuſpicion on me; 
Why doc you obſcure your face? 

Cl. Idoc but hide 
Sir at unruly bluſh thar's ſtoln into 
My check ; I fear a Spy, thac hath diſcovered, 
And would tel] what complexion my heart has. 
Pray leave mc. 

Ma. T hat command | 
Receiv'd but faint commiſſion from your heart , 
From whence thoſe am''rous ſpies your bluſhes came ; N\ 
It had a ſound like Virgins, when they tcach 
A way to be denied. Pardon ſweet Madam, 
If I preſume to interpret my own happineſs ; 
Your eyes are not ſo kind to obſcure themſelves 
Behind that cloud, they may behold me kiſs S He kiſcY], 
Your hands with this devotion, and not her han 
Repent to be a witneſs. Did you not _ 
Feel a chaft trembling on my lip ? with ſuch 
A fear doe Pilgrims ſalute holy Shrines, 
And touch the fleſh of Martyrs : but this circumſtanc: 
Fs but the pomp, no eſlcence of affeftion. 
Say, can you love me, Madam? if your tongue - 
Not us'd to ſuch a dialeQ, refuſe | 
Articulate conſent, a {mile will make 
No noilſe, ſpeak that way; I will keep this hand 


Both a white pledge, and priſoner, till your cyec ar 
Or welcome accent doc redeem itfrom me; Te 
Or if you ſtill be {ilene, PII ſecure He 
My fatc, and teach your hand without a yoyce 
To chant a Song ro Hymev. 
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What help of tongue need they require, 
Cr uſe of other art , 
Whoſe hands thus ſpeak their chaſt define, 
And graſp each others heart ? 

Weak t t2at Chaim that's made of air, 
Our tongues but chafe onr breath , 
When Palms thusmeet, there's no deſpair 

To make a double wreath. 
Give bat a ſigh, a ſpeaking look, 
I care not for more noiſe , 
Or let me kiſs your hand, the Book , 
And I have made my choyce. 


; BVceping ? Flekiſs thoſe drops away. 

Cla. Away — 

Ma. That cccho was not ſweet, yet being thine--- 
Cia. I am too much thine. 

Ma. There's no place for fears ; 


[cYLove isthe pureſt, when *cis waſhe in tears. 
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Exter King and Roderigo, 


K:.Þ NAres he be fo inſolent allready? we 
Shall humble him. | 
Ro. He durſt affront me Sir; 
and when I urg'd the folly of his pride, 
Tellme, he knew himſelf, and on what ftrength 4 
He muſt depend 3 words of a dangerous conſequence. 
Ki. My Son hath bcen too forward. 
Ko. He affe@s him ſtrangely. 
K:. Whoſe undertaking muſt not bind beyond | 
nerule of our own greatneſs. | 


| 
is | 


May 
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Ro. Your Son 1s full 
Of honourable thoughts, but being young , 
May meet with ſubtle natures, whoſe oblique 
And partial ends want no difſembled forms 
Of duty to betray him. This Firacquo 
In his experience of the world, hath art, 
And can from every accident extract 
A cunning uſe of time, and diſpoittions; | 
And cis not to be doubted but the man | 


Pra&iz'd in ſtorms, and rapine (by which he | 
Hath drawn a wealth above your treaſury) | 
May find a minute apt for his revenge | 
Upon your juſtice ——— | 


He that is a Pirate 

In the firſt a& of ſpoy] he makes, doth oper, : 
His conſcience at ſea, and throws the key 
Into the waves. 

K:, He hath acquir'd a mighty wealth. 

Ro. But who can number their undoings and wet ey; 
That have been rub'd? how many lives and fortunes 
Of your own ſubjetts have increas'd the ptlc 
Ot his eſtate and crucity ? think chat : 

And if you can bring nearer thoughts, and look 
Upon your 1cit, your prefent ſuns are lean, 
Compar'd to what did (well your treatury 3 

Your cuſtoms arc Teſs numerous for his thette, 

And yeur great debts and charge upon your crown, 
Are call'd upon, but drouzy with their weight, 
They make no anſwer to the kingdoms clamour. 


Some King, to whom the waves had ſent a wrack be 
So great vpon his ſhore, would both ſecure, 
And call the timely benefit, a providence. Of 


Ks. *T isnot roo late. | 
Ro. Wiſe Princes that have law & ſtrength about 'e YHa 
Muſt take all torfeits ; he that is too tame 


In Soveraignty, makes treaſon his own judge, Wt 
Ang 
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And gives a patent to be diſobey'd. 

Ki. Let him be ſent for ſtreight. 

Ko. To hear him plead ? 

What T raytor did want reaſons of defence ? 
Command him ſafe firſt, ſee his wealth ſeal'd up 
Againſt the confiſcation; Kings mult act, 

And not diſpute their maxims;I could much 
Amaze you, Sir, with other argument 

To prove Piracquo's inſolence ; his ſon 

(And *cis to be believ'd, in things of conſequence 
Their counſels often meet ) Do» Manzel, 

Hath been ambitious to court Afaris, 

Your daughter, Sir. 

Ki. Unſufferable impudenee ? 

Ro. Antonio too ſuſpets him, and what honor 
You canmaintain with the Prince, & what danger 
It may produce; it this reſented, and 
Proclant'd,beget a War upon your country — 
ror Treatics are the immunities of Kings, 
Subjects adulterate the Prince's coyn, 

Not without high injuſtice, but he that 

Voth play the wanton with his royal promiſe, 
Defacetly his own ſtamp, and teacheth, by 

ns violation, others not to. truſt hint. 


Enter Antonio aud Manuel fighting. 
Enter Loras. | 


Ki, T reaſon / 

Man. Be fearleſs, Sir, I am provok'd 
beyond the ſufferings of a Gentleman. 

Ro. Where is the guard ? no miſchief the reſult 
Of ſuch a skirmitſh ? 

Ma. 1 was not made for ſervitude, nor muſt I 
Have patience, when the greateſt man is in Spain, 
Whoſe title cannot challenge my ſubjeCion , | 
Throws infamy upon me. 
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An. Do the Kings 
Of Spain allow this lawcy privilege 
Againſt a Prince. 
K:. Not we: To priton with him. 
You ſhall be judge your tclt, and ſer the puniſhment 
Up »n his inſolent at; away with him. 
Man. Not hear me? this is ryranny, 
Ro. A way,d'ce make acypher of the King 2 C Manue 


Ki. May we geurar, 
Entr-at to know the circumſtance ? off. 
An. ] muſt | 


Acknowledge , Sir, I had ſuſpicion 


: : 
Ot ſome attempts by kim againſt my honor, 
\Which made me firit provoke him. 
Ki.Dare he hope 
To keep a thought unpuniſhed? 
Enter Piracquo. 


Pi. Sir, I met 

My Son by your command lead priſoner hence, 

It will not unbecome your royall juſtice, 

To let me know his crime, I an1 no tather 

To any fin he dares commit againft 

Your Laws, or per{un. by 
Ki. You came in gocd time. | N 

Another guard tor him. p 
Pi. A guard ? tor what ? T 
K:. You ſhall know that hereafter. D 
An. | thall beleech, my caule againtt Do» Minx! NO 

May not involve his innocence; my Lord (. 


Pracquo is fail of honor. G 
1. The Duke's gone. A 
2. Nay he is right, atthe wrong end ofa cauſe ftiiPr 
A. 1 they be crimes againſt your itate, [ am net IT, 
To preiciibe your Juſtice, Sir, s 
Ks, Away With Nin. Ar 
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Extey a Gentleman with a Letter to Antonio» 
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4a.To me? I have ſcen this characer. 


E nter Carlo, Piracquo,Gard. 


Car. Return him at my peril,Sir. 


Lord 2. What do you think of my Lord Firacqus 7 
Lord 1.1 think he's gone to priſon ; yetIthins 
"F Hs here agen, if thatbe he; for we arc 

Not ſure of any thing at Court. Now, my Lord--- 
Pi. Do any of you know , my Lords, wheretore 

[am under guard ? 
1. Not Wwe. 
P:, T could not fatish2 the Prince's queſtion: 


z. Your ſons offence was an affront to the Princz 
dnt 01110. 


Pi. T hat was not well: *twas 


dome higit provocation made him loſe his temper. 
1. I hey were at it with their ſwords. 
Pi. No hurt, 1 hope? 


2. The Prince's feather diſcompos'd, or ſo. 
P;. I nis was not my fault, Gentlemen. 
C:r.Proclame to th* world I'm not your ſon, take off 
ine and roar peoples expectation, 
And then "tis no diſhonor ; for to be 
believed the Prince at the ſame time, and one - 
That dares betray a Gentleman from's Sanctuary, - 
To be a facritice at home, are things | 
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Ut inconliſtent nature, and dcſtruftive. 
Lnarge him with new committed crimes, {ince I ; 
Lvave him my word and honour to ſecure him, | 


and there he ftands, without an Altar co 


ſn” th *. 


ti Protett him ; bur far be ict from the King, 

t lomake ita new treaſon to be rich ; 
will be thought your avarice to his wealth , 
ind read in ſtory to your ſhame for ever, 


" G2: Piracque. 
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Piracquo died to pay your debts. 
I. The Prince | 

Solicites hard; the King inclines. ; 
Ca. I know 

This doth nat,Sir,proceed from your own foul, 

But ſome malignant naturc, that hath drop'd , 

And would inte& your ear with wicked counſel] ; 

'T was ſome malic1ous enemy to me, 

And to your fame (as well as Dox Piracque 

His life and fortune) hath conſyir'd to make 

Me Teſs than Prince, and you unfit to be 

A King, when once men catch at your inconſtancte. 

Forl muſt pray you to remember, Sir, 

I had your royall promiſe to confirm 

My undertaking for his fats at ſea, 

And give me leave to ſay, Sir, this dithonorable 

. Retreat will ſtagger all your peoples faith : 

A King to break his ſacred word, will teach 

The great men t» be ſafe without your ſervice; 

Who will belceve your ſmiles are ſnaresto catch 

Their fortunes ; and when once the crowd takes ſent 

Ot thi:, you leaveyour ſelf no cath to ſwear by. 
2. The Princebeftirs himſelf bravely in your cauſe. T 
Pi.l may do ſomething to reward it,one day. T 

Sir, ſhall I ſpeak ? not in my own defence; 0 

l 
V 


For fince I came to Spaiz, | have not been 
Guilty in thought of any breach ot duty; 
Nor for my ſon , if youth or ignorance | 
Have made him crre, my humble knees beſeech \ 
My cauſe may take no royall bcam trom him, 
That now is plcasd to be my Advocate, 

Your ſon ; in whom there's tuch an a@ive hear 

Ot honor, berrer all my blood was ſcatter'd 


Than you ſhould frown apon him. But 1 know P; 
It I had payd the Duke your brother, Sir, o 
Fut hifceen thouſand Ducats— = Vt 


Ki,Ha! 


% 


The Court Secrct. 2x | 


Ki. Ha? what then ? 
P4. I had bought my peace, and ben commended by 
His Grace to your full pardon. 
1. Boldly urg'd. | 
Ca. Was it his a&t ? 
Ki. We reſtore thee, 
?;racquo, to thy (elf, and us; and let 
Our largeſt pardon tor all paſt offences 
Be ready for our {1gnature ; my brother» 
[ll promiſe reconciÞPd too : Carlo, thou | 
Haſt but confirm'd our hope, nor did we purpolc 
This other than a tryal of thy temper, 
Thy gratitude, and jca!outlic of thy honor : 
Prelerve them fill thus, Carlo, nothing wants 
To fix our Kingdoms joy, but the compleating 
Thy mwariage with the Princeſs [ſabella, 
Which !{nall be done by Proxy, when Antonio 
hath made his courtſhip perfef& with thy Siſter. 
Who ſaw the Duke Mendowa ? lend for him :; 
n: doth too much abſent himſclt. Exe. 


HManet Carlos, 
Car. By Proxy ? 

The Duke Aenrdoz.,”s counſell is too bulic 
Toadvance that, and Clara is grown cold, 
Or ſcems {o, in her cunning to provoke | 
My flame 3 but I muſt teach her how to meet it. 
Wy father may be wrought to a conſent 
When things are done; forgive me, Iſabella, 
My firſt thoughts cannot on thy beauty wait, 
lamnot maſter of my love, or fate. Exit. 


Enter Pedro. i 


. Pe, Things arc not now ſo deſperate, whilit my Lc: 
"4:50 Keeps polleflion ; bur it I were 

: "thy to adviſe his Lordſhip, he ſhould not loſc h 
EE me £0 ertle rhjngs, fecrets do burn—— 


(5:4 His 


W 
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Enter Mendoza. 


His grace; now for a fit of jealouſte—— 
I'll be here=—— 

Men. He's troubleſome in my eye, and yet I cannat 
Endure him from my l1ght. 

Pe. That's I. (inglook, 

Ae. Methinks he hath every day a more dilcover- ſj 
There's Scartolds in his tace; I thall prevent him 
And tend him far enough, with che next Fleet 
He goes, the Sea may roar , and crack the Cabbins, |. 
Or he may meet the Calenture ; I have heard = * 
Of Hericanoes that have torn up Mountains, 
One boyiterous enough would ſtrike his Ship N 
Clean through, a'tother hide to the Antipodes , \ 
And that wonld cure me; all my Arc wuſt be \ 
To winhim to the Voyage, and not {tir 0 
His jealoulic ; the Knave 1s apprehenitve, 


| 


þ 
4, 4 


Pe. Are you good at that ? Ex. 
Ade. 1 doe nor like his bulineſs with Piricgquo , 
"T is for no good, Fil break their correſpondence; M 
P:i:r2cquo nas been honourable, yet 
| doc not much conhide in him ——ke's here : W, 


Exter Pcaro. 


Come hither Pear. 

Re. Your Graces Plcature? 

Ae. Wheat confſuir 
Have you with Don Pr.1cquo? 

Pe. Picaſc your Crace, 
He hath decn nihingy, ſome or other have 
Infas'd a {cruple, Vil engage my litc : * 
But though hc be my Kinſman and a k ord 
I honour, and from whom 1 have recei\'d 
The promite of a Fortune, and a great cne, 


Y.t,] have ſaid littlc ——— 0 
_— m 


27e. Haſt ſaich any thing? 
Pe, How could E chooſe Sir? he did ſqueez me ſubtly, 
Pac] was wiſe, and faithfull ro your truſt, 
Ye knows no more than I, or yOu — 
Me. Ha! 
Pr. Wou'd wiſh him Sir, let me alone to be cautious, 
Me. Tart honeſt Pedro, and I have been ſtudying 
How to encourage and reward thy ſervice, 
and | have thought ot a preferment tor thee, 
Pe. Your Grace was ever bountitull. 
- Me. A place 
Ot honour and command. 
Pe. T hat will ao well Sir; 
And (ha] I come in as your Churchmen do? 
\o nrit-trults to be pad twice 1N A VYear , 
\o buying of a Jewell at the rate 
Ut fittceen hundred times the value S11? 
Me. Feemove that care. 
Pe. That care is well remov'd. 
Ae.l have conltider'd,that to live at home 
My Servant, is to dark thy abilities, 
nat will abroad ſhine, and doe ſervices 
"orth Sp.:in's acknowledgement. 
Pe. Abroad ? why, muit I cravell? 
Me. By any means. 
Pe. Whither, an't pleaſe your Grace ? 
Me. But to the Indies. 
Pe.No farther? Columbres did itin 7 years, 
nl leſs. (ment 
Ze, In the next Fleet thou ſhalt have an imploy- 
allſpeak my care of thee, and incercſt 
ith |is Catholick Majeitie ; he ſhall deny 
[ehard, but III prevail to make thee of 
5 Council] chere, znd the State Sccretary: 
ie. ihis is a mighty honour. 
Me, We may ho'd 


ft Ci Courrcdpondens 
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Correſpondence ſtill by Letters, thou art wiſc ; 
The King ſhall knight thee too of Calatrava ; 
How will it joy my heart to write to thee, 

Al Signor illuftriſſtmo Don Pedre. 


Enter Gentleman. 


Gent. Sir, the King hath ſent for you ? 

Ae. For me ? 

Pe.Yes,Sir,l could have told your Grace 
His Majeſty commanded your attendance. | 
Me. For what ? 

Pe. 1 know not that, but I ſuſpe& | 
T here hath becn ſome intelligence,however | 
Go, Sir, it may do worſe, and argue guilt, 

To be commanded twicc. 

Me. Intelligence ? 

It will be worth my ſafety to confeſs. 

Pe. By no means, Sir, that {implicity 
Would rather become me. 

Me Why ? wo't thou confeſs ? ; 

Pe. Not,unleſs you begin ; go Jir, an'c be 
But to prepare his Majeſty, for me 
To wear the order of the Caletrava; 

You have put me, Sir, into the gang of going | 
This Indian voyage. 

Ae. Well,I muſt tothe King. 

Pe. Shall I attend you ? (on't 

Afe. Yes-- no-- do what thou wilt ; yet now I think 
'I will be as well to go-- yer do not ncither. 

Pe. Be chearfull, Sir, why doth your head ſhakeſo! | 

Ae. Viy head ? (feel it' | 

Pe. Ittrembles like the Needle of a Sun-dial, d'ce not 

Me. Ha ? yes tis here ; bur do not breath upon me; 
I fee] the very wind of thy words blow it 
To and agen like a Wezther-cock ; but I muſt go. 

P.. 1 will prepare 1+ iclt for this VOYAEC. 


a Mt ©. " CO * 


Forget 
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Forget not the Calatrava. 
Me. 1 would thou wert ſhiptn_—_ 
Fe. And ſunk. 


It ſhall go hard but VII requite your Lordſhip. Exe. 
Exter Clara aud Servant. 


Cla. A priſoner ſaiſt ? 
Ser. Tis a confirm'd report. 
Cla. 1 fear Prince Carlo's jealouſie is cauſe 
Of this ; poor Manwel, it will not be 
Gfe, or ſcem honorable for me to vifit him: 
But fince I cannot ſuffer with him, he Ex. Ser. 
Shall hear I dare confine my ſelf to ſorrovr. 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Madam, the Princeſs 
Maria 1s coming up the ſtairs. 

Cla. 1 muſt difſemble now my grtet,and mect her,ycrt 
I may intreat her Graces mediation | 


Tothe King for his enlarge. 


E nter Maria. 


Ma. Let us be private. 
It &r thou lov'dſt me, Clara, now expreſs it. 

C/a. I hayean humble ſute to your Highneſs, which 
In hope to proſper, will dire& my faith, 
And ſervices to what you can preſcribe me. 


dpeak your commands. 
Ma. Don Manxel (tands committed by the King, f 
And I would have thy counſel], how I ſhould ? 
Beſt work his liberty. 2 
Cla. That, Madam, is | 


All my petition to your Grace. 
Ma.l know my leaſt defirelet fall to th' Prince 


Axtonio, were enough to engage, and make him 
The Orator to effe&t it, but in honor 


” ——__ — ne 


et 


ecret, 


I would not contrive him the means, and inftrument 
To advance his Rival's liberty. 
Cla. Rivall, Madam ? 
a. Forl mult tell thee, Clara, and with it 
Give up the ſecret of my ſoul, I love 
Doz Manuel, ] tear, better than my ſelf. 
Cla. You do not mock me, I hope, Madam ? 
Ma. No, 
By all that Ladies once in love do pray for, 
By him thou lov'ſt, who cr he be, and this 
Kiſs(that I rather wiſh on Aawel's lip, 
Would modeſty and honor give tc privilege 
And durſt entruſt thy taith to carry it to him, 
In my experience of thy virtue, C/ara ) 
i ſpeak no fable. 
Cla. It becomes my truth 
Toan\wer yours, though not ſo cheerfully; 
I ſhould not much repent, to carry, Madam, 
Your kiſs to Manwel, but I fear, I ſhould 
Forget who ſent it. If you have a plot 
Toraiſe mirth trom my weaxneſs, when you know 
How much my heart is his, I yeeld my felt 
Yourtriumph , Madami, but the glories of 
Your blovud, and title are not price enough 
To buy him from my thoughts, could you invett 
My name with their poſſeſſion. 
Ma. Doth ſhe love him ? 
I have deftroy'd my own hope then; alaſs 
Poor C{2ra, I mutt pitty thee, and for that 
Love that hath been between us, I'll PP 
To cure thy wound; for mine is not ſo deſperate, 
Though I bleed inwards, I confeſs, ftince he, 
\Whoml eſteem beſt , ſuffers for aria. 


- a / 


Mz.It is poor Marmel's fortune to affet 
Me with a paſhon great; as minz, and love, 


Cla. Sutter tor you ? pray Madam, clear this myſtery. 


FS 
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That like a redell forrageth our ſoul, 
ind can obcy no law, but what ic likes, 
[mpatient that A#tonio loe'd me too, 
Wade him forget the Prince,and gave the affront, 
For which he ſuffers in the Kings diſpleaſure. 
Cla. No repetition of this ſtory, Madam, 
Leſt you deſtroy all my beliet in virtue 3 
It caunot bz , you may as ſoon perſwade 
That ſnow, the innocent fleece of heaven, that's born 
pon the fleet wings of tome ſportive wind, 
Is Erh:op* s wooll, as callthis truth. 

Ma. This will be rudenels, C/ara, if you do not 
Convince, and with more reaſon, and with temper. 
And *cis no little wonder, that when | 
Have fairly thus diſclos'd my thoughts of Marget, 
You ſhould retain a murmuring thought,and darc 
Pretend rivality with me. 


Cla. The Jaw 
You gave to love, that ſtoopes to no prerogative 
(): birth, or name (mine only a degree 
b:ncath your own) will anſwer your diſdain, 
And juſtifhe my paſſion ; and if reaſon 
And temper (which in vain yuu think are loft 
Inmec) be afſign'd judges, I dare more 
Than tay I love, I can deſerve hin —— 

11a. Better ? 
rate bring ittoa tryall. 

Cla.So juſt arc my affeC&ions,l dare make 
a Saint my judge. 

Az, That Judge you make, is not 
a friend to {o much pride. 

(/z. You are but my accuſer, Madam. 

Ma. T his affront I muſt 
member, Clara, and find time to teach 
[ou know me better. 


( 'F, RA, 


/a, $:3GaM, as YOU Arc 
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The Princeſs, I can fall thus low. to kiſs 
Your hand, and pay all duties that become me, 
Or your command ; but if you think by being 
| Great, I muſt own no paſſion, but in what 
Degree you arc plcas'd to fix it, nor compare 
My ſoul born with its freedome to affeftion , 
With yours, becauſe one ſhaft hath wounded both, 
I riſe my own defender. 
Ma. Thy own ruine 
For this preſumption. 
Cle. 11 notbribe your mercy, 
When you cen love as I doe, we may both 
Deſerve him equally : Oh Atarvell' Ex. Maria. 
Though I defend thy honour to the Princeſs, 
Yet he hath ſcatter'd ſeeds of jealouſte 
About my heart, if this ground fertile prove , 
I wo'not curſe his faith, but my own love. Exit, 


Manuell Priſon. 


Mir. Why ſhould we murmur to be circumſcrib'd, 
As it it were a new thing to wear ferters ? 
When the whole World was meant but to confine us ; 
Wherein who walks from one Clime to another, 
Hath bur a greater freedome of the Priſon ; 
Our Soul was the firſt Captive, born to inheric 
But her own Chains, nor can it be diſcharg'd 
Till Naturetirc with its own weight, and then 
Weare but more undone to be at liberty. 


Extey Carlo. 


ThePrince, hebrings aftorm, I ſee it riſing 
As Scamien doe, the wind far off. 
Car. Don Mansell, | (holds 
Mar. You have nam'd a ſuffering man, but one that 
His lite and death at ſuch an even rate, 
No matter which is firſt employ'd. with ho.10ur. 
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| dare ſubmit me to your juſtice Sir. (love 
Car. Your Ceuſe would droop to truſt to that, my 
Willing to juſtifie the choyce it made | 
[n thee, hath pleaded better, and prevail'd 
With me to bring thee counſell to redeem 
Thy (elt becomingly. 
Ma. Your goodnefs flows ſtill, 
'Twas not the Prince that frown'd. 
Ca. Submit your ſelf toPrince Astor10. 
Mar. Submit my ſelf? 
Ca. Ask him forgiveneſs. 
Man. 7 muſt be pulley firſt of an offence, 
Ere my tongue beſo baſc,and ack a pardon. 
Ca. Then I muſt chide you Manxelzdeny 
This triviall ſatisfation? your crime 
Will upon ſecond thoughts be much enlarg'd , 
Nor will the Prince be ever thought to meric 
His birth and name, unleſs he kill thee for't , 
Tis an affront of ſo ſupreme a nature. 
Man. Hath it no name Sir ? 
Car. Doſt not ſhake to asK it? 
Are you Sira fit Rivall for the Prince ? 
Abſtratt that ſhe's my Siſter, which conſader'd, 
Carries ſo vaſt a guilt againſt the Kings, 
Mine, and Maria's honour, all thy bloud 


Mixt with repentance cannot purge ; you arc 
Inſtru&ed Sir. 


1G LL «+ AD ee. 


Man. Not yet, to know my felt 
Conſcious of any aCtion ſhould contrat 
The Prince's brow, or yours, much leſs deſerve 
The horrid name of guilt againſt the Kings, 
Yours, and Aaria's honour. 
þ Car. Did not you Sir court my Siſter? D 
4 Mas. Neyer Sir. d 


Car. Doe not you love her? 


May, Heaven in that word includes all that we _ 
| IS 
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His precept; ” Tis my juſtice, Sir, to love her; 

But with a greater diſtance, than ſhe 1s 
From me remov'd by birth ; and it her ſmile | 
Meant the reward of my attendance, Sir, 
At any time have met with talſe obſcrvere, 

Their tongues, and no audacious thought of mine, | 
Or application, are in faulr ; I have, 
Beiide the leſſon of my birth, been taught 
A picty trom your favours, Sir, to know 

My felt their crcature, and with humble thoughts 


To thew my gratitude, not proudly afſume 

(Could the deſcend) a Courtthip to Marra, 

Who by the King,& every good mans vote, ( 

Is meant a ſacred pledge to Portsagal, 

To chain ewo kingdoms. / 
Car. It this, Manzet, 

Bc truth eoo—— 1 


| Maz. Wuhout condition of my liberty , 
Or dread of what Azts0 thall attempt 
In his revenge, my {cul dare wth ith an oath 
Contirm it at the Altar. 
Car. This doth pleaſe me. 
Poſſeſs thy hit place in my triend{hip, Marzet ; 
Azrntonis\hall embrace thee too, his car 
And mine have been abus'd. 
Man. 1 here was 
A providence upon our Swords, that meant 
Leſs tatall than his paſhon ſh:w'd, when we 
Laſt met, againſt whoſe weapon threatning me firſt, 
The ſafety of my tame, more than my lite, 
Call'd up my juſt defence. 
Car. I do beleeve thec; 
To what a loſs of virtue, and of blood 
Credulity engageth ? this ſhall be 
No more thy dwelling ; Prince Antonis 
ohall tor tby honor make it his own a, 


— ew Oy ee, amy OY 
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Who yet bclieves thy intereſt in Mar: 
Hath made his Courtſhip vain, and will I fear, 
Not preſently admit thy innocence 
Into his quict faith, but P11 convince him. 
Man. Ifhe but knew my heart, he ſhould not need 
Much argument ; no man canlove with honour, 
And let his thoughts divide upon two Miltrifles. 
| have contraCtted love—— 
Car. With whom? may Tame, | 
When this World fails, and Nature grows decrepit; 
Preſent it to Eternity. (within It, 
Man. This prayer opens my hcart,and all the wealth 
Commands me draw the Curtain from her name , 
That you may read my Clara , 
And I ſhall beſecch your Graces (mile--- 
(ar. YourClara? what 
The Duke Mendoza's Daughter ? 
Maj. You have nanr'd her. 
Car. No, 1 am 1th" dark ftill,fpeak agen, 
Or rather fay, thou haſt miſtook, 1t 1s 
dome other Clar.z, and not the Lady 
l underſtand. | 
Min Life cannot bribe me with another wealth , 
Or death with all his horrours make me deſcrct 
That name. 
Car. What a ſtrange Sea-breach has 
This little ftorm of breath made here allready? 
lwas taking pains to unconcern the jealoulie 
Of 4109/6, and find him my own Rivall; 
Thou hadtt been kinder to have lov'd Maris 
My Siſter, though Antonio had {worn 
thy death, and the Kings anger with my own 
Had met thee like a torrent, than preſum'd 
lis intereſt in Clara. 
Mas. 1 ſee no 


ch mighty danger in't. | 
it Car. 


4G nA. w—__ 
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Cay. I'll tell thee, Mamnrel, | 
Thou haft invadcd all my joys, I love her. 
Man. Honor forbid it, Sir. 
\ Car. Honor's a dream, 
Anda cold everlaſting {l:ep muſt chain 
My ſoul up; for if once it wake, and know 
What thou haſt torn from't, it will vex ic (elf 
Into a flame, and turn thee into aſhes. 
Ma.Never til now unhappy,with my weight 
I ſee my ſelf now bea ring down betore me, 
A rotten part of ſome prodigious mountain 
Into the tea, with which I ſhall ſoon mingle. 
 Ca.Colle thy ſelf betimes,and give her back 
Unſullied with thy clame, relcaſe thy own, 
And with her,every thought as much a virgin 
As her ſoul was, when firſt I courted her, 
Or thou art loſt — 
Mas. With greater juſtice, Sir, 
Command to uncreate my ſel!, as call 
My faith or heart agen. 
Ca. How ? 
Man. Sir, my life, 
The cement that doth hold this frame together, 
You have power to melt, or but command my cxilc. 
And I may live far off, and be forgotten 
By all, but Clara; bu* ro ask that back, 
Which with the full conſent of heaven I gave her 
(And incxchange recciv'd her equall vow) 
I dare ner, or if I had will, to be 
So falſe to honour, *tis within my heart 
90 rivetted, | may with as much innocence 
Commit a rape, or murdergas attempt it. 
Ca.Y ou have no doubt a valour too, that dare 
Love with ſo herce a reſoſution, 
Man. When Tam maſter of my ſword, I dare 
Not draw it againſt you; but he that lives 


lf 
7 
| 
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Bencath youy may have little time ts wiſh 
Himſclf unmade that would diyorce us. 


Car. Leave me, leave me 


How many lanes are ſhaken with one tempeſt ? 


And it one ſuffer,ruin'd all ? I know : Rim 


The faith he bears me, and the reverence 


He gives my blood, will never be provok'd 
To fight againſt my perſon ; but I muſt not 
By tamenels give my ſelf a publike wound 
Heſhall be maſter of his ſword and freedom, 
And then let fate determine; Clara muſt 


Be mine, or make a Brides room of his duſt. Exit, 


LEI ; ——— 
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Ex. Man. - 


——— 


4CT. 1 


E nter Gentlemen of Prince Antonio, pre- 
paring 4 Banquet. 


'Þ- Rince Carls's not come yet- 
2. My Lord Piracquo 
And his fon Mammelare expected too. 

1. [ wonder at this haſty reconcilement; 
Wedid imagine it as poflible 
The two Poles ſhould have met, as they together 
tricnds at a Banquet. 

2. In my opinion, peace, and wine, and mulick; 
are more convenient for the naturall >ody, 
Than ſwords or guns. 

1. And for the politick too, S 
If men were but ſo wiſe to like, and cheriſh 
Their own eſtates : If I had all the Plate 
Inthe Indies, I'd not give a filver ſpoon 
To have my head cut off. 
2. Why iz not the great Duke Roderigo here ? 


D 1, Who 


N &f 4 LU” 
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1. Who,the Kings Evil Genius? he was 


Invited, but excus'd himſelt. 
2. Why, there's 

A Stateſman, that can ſide with every faftion, © 
And yet moſt ſubtly can untwiſt himſelf 
V/ ben he hath wrought the buſineſs up to danger. 
He lives within a labyrinth, ſome think 
He deals with the devil, and he looks like one, 
With a more Holiday face. 

1. But he hath ſo behav'd himſelf, # © 
That > man now dare much confide in him. 
They are come. 


Eater Antonio,Carlo,Piracquo,Manuel. 


An.Don Manuel; the Prince hath made me know 
My error, and your worth. 


71a. He has too much honor'd me, | 
And you have reaſon to conmand tor this 
The ſervice of my lite. 


An. NY ou arc not pleaſant, Sir-- 


My Lord Piracgro. 
P:. Your Highneſs hunible {crvant. ( 
Car. All is nut S 

Reconcil'd here, I but {uppreis a lame, 

Togive it vent more dangerous. | 
Ar. A free welcom to all ; L 

Sit, and ſome wine this Mulick is not | 

Sprightly enough : Tohis Majcſty of Sprin— C 

Pi.He that doth pledg theKings health with a murmu \ 

May his next thirſt inflame him to drink poyſon. " 
Car.The King hath a true ſervant in Piracq#e. 

Afan. He that is not, had never {ſenſe of honor; " 


And may he periſh all bu: foul, that dares 

Harbour a thought dillovail. To your Highnels—— 
Aa, Give meanuther. : .. 

This wine looks cheerful as my heart, to drink 


} 


The Princeſs fair Maria's health, 
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Car, My turn 
Will come, Sir, to be gratefull, 
An. Here my Lord. hg 
p:, May ſwitt time perfeCt by your ſacred Loves, 
The happineſs of both kingdoms. BLSSOTS 
Man, May that day, > Chief 
That ſeals your glorious Hymer, Sir, be cyer 
Holy within our Calendar, and beget HIVE 
A taith, that a]l things then begun, may proſper. 
An. 1 thank thee, Manuel. 
C.zr. Sir, you may 
bclicve Don Manxel's language, and his heart 
Are twins, they bear one date of time, & {enſe. 
You muſt now give mie leave, Sir, to requite 
You in part ; A health to the King of }ort#woal ; 
Let it move this way, Mannel. 
Aa. It ſhall | | 
With humble thoughts be entertain'd-- vou honor me. 
Pi. I: is but Juſtice Manvel, for when Spain 
Woutd nut acknuwledge, norallow us being, 


Our lives were welcome there, till bet ter ſtary: 


Sent him, to whoſe bounty we ow all that's lefe us. 
Car, No more o'that my Lord, I am very contident , 
In any honorable cauſe, you dare ; 
Expreſs your faith to me ; and for your ſon, 
We two have been companions, I dare ſay, 
Our hearts are toucht by one Magnetick virtue, 
And ſuch a ſvmpathy, I cannot wiſh 
What's dearcſt to me, but he flies embrace it. 
AMe.1 like not this —— 
Car. Mazuel, begin a health : 
We have had my Siſters and the Kings already, 
Name your own Miſtrisfor the next. .; (Si 
Aa.l ſhonld conclude her worthy of remembrance , 


If one were firſt preferr'd. Will your Grace pleaſe 
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To let me have the honor — - 

An, Come, to me. 

Ma. o the white hand of faireſt Iſabella. 

Ax. Would ſhe were 
Preſent to thank you Marel. 

Cary. "Tis an afro he Clara were his own 

Allready ; ha! civilitic and honor 
Preſcribe me patience, dares he inſult ? 
When this hath had the ceremony, Manze!, 
'I ſhall be my office to remember Clara ; 
I muſt have time to quit the favour, Sir, 
 Yave done my Miſtris;in your car;though I 
Was pleaſed to reconcile you to the Prince, 
And order your enlargement, Clara muſt 
Be mine, or one of us be nothing ; you 
May think on't yet. 

Aa. 1 have Sir, and to ſhew 


How much | can obey, and that IT have not 


Intruded like a thief upon your treaſure, 


And filcht her heart away, *tis now within 


Her choice agen, if you prevail upon 


Her kinder thoughts,1 can fit down deſpis'd. 
Car. Thou art my beſt friend now. Amt onio--- 
Me-thinks we are not pleafant--- if ſhe thou'd 


Be a little obſtinate, it would become, 


And ſpeak the bravery of thy tou], and ſervice, 
Fo uſe ſome language for me , wo't thou Maruel ! 


Thou doſt not knew the ſufferings of my ſoul 


For Claya. 


Atan. But I pitty *em. 
Car. T is new balſom 


Into my wounds; where is the health, P:racquo? 


I feel new ſpirits dancing in my blood , 
The health begun to Clara languitheth, 
Why ſhould I want it, Gentlemep ? 

An, It was nam'd 
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By Manuel to my Siſter Iſabella; 
Prince Carlo, you forget. 
Car. To [ſabella? 
Your Graces pardon, I confeſs my error , 
| forgot her indeed, but could your withes 
I Tranſlate that Princeſs hither,ſhe ſhould be 
A witneſs of my honourable thoughts. 


Enter \{abella with Ladies. _(Meſick,) | 


What Magick's this ? do any know that face ? 

Pi.”Tis very like the Princels Iſabella. 
I Cs. 1 would ſhe were a Ghoſt; Aztoxro, 

Ha you got enchantments ? | | | 
If. Y ou may ſtay, Sir. j 
Ca. I love not to converſe with ſpirits. | 
Ma. Sir, 

This 1s no ſhadow. 
Car. It 1s to me; Sir. 

Meet me at Clara's,or be loſt to honour, Exit, 
I. It was your Counltl] brother, that reſery'd me 

For this firſt entertainment. My good Lord 

Pracquo, and Dox Mazrnel,you ſcema not 

$ much affrighted,as the Prince. 
Pi.A devill 

In ſuch a ſhape could never fright me, Madam; 

but perſons of your quality ſhift not fo 

Much air without a noiſt ; the motion 


Of Princes has much rumor to attend it. ; 
Iſ. 1 choſe to come fo private, I arriy'd 1 

The City but laſt evening. ) 
Ma. Y ou have much | 

Honour'd Madrid. / 


T/.Why,how now brother, arc 
ou frighted too ? 
An. Yes, and do ſweat at ſoul, 
pj '0fee our ſelves negle&ted. _ 
D 3 If. Some 
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In my dFſert, and innocence, I can 
Interpret nothing yet in my diſhonour , 
Since joyes have extaites ſometimes , and with 
Their rapure may tranſport our ſenſes from us, 
As ſoon as any. other paſſion. 
Beſides, | heard him wiſh me here a witneſs 
Of honourable thoughts, he has but now 
Remoy'd his perſon, to acquaint the King, 
With greater preparation to receive 
A Guctit fo unexpeRted. 
Fi.But I like not the Prince's humor, you 
Had whilperings Mazze! I obſery'd. 
an. I thall 
Keep nothing Sir in Clouds from you. 
An. Thou ſha't dire& me Iſibellz, w2Cl to Court 
My Lord Piracqus, IAaruzl. 
If. How erc 
] put a valiant brow on his neg]le&, 
And ſeem to maxe a glots in his defence , 
My ſoul is ſick with tear. 
An. Come [[:6e!la. 
Pi, We bath attend your grace. Exit. 


En:tcr Rodyrizo. 


Ko, My engins want ſucceſs, P;racque is 
Reſtor'd ro his tull being, and his Son 
At large, and reconcii'd by Carls's att. 
My Nephew badvzen better to have wak'd 
A fleeping Dragon, than have croſt my aims ; 
H- has reſcu'd them, but drawn upon his boſome 
A3 miny wounds as policy and my 
Revenge can make. | was too tame, to ſtrike 
At uleleis Shruds, that hinder not my proſpect; 
My thoughts ſhould have no ſtudy but a Kingdome ; 
Itis ny Heaven, and his young Cedar fpread; 


Bet1w:;xt 


F{. Some are not fortified againſt a ſudden accid.nt; 


vi 


betwixt my eyes, and it; I have allready 
ttray'd his love toClara, and the King 
That hath made up an Idoll to himfelt 
0f honour, is inflam'd to my own wilhes ; 

'know the Prince will be impatient 

To hear his Miſtris toſt by the Kings anger, 

ind he may leap into ſome diſobedience , 

That may be worth my ſecond charge to link him; 
ind then Piracquo, Manxel, and the Kingdome 
{hall ſtoop to my devotion; yet I carry 

\(miling brow to all, and pleaſe the King, 

To think 1 am reconciPd. 


Enter Carlo. 2 
fy Nephew ———— 
Car. Where is the King ? (coming 


Ro. Where 1 left him difſpleas'd, and was now 
To Prince A4-:55's Lodging to acquaint you. 

Car, With what ? 

Ro. Have you contracted love with Duke Mendoza's 
Vaughter, the Lady Clara ? 

Car. What officious | © 
Tongue hath been bold to mention her ? 

ko. He has 
ad jome intelligence,and is almoſt grown 
Wild with the ſtrange reſentment, I not knowing 
hat to obje& againſt his paſſion, thus 
urpriz'd, you may believe apply'd what lenitives 
My undeiitanding could colleGt oth ſudden , 
With confidehice, when you came to give account 5 
Theaccuſation would fall off, and he 
Appear too credulous againſt your honour. 

Ca.]t were no treaſon to Caſtilegny Lord, 
ItIconfeſt this mighty fat. 

Ko. *Tis juttice b_ 
Ityou dce love her honcurably, to ayow 1t, 
D 4 C zr, 


ad The Court Fecret. * 


Ca. Iſabella is no Angell. 

Ro, Nor is Clara 
Of an extra&ion todigracea Prince. 

Ca. Though he be my Father, he did not 
Beget my Soul; who's with him *? 

Ko. I left the Duke Mendoza. 

Ca. Has he made | 
Complaint o'me? *tis well 3 let me preſerve 
Good Uncle ſtill your loving thoughts;it is 
*nvain to move my Father now. 

Ko. There is 

{ way, it you could but diſſemble, Sir, 
\To ſet your wiſhes right, and Letters may 
3e ſo contriv'd to Portugall. 

Ca. The Princeſs 
Is here allready Uncle. 

Ro. Iſabella? 

Ca. Now with Aztoxio, and I am loft. 

Ro. Would thou wert never to be found agen. 

Ca. I muſt doe ſomething. 

Ro. ThePrinceſs thus 
Afﬀronted may be worth ny own ambition. 


Calm thoughts attend you Sir. Exit. 


Enter Mendoza. 


Ae. Im gladTcame ſo well off from the King ; 


His anger made me tremble, I was jealous 

Of more diſcovery, when he nam'd the Prince : 
This Treaſon tsa kind of a quotidian , 

It leaves a man no intervall ; 1 durſt 

Not mention Pedroat al), for fear 

Thc King had skill inCabala; Ym afraid 
There's ſomething inthe very name, that may 

| Witha ſmall key be open'd to my danger. 


C4. Youare well mct iny Lord, doe you know mc! 


Ae. Know you Sir? yes I know you for <= 
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Car. For what? 
Me. The Prince,I hope;now I'm betray'd for certain, 
J'/ct if he know it, he will not be {o furious. | 
Car. Are you ſomuch an cpemy to your ſelf, 
Totell the King ? 
Me. I tell the King? alaſs 
[dare not tell it tomy Ghoſtly Father , 
[have more regard to you, and my ow life, 
Wy Family's undone by it. 
Car. By what Sir? 
Me. Nay if you know not, 1 kwow not ncither, Sir: 
What doe you mean ? 
Car, Am not! ary in your opinion 
Your Daughter Clars's love ? 
Me. Oh, is that all ? 
Car.But you muſt dote,and tell theKing on'c. 
Me. 1? | diſclaim it,by my life and honour. 
Car, 1 thought you had loy'd ine Sir, 
Me. He is a I raitour 
EThat dares accuſe me;now I may ſpeak boldly; 
My Bloud and Fortune have a little name 
the World , to which make an addition of 
My Lite, my Daughter Clara too, were theſe 
In ballance againſt you, they would be light, 
And their whole loſs repaird,to ſee you happy: 
It this be falſe, a Whirlwind ſnatch me Sir, 
And let me hang in ſome prodigious Cloud 
Twixt Earth and Heaven. i 
(ar. This isa bold expreſſion. [ 
Me. But 1 muſt tell you Sir, for your own ſake, i 
lwould not have you Iove my Daughter Clara, | 
Were ſhe in beauty, perſon,and all ornaments, | | 
| 
| 


Fortune and Nature could beſtow, more excellent | 
Than 1/abella. wo 
Car. Why an't pleaſe your Wiſedome ? 

Me. Sir in my loveto you, and /ſabella, 


My 


e/ 


Upon that charaQer your breath but now 


£2 "INC LU8r3. DCcres, 
My duty to your Father,and the Kingdome, 
Nay for my Daughter's ſake, and all my hope 
Of aftcr-joycs, and for one other reaſon 
Above all theſe, which I conceal; yet | 
Complain'dnot to the King. 
Car. Excluding me, 
Your Grace can be content, Doz Manuel! 
Should have your Daughter. ' 
Ae. Rather than your Highneſs, 
I know a reaſon for't. 
Car. I] mult ſo too. 
Me. Your Grace ſhall pardon me at this time. 
Car. 1 wonot Sir. 
Ade. It you'Tneeds have it, I have made a vow 
I wo'not ask my Daughter bleſſing Sir ; 
It you two mcet, and marry,ſhe may live 
To be a Queen, and then Tl] kneel to her, 
Which is nut inthe Oath of my Allegiance, 
Cur, The old man raves. E625 


\ Enter King, Maria. 


Me. The King. 
C'ar. He ſhall not ſee me 


Till I know all my fatc. Exit 


Ki. How doe you like the Prince Ant 9770.? 
Ma. Sir, it you allow me freedome —= 
Kr. You enjoy it. | 
Ma. His Perion, Bloud, and expectations, arc 
High as the wiſhes ot a Queen, and [ ' 
With pious gratitude acknowledge all 
My duty, and ty prayers a juſt return 


To your great care ; but give me Sir your pardon , 


MK 1 prefer ſome thoughts that prompt me to _ 


A better choyce. 


Ki. A better choyce? look back 


Extt. 


Deliver d 
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Jeliver'd in his honour. 
Ma. I confirm it ; 
juc when you hear me humbly beg I may 
erform religious duties Sir to Heaven, 
You wil think nature bath a place beneath *cm: 
{I could find any conſent to marriage, 
Antonio would prefer himſelt the firlt | 
ſomyele&ion: bur if you were pleas'd —- 
K:. You would be a Nunn? 
1a. That hath expreſt my withes. 
Ki. So I ſhould 
\front the Prince : how long Maria has 
This tit of your Religion held you? ha! 
No more, leaſt I ſuſpect th1s a pretence 
Tohide your love plac'd otherwiſe untitly, 
[tl find where your heart is wandring— 
Ma. It knows obedience better, and your name , 
Than to chooſe any path leads not to honour. 
Ki, | muſt dire it then to love Antozro. 
My Children are turd rebell. 
Ma. Sir I hope 
Wy offer with your leave, to dedicate 
My life to prayer, and Virgin-thoughts , will merit 
A better name. 
Kr. Yecur brother Carlo tho 
\Vill inet himfſelfar laſs, if he colle& nat 
fimfelt, and make our Royall Promiſe good 
To [ſabe!lz; while my {tudies arc | 
Tomake the Kingdome firm by our alliance 
With Fortz7al/,, he courts the Lady Clara. 
Ma. } would ſhe were his Bride, {01 had nel. 
Ki, And you at the ſame time, andheight of both 
The Kingdoms cxpe&ations, would take a Cloykter ; 


$8 .O _ 
Is this to pay obedience toa Father, 


Whoſe cares have kepthim wake to make you happy? 
Ma, Goodneſs forbid , that Cario or Maria 


Should 
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Should moye me to juſt anger. 
Ki. This 1s virtue. 
Ma. He is paſſionate, and Love that makes all .adj., | 
Apt and ingenious to contrive, cannot | 
Inſpire or help me with an heart to advance ; 
A little hope. | 
K:. It cannot be! Maria , 
We are ſurpriz'd, the Princeſs Iſabella 
Ts privately arriv'd, and come to Court: | 
Where is our Son? all ſhould prepare to mect her. Exe. 


Enter Carlo and Clara. i 


Car. You may belicevel trifle not. 

Cla. The Princeſs Iſabella come ? 

Car. Now if but Clare think I honour her, 
And inſtantly accept what I am willing 
In preſence of the Prief and Heayen to give her, 
The Ceremony waits to make all pectet. 


Enter Manuell. 


Cla. 1 dare not Sir. 

Car.Say but you love,and that will teach you valour; 
I bring not onely proot of my own loyalty, 
Which if examin'd muſt invite thy faith , 
But thy ſecurity, a Releaſe from Manxel ; 


a > mw... OO... o(co fitmamns froad - 


His ſoul is on my fide, and comes to render 

In pity of thy wound, a balm into 

Thy breath ; be gentle Clara. 
Cla. A Releaſe? of what? \ 


AMa. Of all, thy Promiſe hath made mine; 
Obſerve me wiſely Clara, and diſtinguiſh, - 
As far as bonour will permit, how long, (thee 3 
And with what bleeding thoughts the Prince affeRs 
Forl have look'd into his ſeul, and back 
| Upon the feeble merits of my ſelf, | 
And therefore giving thy own Vows agen,, 
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| | diſ-engage their ſtrength to bind thee Clare, 
1 Andto that ſweetneſs thy firſt boſome had, 
1 Remit thy quiet thoughts. 
J Car. Tart juft. 
Cla. Pray give 
I Vic leave to underſtand this myſtery , 
| Togive me back all thoſe afſurances 
Of Love my Promiſe made , V1I not diſpute 
For what unworthineſs ]I am neglected. 
Ma. I dare not be ſo implons. 
Cla. Then here 1 take 
My liberty again. 
Ma. You have it. | 
Cla. Now I with ſafety of my honor,may 
Chooſe where I pleaſe. 
Ma, You may. 
Cla. And you deuire it ; 
You have power I muſt confeſs to give me from you 
E Into my own poſſcfſion, but no title 
Now to dire& my heart , thenthough I meet 
My own deſpair, here l give Clara back , 
And with new Vows as ſtrong as my Religion, 


And Love can make, contra& my ſelt agen 
Fo Death, or anxell. 


Car. A Conſpiracy ! | 

Cla. Ihave refign'd no intereſt in him, 
And by new choyce—am not my own agen. 

Car. So, ſc, it is as poſſible in our deſtinies 
We thould enjoy her both g 4s live together, 
When Clara is thy Bride. 

Cla. That ſound was tragicall ; 
Oh call thoſe fatall words agen, and think 
That if with ſafety of my faith I cannot 
Meet your defires allready, you will force 
My ſoul to greater diſtance, by deftroying 
What moſt l love; I know you doe bur fright me. 


Y Ma. 
a 


f 
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Ma. If 1 bz mark*d for yeur revenge, I dare nct | 
Think you will ftain your honour, to contrive l 
My death ignobly. | [ T hey whiſper. 


Cl. What was that he mention'd ? 
Str, by your name and blood I charge you hear me, 
By theſe (your rage compels) a Virgins tears, 
Ican kneel too, take your revenge on me , 
Tis I that have offended, for your ſe 
He did return the intereſt 1 gave him, 
But *twas not in his power to revoke 
Himſelf made mine, nor darc 1 quit poflefſion. 
Car. | have but tryed thy virtue, Mazse! 
And ] are friends. | 

Cl. That was a heavenly language. 

Car. Our (words ſhall ſerve tonobler uſes, Cy, 
I'll not diſturb the progreſs of your Mariage ; 
And lince I ſee you're fixt to glorioutly, | 
Proceed to your own Hymen, VII attend you, 
And witneſs all your holy rices. 

C1. Bleſt change ! | 
What prayers and duty cen reward his goodnels ? 

Car. l hope you'll not deny for my paſt ſervicc, 
Madam, your ſmile upon me, which ſhall be 
A triumph afcer all my wounds receiv'd, 

And boaft a glory next to b2 your husband ; 
For I conlider now | am unfit. 
Farewell, we may ſalute. Remember, Xanncl, 
The time and place. Exit. 
Cla. What was it the Princc whiſper*d ? 
Ma. Nothing, Madam, 
To fright your check to paleneſs. 

C!. 1 do tremble. 
Aa. Were all this reconcilement a diſguiſe, 
And that he meant revenge, ſhould time and place 
Fit his inteuts, and I ſhould meet his anger, 

t ah1s ſecure thy peace, his honor will 
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A Not let him wound me baſcely, and whenl 
Jlift up a ſword 'gainft him, fate let me dyc. 


#C 7]. I 


Enter Pedro. 


Pe. y Lord is coming to my chamber, he 
\Y Has been with the King, 1 ſee my felt allready 
Knight of the order of the Calatrava, 
And my Commiſſion hgn'd for the State Secretary. 
| am not the firſt ſervant of the Court 
Has kept his Lord in aw ; theſe Secrets are 
An excellent curb to ride a Statetman with, 
That is not come to the art of poyloning. 
| know he wiſhes heartily I were hang'd ; 
[ tryed him once for the wars; to find his pulle, 
And I was liſted Captain, before ſome 
The Generall knew had been ſeven years in ſervice ' 
As Uſhers to right honourable Ladies ) 
lhere was his Graces commendations 
To a Field-officer,that ſhould drill me out,. 
The firſt to dye, with honor on ſome on-ſlaught ; 
50 quitted that preferment. 


. Enter Mendoza. 


He is come ; VIl takeno notice. 

Men. If he liv'd at the Cother end of th* world, 
He might betray me inthe next packet : Ha / 

Pe. Item I bequeath 


Me. What art thou doing ? 
Pe.Only making up my Will, Sir ; and my ſelf 
cady for the Irdics ; "ths a lone © >vage, 


And 
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And theretore I would ſettle every thing 
Before I go ; it your Grace pleaſe to honor me, 
I would make you my Exccutor. 
Me. But when, 
Will you dyc Pedro ? ha ? 
Pe. Sir, there be ſtorme, 
Abroad, and who does know how ſoon the waves 
May rore, and crack the cabins ? 
Me . Ha! WA 
| Pe. There may be Calentures, my Lord, and twenty 
Devices to be met at ſea, beſide 


The land diſeaſes; there be Hericanocs | 
Are boyſterous enough to tear up mountains, . 

And ftrike a ſhip clean through o' Vother ſide 
To the Antipodes. : 


Me.He deals withthe devil,and knows my thoughts, 
There's no haſt to make your will, I have 
Conſider'd o'the bulinels, and truth is, | 
I cannot find my heart willing to part with thee, 
So far thou haft been faithtull; we will live 
And dye together. 
Pe. By no means, my Lord : 1 
] am reſolv'd I will nct live in Spar 
A moneth, for as much plate as the next F lect 
Brings home ; no, | beſecch your Grace excuſe me: 
Me. Why Pedro ? : 
Pe.1t your Grace pleaſe 1 ſhall be Knighted, l 


Or have the Office you have promis'd , do't, If 
And do'cbetime, it will be worſe fer both elſe. T 
Me. You do not threaten to reveal the bulineſs? J 
Pe. *Laſz, there bz other matters, Sir, as dangerou; Ft 
And if you love your ſelf, or honor, finiſh — N 
[ cannot help it. A 


Ac.1 amall a bath ! d 
Pedro, why dolt thou fright me fo? if thou 
Deeſt honeft, ther's no mortal can betray us. 


Fe, Worle; 
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Pe. Worſe, worſe than thar ; let me go travel, Sir, 
And far enough; itis not poſſible 
That I ſhould ſtay, and you preſerve your wits. 
Me. T he reaſon ? | 
Pe. It will make you mad to hear it, Sir, 
But *ris my deſperace fate,the ſtars command it; 
Would I had never {cen 
Me. What? 
Pe. A face that I could name. 
Me, It it concerns not 
The other myſtery,let me hear it, Pedro, 
| will be arm'd. 
Pe. Why then you'll cut my throat; 
You cannot hold your hand;pray let me go, 
ard you may fave all yet. 
Me. Thou doſt torment me. 
P.And yet it is no taulc of mine, directly, 
We are all fl:ſh and blood — oh Sir. 
Me. Our with it. 
Pe. You'll curſe me when you know it. 
| would your Grace would guels, but *ris impoſlible z 
Tis working to get out, I am-— 
Me. Well {ayd. 
Pe. Oh Sir, | am--I am:-- in love-- now *cis ont. 
Me. T hat all ? 
Pe, AlP a Piftolto a Maravide you fray 
lour Rapier preſently upon mc, and 
if I name but the party, will not have 
The patience tc) foin,but tilt it at me. 
\ir,do not know't;whar will became of me? 


:. Ft will be ſafer, Sir, to hoylt layls yet, 


No matter whither, So I never come 

Agen; for if I ſee one face too often, 

both you, and 1, and ſhe's undone : I have 

beaten my ſclt allready,faſted, prayed, 

ten drunk, and pray'd apen, nothing will kill 
E Cencuple 
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_ Concupiſcence ==— oh Sir, 
Me. Why, this is raving. 
Pe. I, you way call it what you pleaſc, but here 
She lies a croſs that muſt, or doe the deed, 
Or make poor Pedro miſerable. 
Ate. How he {wears ? 
Pedro do not deſpair, this feaver may 
Be cur's, it may. 
Pe. I:1deed you can do much ; 
For to lay truth, your Grace js both acquaintcd, 
And has no ſmall command upon tic perty. 
Me. Nay then be confident —cwho is't ? 
Pe. It 1s-- ſhall I name her ? | 
Me. By my honor I will beat thee elſe. 
Pe. Why ſo then; _ 
The pretty ſoul, I will confeſs to you, 
Vy hoan, it 1 tay, I muſt<—— 
Ate. Enjoy 3 this ſuch a bulincts ? 


Pe. Is-- is--Clara, your Graces one, & cnly daughters 


Ae. Ha '! [ draws. 

Pe. [told you this afore, but do not dv't , Sir, now, 
[ rather look tor't in the next fallad, 
Or in my mornings draught;therc's ſpice i your cloſet; 
Or we have Spant(1 1&8. (hope 

Ate. Thou muit unheard-of impudence ! how can1ti 
I {kould not cur thy head 017? tirrah, ratcall. 

Pe. Tothzie things humane nature 4s been prone ; 
Buc if you kill ene, Sir, there is a iccduie, 
A Secret ina bag of writings, Ic 
nat nds hand--- nay ] did look for thiz, 
there is an Inventory of Coods were ſtoln; 
The 4.0 Domini, with e/Etatrs ſue TE. E 
Ser down, the day o'th* moneth.,and place remembted, 
ir iheſe donut revenge my death -— 

A%e. Whyſo;a pox upon thee---yet come hither, 
Anu let me cut thy tongue out. br 
e, 
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Pe. I confeſs 

am not fit to marry, Sir, a Lady of _ 

©#Jer Princely birth and fortune, al) coniider'd; 
YAlas, I know-I am a wreth--- bur —— 

7 Me.Thou wouldfſt have hcr to bethy whore, & nie 
AThy pander to ſpeak tor thec-- rogue, devill , 

4! wuſt kill thee, there is ny remedy. Þ 


Pe. Hold, you miſtake me, Sir, *c!s no ſuch bulineſs: 


Me. Whar wouldſt thou have ile1:? 
4 Pe. I would go beyond iea,l,:o the Inmates, Irs 
JOr turn a Haddack by the way ; icnd me 
Jlo the new lflands,or Japan. 
1 Me.From whence you may ſend Lettersto the King; 
Jiio ttrrah, PII not truſt you. 
$ Pc. *Tisa hard caſe,my Lord, I have dangerous failing 
Betwixt your Graces Scylla and her Curbar., 
Me.l darenot kil him; why do 1 not k11 my telf ten? 
I \o, I wo'not, I will talk reaſon to him ; 
Come hither firra, my tormentor. 
Pe. 1 Sir 
Me. If your hot blood muft have a cooler, will 
J:\one ſerve your rogues turn, but my daughter Clara? 
Jay thou art mad-- | 
Pe. | have too many ſenſes. 
Ae. Or it your wantonneſs muſt be confin'd 
Within my walls —— 
Pe. The more my ſorrow ——-but P'll try my Lord, 
It you will give me leave, for your ſake, Sir, 
Among her Gentlewomen, what [ can do 
To conjure down my devil, I will take 
Some phyſick toogS1r, every thing will help; 
Would ] were whipt, my Lord— 
Me. Whipt with a vengeance ? 
Pe, Bat I am griev'd 
ror your vexation, and my ſcnrvey fortune 1 
But ifthere be a weitch, a witch, a medicine 
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Above ground, that can give me any charm, 
Your Grace ſhall hear no more on't--- So,your pardon. fo 
And now my Lord, let your unworthy ſervant | 
Have leave tv atk one queſtion ; does not your Grace *# 
- Suſpet me monſtroully ? nay d'ce not think | 
I dopreſumic too much upon your fears ? 
And that the knowledge of this Secret makes 
Me bold and ſawcy, my good Lord ? 
Ae.”Tis all roo true,but *tis not in my brain 
To help'c,unteſs | take ſome courſe to kill thee. 
Pe. How ? 
Ae.) tear Tſhall be driven to't ; one fit 
Like this will work my impatience up : look to't. 
Pe.Why,then I'11 tel your Grace an cafie way 
To remove all your jealoujte, and never 
Trouble your brain with ſtudy how to kil me, 
A n\ compendious way. 
Me. ] would | knew it. 
Pe.*Tis but my going to the Court, my Lord; 
And if you be not curd within.an hour 
Atccr I have told the King a ſtory, how 
Your wite the Dutcheſs loſt-- I ha* done-- 
| Fearnothing. 


, E nter Lord. 


Lo.1s not 2:inceC arls here ? 
Ae. Not here, my Lord. 
Le.'T is the Kings pleaſure you attend him preſently, 
Yuur daughters preſence is expected coo 
Amorg the Ladics, for the entertainment 
Ot Princeſs 1ſabela,new arriv'd the Court. 
Ale. We humbly wair to kiſs his hand. 
Pe. Shall I attend ? 
Ae. 1 am relolv'd now not to ſleep without thee, 
And in the day, I'll look upon thee, Pedro, 
As thou wert my great Sral, a1d I thy keeper. 
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Fe: Yet I may give ycu allip. 
Me. We'll to Clara: 


The Princeſs Iſabefa come ſo private, ha ! Pedro ? 
4 Pe.lamhere, my Lord. Excgunt 


Enter Manuel. 


1 Ma.This is the place by his commands to meet jn; 
Jlthas aſad and fatall invitation. 

JA Hermit that toriakes.the world for prayer, 
 JAnd ſolicude, would be timo.ous to live here. 
{ There's not a fpray for birds to perch upon ; 

J For cvery tree that over-looks the vale; 


carries the mark of lightning, and 1s blaſted. 
The day which ſmiPd as I came forth, and ſpread 
Fair beams about, has taken a deep melancholy, 

T hat fits more ominons in her tace than night; 


J All darkneſs i; le(s horrid than half light. 


Never was ſuch aſcene for death preſented, 

And there's a ragged mountain peeping over 

VVith many hcads, ſeeming to crowd themſelves 

SpeQators of forme Tragedy ; but Ill 

Prevent *em all; though my obedience 

Inſtructed me to wait here, it ſhall not 

Be brib'd todraw my tword againſt the Prince ; 

And in his honorl am tafe, how cr 

This ſenſc of C lara's loſs tranſport him, *tis not 

VVithin his nature to be impious. 

And if 3 gain his friendſhip, I return 

VVith triumph to my Clara. 
Within——hclp,help. 


Exter Frince Carlo's Page. 


Pa.Oh help, Do» Manxehhelp for heavens ſake. 
Ma.Celio the Princes page?wherc is the Prince ? 
Pa. Oh Sir,l fear he's ſlain. 

Az. By whom ? 


E 3 Pa. The 
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Pa. The Devill, or onenot very mach unlike him, | 
A More, that baſcly ſct upon him, ſure 
H< has diſpatcher the Prince, he perſues me, 
And it he have, Death ſhall be welcome to me , 
For I am nut fi co live, and loſe my Maſter. 
He*s here, and his tword bloudy. 


= 
Enter Carlo like a More. pl 


Ma. Villain! were all thy bioud rivers of balm , 
Oc ſuch a floud as would reſtore a life 
To the departed World, it ſhould be all 
Aſacrifice t9( aro. (T hey fight.) 
Fa Hould, hold Dor Manue//. (dercr? 
Aa. Canſt thou be mercitull to the Princes Mur- 
Pa. Curie on my Duty to obey lo far. 
My Lord, the Prince is {lain, you are wounded too. 
Ma. The Prince / 
Car. Don Manuell, I forgive thee. Y 
Ma. Pray Heaven this bea Dream ; for if my hand 
Have been 1o mucha Traitour, it ſhall call 
No other aid in your revenge : Are you 
Prince Carlo? 
Car, I] was. 
Mi. That woyce ſhall be my ſentence. 
Car. Hold, I charge thee by thy honour, ſane! 
Ma. Why did you wear this black upon you Sir ? 
Or how could art of man contrive a Cloud 
Which this Soul had no eyes to penetrate? (ingly, 
Cer, | knew thou wouidft not tight againſt me know- 
And 1t I tel!, I meant ir to ſecure 
Thy <(& trom puniſhment, when in this darkneſs 
] rook iy l.ave oth” World; onely that boy , 4 
Whom | compel'd to feivn me wounded, ſo 
To make thee draw thy ſword ; but with my bloud 
I feel my ipirits vaniſh, if | have 
Lut breath enough, 1 tend by thee akiſs 
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ITo thy own Clara now. 
Ma. Oh, help good boy! 
JFor tis no time to curſe thee now, my horſe 
Js not far off, this ſcart may ſtay his bleeding 
JUntill we mcet with better Surgerie. 
Now Heaven reprieve my ſtrength but to convey him 
| YTo ſome good place, and I retign my ſelf 
JTo all the juſtice you will call me to. Exit, 


Enter King, Mendoza, Roderigo, Antonio , 
Pedro, Lord. 


Ki, Yeareall but my tormentors; where's Piracque? 


a A, Wo 


Exter Piracquo. 


Ro. His ſon is abſent too. 
Pir. Have comtort Str. 
Aa, Our neglect is loſt in the Generall Cauſe, 


What doe yur think my Lurd Mendoza?  (fortable. 
Y Men. This no news of the Prince is not fo co:n- 


E ;it er I Lord. 


Ki. The news you bring ? 
Lo. Unleſs he had lete the Kingdom-- 


Ki, Be dumb— and he had lett the World EY 


Your cares might have pertucd him; it he 
Return not, you have murdred him. 

Ro. My Stars are now 
At work in Heaven,their influence is powerful, 
I will adore the Sun it it diſſolve not 
This mift in which the Prince isloſt; Iam 
Content thou be a Conſtellation C as ; 
in any Sphere bur this. 


Enter a Meſſenger with a Letter te Piracquo. 


— 


Pir. To me? %is Manxel's charaer. | 
Zo. Unlels we hear ſome good news of the'Prince, 
E 4 ! 


- <4 + 


I fear we loſe the;King too. (Page: 
An. *Tis ftrange none ſhould attend him bug his 
Ro. 1 fear ſome plot is praftis'd 'gainſt his life , 

But dare not ſpcak, 

2 Lo. That's it diſtracts the King , 

Whoſe fears are helpt by a ſad dream he had 

Laſt night. : 

Ro. My Lord Piracquo's ſon is miſſing too. 
P:, Comfort your ſelf till my return , 

I'll find*em, or ne'r ſec your face agen. 

K:. Well ſaid Piracque, all my prayers go with thee. 
Me. Pears. E xit Pir. J < 
Pe. My Lord. ; 
Me. I know not what to ſay, bat ſtand 

Before, they may not ſee me weep. 

Pe. Sir, { Muſt confeſs m—_— 
Me. Ha! Confeſs ? 
Fe. You are fti]] ſuſpicious, have atruc heart , 

And lct your conſcience look leſs abroad Sir, 

If he be dead, your trouble*s over Sir; 

We muſt all dye, Death has his ſeverall waics 

And times to take us off, ſome expire humbly 

I'th* Cradle, ſome diſmiſt upona Scaffold 


Exter I{abella, Maria, Clara. 


Me. Come hither, doe not name a Scaffold, 1 
Was innocent thou knowſt , the plot was all 
My Ladics , and nut one ſurvives the Sccret, 
Bur we two. 

Pe. Keep your own counſell Sir, 

Thais Father]y affettion may dve harm , 
He could notdye in better time, | 

Ki. Madam, can you, 

Whoſe honour ſeems to ſuffer by this abſence, 
Have ſo much charity to comfort mc? 


Iſa. Fe is not deſperate, while we have hope. 


4 
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My Lord Piracque's ſon may wait upon him. i 
Enter Manuell. | 

| 


An. Don Manuell. [| 
Ki, Haft brought news of my Son ? | 
| 


Ma. 1 can inform you a fad ſtory Sir. 
Iſa, Where is the Prince ? 
Aa. Not dead I hope. 
J MX. Haſt thou a jealouſfie will concern that fear ? 
My ſoul has been a Prophet - what misfortune ? 
'J 2a. If you have ſtrength to heara truth 
- } So fad, he has been wounded. Ex. Ladies. Iif 
1 +. By what Traitour ? look to the Princeſs. l 
1 MA. Il had not with ſuch boldneſs undertook | 
The Tragick Story, if 1 had not brought 
I Ihe great Offender. | 
1 A<X:. Oh, wclcome Maxell where's the Body? 
Ma. Where it doth want no Surgery, but my Father 
Is gone with all the wings his fear and duty 
Canaid him with, at his returnto acquaint you [ 
With Carlo's life, or death. | 
Ro. Would I were his Surgeon. '4 
Ki, Thou haſt not nam'd the Villain yet, he may 
Eſcape. | 
Ma. I have took order for his ſtay, 
LIntill your anger and the Laws conclade him. 
Ki. Thou haſt done us ſervice. 
Ma. And it will link by flow degrees into 
Your faith , that he, who gave him all his wounds, 
Was one that lov'd him faithfully. 
An. Lov'd him ? 
Ma. Above his own lite. 
Ro. Torments oretake the Traitour. 
Ma. 'lis not well ſaid, with pardon of the King ; 
When I ſhall bring you to the weepirg heart 
Ot this poor man, ſome may allow h1s penitence , 


So 
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So great, it may invite a mercy to him; 
Alaſ:, he was betray'd to the black deed, 
- -Both ſword and ſoul compell'd to't. 
Kt. Here's a prodigic/ 
Ko. Arc you acquainted with the gwlty perion, 
That you dare thus extenuate his fact ? 


Ma. 1 am, and dare produce him—here he ftands, 


So far from wiſhes to out-live the Prince, 
He begs' to wait upon his Shade. 
An. Does he not bleed ? 
K:. Apprehend his perton. 
Ma. They are but churliſh drops , 
And know not their own happineſs; this wound 


Was made by Carlo, yet how {low it weeps I” 
To anſwer his effuſion ? could I reach I; 
Tacir orifice, Id kiſs the crimſon Hs, 


For his dear name that made *cm. 
F4en, Did he kill him ? 
Juſtice Sir, Juſtice! I beg for Juſtice 
Upon this Murderer. 
Fe. Now it works. 
Ki. Y ou? by what nearer intereſt in Car/o 
Should you imagine we are {low to puniſh him ? 
 *Twas a black hour when Carlos ſaw thee hirſt , 
Rewarded now forall his love; to priſon with him , 
And let him ſee no day. Ex. guarded. 
Aa. I kiſs your Sentence. 
An. This circumſtance is ftrange,I am not ſatisfied, 
Ex. Ant. after Manuell. 


Enter Clara. 


XK+:. How is the Princeſs ? 
Cl. Sir ſhe is alive, 
And wou!d be glad to hear the Prince were ſo. 
Ki. We cannot promiſe, Clara. Rogerigo, 
We ſhould be fatistied where his Body 1s , 
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or *tis without a Soul, [fear, by this time. 
Ro. ] could inſtruct the Surgeon a way 
o make that ſure. (derer. [ ToClara. ] 
Me. And Mamell hath confcls'd himſelf the Mur- 
Fe. This change was unexpedted. 
Cla. Is he gone to Priſon then ? 
Me. Go home, by that timie thou 
"Waſt wept out all thy tears, Pl] come, and tell thee 
\ little ſad tale Clara, that ſhall make 
An end, and we will break our hearts together. 
Ki. Mendoza ? 
Me. Sir. 
1 Ki. Why does thy grief appear 
$50 rude to out-ſ\well mine ? he was my Son. 
S Me. My tears are anger Sir, as well as grict, 
J That he that did commit this Paricide , 
J Should be ſo impudent to ſay he lov'd him. 
S £K:. That amazes me. 
Me. But IT raitours have their Gloſs , 
And dare expound their diſobedient as, 
A branch of their allegiance:precious juggling: 
Treaſon would be too ugly to appear 
With his own face , but Duty and Religion 
Are hanſome viſors to abuſe weak fight, 
That cannot penetrate beyond the bark , 
And falſe complexion of things; I hope 
You wo'not think a fingle death ſufficient , 
It Julio dyc. | : : 
K:. Carlo thou meanſt——— , 
Me.l,l,the Prince,I know not what I ſay Sir, 
Things make me wild —- 
Pe. Take heed Sir what you ſay. 


S 


Enter Antonio, Roderigo at one dore, aud at the ot her 
dore Piracquo, and a Lord diſconr fins, 


Piracque is return'd. 


— 
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Pi. My fon confeſs the deed, and ſent to Priſon? fo, 
Ki. Now Sir. 

An. How is the Prince, my Lord? 

Pi. This was an at of his laſt trength, as when 
A ſhort-liv'd Taper makes a blaze, it has 

Pirc&ion to your Sifter Sir, and I 

His laſt commands I fcar--- | Pir.g:ves Ant. a Letter, 


Aw, For the conveyance, 7 
Truſt that to me---give this Sir to my Siſter. [Tos his 
_ Ki. Then he is dead, Piracquo! (Servan 


P:, Not yet Sir , 
But he hath ſuch a wound will not allow 
Him many minutes life, *tis mortall Sir, | 
They ſay, and wo'not pain him paſt next drefling. | 
Ke. How things ſucceed to my Ambition---Sir--- | 
Me. 1 care not for my head, now lethim take it, 
*'Tis bur for keeping counſel]. | 
Ro. It is apparent this misfurtune grew | 
From both their loves to Clara. | 
Ki. Thy fon, Piracquo, dyes. 
Pr. Great Sir, hear me. 
An. Aanucll affirms he did not know the Prince 
Fch* habit of a Morc, and that his Page 
By the command of Carlo told him, that 
His Maſter had been wounded by that More , 
To engage their fight. 
Pi. All this the Prince acknowledg'd. 
Re. Theſe are devices to paint Manel!'s Treaſon. 
Pi. I ſooner dare bclieve one accent from 
The Prince's breath , when his juſt ſoul was parting, 
Than all your Commentarics; I am bold, 
Nor can the Law, aad all your anger weigh 
So heavy as my curſe, upon his head 
That durſt lift up a Sword to wound the Prince: 
But let not paſſion take away your juſtice, 
'Tis that 1 kneel for. 
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Ki. Againſt whom Piracquo ? 
Pi, *gainſt him tharv's guilty of the Prince's loſs, 
ou may incline to think poor Mamelt innocent. 
Ki. What riddle's this? 
Ro, Has not your fon, Piracquo, 
Confeſs'd himfelf the Murderer ? 
An. Manxe[s fortunc . 
DiſtraRts the old man. mo 
Pi. Pardon my love of truth, 1 here accuſe 
Mendeza, that hath (lent ſo long in Treaſon. 
Me. Hamm Pc----Pedro. 
Pi. Ifhe deny, I ha' proof to make him bluſh, 
And fink him with diſhonour; Pears can 
Relate a Story will be worth your wonder. 
Me. Nay then *cis come about, I ſee, 
| cannot Sir confeſs in better time. 


J Don Manxel has accus'd hiniſelt unjuſtly 


For Carlo's death, that Prince, if | may truft 


J A Wite upon her death-bed —— 


E ter l{abella. 

Kt. Roderigo | 
Give us account from their cxamination, 
And guide us in this Labyrinth. Piracque 
Return toth” Prince, what Death hath left of him 
Command may be attended hither. 

Iſa. Sir, if you pleaſe, I have a great dehire 
Totake a ſad leave of the Prince, and kiſs 
His pale hand, crc his Body be embalm'd, 
And ſear-cloths hide him trom us. 

Ki, It will but 


Enlarge your grief. 


An. 1 will attend my Siſter; my Lord Piracquo 
You can beſt dirett us. (Exe. Ant. Pir. Iſa. 
Ro. Convey 'cm with a ſtrong guard. | Men. and Ped. 
(under grard. 
Pe. What think you of an 1:4ian voyage now Sir? 
Rg. 


The Court Secret. 


Ro. My joyes are firm at root, Dos Manxet, 
Sir, 1s not guilty of the Prince's death, 
Yet ſtain'd with blood to merit execution. 
He that is flain did but uſurp your bleſling , 
And was by the art of Duke Mendoza's Lady, 
Then Governcſs to the Prince, after the loſs 
Of Carlos, that was ftoln away an infant, 
Put in his place ; che Court has been long coſcn'd. 
Ki. This ftory will want faith. 
Me. T he circumſtance will make all clear. 
Ki.Expound the riddle as we walk,there's no 
Condition more expos'd to care than Princes. 
Private men meet the force of common ſtings, 
Bnt none can feel the weight of Kings, but Kings. 


E xcetst. 


— 
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Enter Mendoza, and the Caſtellano. ( 
Ade.. Very goodly pile ; a hanſom priſon ! [ 
/ \ Ca. It has been grac'd with perſons of ſome 


Me.They had bur little grace,as well as I, (honor. F\ 


That came to be your Tenants for all that. | 
Signior, where 1s my quondam ſervant ? ; 
My fellow priſoner, Pedro. [ 
Ca. He is finging, Sir. | 
Ae. What ! 


Ca. Catches. 

Ae. He has a fine time on't. 
He need not clear his throat for a confeſſion, l 
He has done that already, and 1 too; : 
That trouble's over ; and yet call him hither ; 
But 1'1l not fing. Poor J«lio, thou art gone, 


And 


nd with thy eyes all my delights are clos'd, 
y ſenſes vaniſh too apace--- 1 was | 

00 haſty when my Dutcheſs lay a dying 

0 viſit her 3 had I bur ftayd one hour, 
he had been ſpeechleſs, and L had beep happy 
'ithout the reach of this unlucky Secret. || 


BH 3 | 
Enter Caſtellano and Pedro. (| 


———_— — — -— ——_—— — —— 
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Pe. Does the houſe fill, Sir? theſe are attive times , 
nd if all men had their deſerts, the State ; 
juſt be at charge to build new tenements 
or T raytors. "Mi 
Ca. IT he times are buſte, Sir. 
Pe. I hey are indeed, 
t, ood for al ſquires of the delinquent body 
nd ſable Twig. 'x 
Ca. You are very pleaſant, Sir. | || 
Pe. Y on would not ſale, I think;{o much,if Juſtice | 
hould take a toy and turn about, it 1s 0 
Vithin the hand of fate to fetch a compal<, 
Vith your own rod,& whip z you know what follows: 
Me.1s this a time and place convenient, Pearo , 
lo ling your catches ? Ex. Caſt. 
e | Pe. Yes, and plcaice your Grace. 
', $\nd cauſe my ſongs are ſet for three parts, SIrs 
it it will pleaſe your Grace to take the Tenor, | 
And get the Prince's Page, newly committed, | 
To fing the Treble, forthe Baſe, let me alone. 
Ae. You can ting that part at firſt ſight. 
Pe. | can reach double cf-fa-uth: Shall the boy come? 
Me. Yes, yes, why ſhould I grieve ? 
Pe. Why now you are right ; 
Let men that have no hop? to get their freedom 
be ſullen, whine like whcelps, and break thelr ſleep, 
We muſt be jolly, and drink ſack, and ling. 
Me, We? why we ? is any thing in our condition 


| Can 
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Can promiſe hope to be enlarg'd before 
The reſt ? our ſtate, if you conſider, Pedro, 
Excecds, in being deſperate, other mens, 
As we out-flin them in the fat. , 
Pe.Why,there's your crror,we are in for Treaſon, Sir, 
That's to our comfort. 
Me. Comfort ? can there be 
A greater charge ? 
Pe. Oh our diſcharge the nearer ; 
Poor thiugs, whoſe higheſt thoughts are piltering, 
Lye by*t, and Janguiſh Seſſions after Seflions, 
Till they have worn away their clothes,and sKkins too, 
And often are repricy*d, when he that's ſert 
Hitherfor Treaſon, quickly comes to th'bar, 
Pleads his not guilty, and is hang'd compendiouſlly. 
Me. Yet ſome, with reverence to your obſervations, 
Arc not diſpatch. 
Pe. Then, donbt their cauſes mainly ; 
Your Grace, I hope, ſhall not complain for want 
Of timely execution ; Iam thinking 
What Speech is belt ro pleaſc the people at it. 
Me. I ſhall have cauſe to name your treachery. 
Pe. Why ſo, there's more argument by that 
To ſtuff out your confeſlion. 
Me. Tell me, and cell me truly, 
How long ſince you diſcover'd this Court Secret 
ToDor Piracquo ? 
pe. I was tender hearted, Sir, 
And knew that] had buta weak memory, 
Therefore the firſt cime that I ſaw his Lordſhip, 
After he came trom Portxgal, | told him 
The punctual ſtory, leſt I ſhould forget, Sir ; 
What ſhould a man difſemble, & loſe time for ? 
I did it for your good. 
Me. It docs appcar. | 
Pc.1t was no {2)- of g1ine, you came no ſooner 


"0 


The Corrs Secren, 


o this preferment. 3 | 
Me.It might have fav'd my Julio's lite indeed, 
And then chough I had dyed —— 
Pe. Yet ycu were againlt itftill; 
Theſe jeaJoutics end fears do ſeldom proſper 3 
| knew by inſtin& t'were better, but as it 1s 


Tis wcll, your death will be more pitricd, 


And re mai kable. 
Me.Rut what have you got by betraying me? 
Pe. The credit to be hang d tor treaſon, as 
| told your Grace, b:{ides tie beneht 
Of being read in Chronicles with Lords, 
And men of worſhip, I have prepar'd abultneſs, 
For the preſent, a provilton, SIr, 
Willſerve any turn. 
Me. What's that ? 
Pe. A ballad, Sir, | 
Before I dye, to let the people know .. 
How I behav'd my (elf upon the ſcaffold ; 
With other paſſages, that will delight 
The people, when | take my leave of the world, 
Mane to a Pavm tune, 
Will you hear it? 


E nter C aſtell. and CGlats 


Me. Away you knave. 
Cajt. Sir, your Daughter. 
Pe. She comes to condole. | 
1! ſez you another time;your Graces ſervant, Ez. 
Cl. Sir, befeech you rell me , for I dare not 
Bzlicve the buſie noite, they ſay you have 
Contelt ſtrange things,and he that was receiy'd 
I heſe many years, Prince Carlo, and ſo lately 
Slain, is my brother 70. 
Ate Sad truth, Clara. Rp 
C1. 1 haye heard my Mother ſay, he dycd an infant. 
| ITS Ms. And 
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Me. And Ibclicy'd it too,but at her death 
She told me another ſtory, Clara, that 
Prince Carlo by ſome Pirats had been ftoln | 
An infant from our Caftle, on which lofs, 

She ſent me word to Court, my ſon dycd ſuddenly ; 

At which the King fearing ſome danger might 

Follow to the Prince her charge, commanded him 

To court, inftcad of whom, ſhe ſent thy brother, 

Who was believ'd the Kingdoms heir, untill 

Fedys, who waitcd then neareſt thy Mother, 

And knew the impoſture, brake his oath, and eo]d 
Prracquo all the Secret, by whoſe charge / 
My death and ſhame muſt make up thefull Tragedy, Þ 

Cla. Manuel killd my brother then? 

Me. He has don't ; f 
And if thou haſt a Siſter's ſoul, thou muft 
Joyn with thy father, ro pull curſes on him. 

Cl. That wil not call poor Julio back again; 

They ſay that Charity will open Heaven, (derer? 

Me.Charity?will you not curſe your brother's niur- 
U pon my bleſſing I command thee curſe him. 

Cl.That would but wound us more,& not reach him; 
Beſide, *ewere an intrenchment upon heaven, 
So boldly to preſcribe our own revenge, 


It were a fin might draw another puniſhment, 
Great as the loſs of you. 


Me. You arc a baggage; | 
Bucr if thou haſt a thought to wiſh him live , } 
Here I difclame thee; it thou wert a fon, 


I would pronounce thee baſtard,if thou didft not 
Kill himſelf thy ſelf, but as it is, I ſha*not 


Be ſatisfied, fircce my own hands are bound, 

It thou attempt not ſomething in his «anger. 
Cl. Good Sir, you ſpeak, as you were to expect 

No killing ſentence from the offended Law. Þ 
Ate. I'll ſtudy ſome revenge my ſelf. Exif 


Cl. He" 
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CI. He's loſt; | | 
nd in this ſtorm like a diſtrated paſſenger, j 
Vhoſe bark has ſtruck upon ſome ſand, 1 look | 
rom the forfaken deck upon tic ſeas, 

find my own deſpair, which every wave 

wels bigh,aud bids me dic for fear of drowning. 


Emter Caſtellane. 


ay I not ſce Don Manuel your priſoner ? 

Ca. Yes Madam, if you expe untill 

rinceſs Maria,who is come to viſit him--< 
Cl. My affairs concern 'em both, 

Jire& me with more haft. £ 

Ca.Then this way, Madam. Exe 


Enter Manuel ard Maria, 
(a Taper on the Table.) 


Ma .Madam, I ow to your charity this light, 
1? Bind yct this littfe Taper may be ulclcſs, 
-B fear the King will loſe part of his ſentence 
hen you go hence, for ſuch a full light waits 
n;Bbout you, when you take away your perſon , 
twill be ſome day ftill, as foreſee 
s you appear'd ſome dawning of the morning. 
MA. 1 would 1 could bring comfort to thee, Manect. 
Alan. What comfort can you wiſh me ? 
Ma. Lite andliberty ; 
With thefe my (elf; if fate, and thy conſent 
cre to allow the gift. 
Man. It is not well, 
nleſs you doubted, Madam, my repentance ; 
0 affli ft me with theſe mockeries. 
hen will you rather perfe& what your owri 
cvenge muſt prompr you to, my death for Carlo , 
_ our Princely Brother, Madam ? 1 confeſs 
#:Fthis hand roþ'd him of life. | SY 
cs K 2 *» Ma, Net 


The Court Secret, 
Ma. Yet in my heart 
] dare pronounce thy pardon, Manacl. 


Man. It is not poſhble. 


Enter Clara. 


Is not that Clara ? 
That's come to take her leave, before I print 
My everlaſting farewell on her lip? 
Which I ſhall hardly find, if this rain laft, 
To drown theſe lovely meadows ; thou fhalt be 
A Judge between the Princeſs and poor Marnet, 
To enable thee tor ſentence, take upon thee 
Her perſon, Clara ; Bethe Princets, wo't ? 
And hcar me plead againſt my ſe] fand her, 
Till ſhe repent her love, and leave me to 
A quiet death. I know not how to think 
(Maria) you can meanthis love to mc, 
Or that your voic?, when it does chime the ſweeteſt, 
|: more chan preface to my dirge ; ſay that 
You have a heart leſs penztrablethan 
"The ſcale of Dragons, and as many ſtings 
When they make war,and [I'll give faith to you ; 
For ſuch an enzmie as 1, muſt not | 
Be look'd on, >ut with all your wrath upon me; 
Me-thinks I hear your brother call you, Madam , 
And hovering, as he ſcorn'd to touch the earth 
Suftains his Murderer, is pointing to 
The wounds I made, whoſe fountains are ſtill weeping 
I feel a purple dew deſcend upon me, 
And I amall a bloody rock allready ; 
Are not you ſtiff with wonder yet? it once 
You had when I appear'd a man, fair thoughts 
Of mc; it is too much to love me now, 
You mult convert them into curſes, Madam, 
And l will call it juftice. 
C!a. 1 came not 
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MT o hear this Comment on my brother's ſtory , 
Whom you have kill. 
Man. Oblerve her att your perſon, 
And ſpeak now,ac it the ſorrow were her own, 
And ſhe had lofi a brother. 
Cl. Indecd, 
| have wept before, and came not now to learn 
A grief for him that was ſo near my blood : 
but ['ve coniider*d too, the ties of naturc 
Should have no force againſt che rules of Juſtice; 
Allthough it be a ſorcow, to remember 
He took his great misfortune from your ſword, 
You did not murder him, nay you did not kill him, 
You fought in his revenge, and while he came 
nid In the name and perſon of a T raytor , 
It was your virtue made him blecd, and yet 
He was my brother, Sir. 
May. Your brother ? more, 
He was your Prince too, Madam, think o'that, 
The full blown expeRation of the Kingdom » 
One that redeem'*d my lite from baniſhments 
And yet I KilPd him, can you forgive me ? 
You cannot, muſt nor, Madam. 
Cla. Yes, and dare 
day, I ftjll love you. 
Aſan She will puniſh me, 
Ng Forgiving up my intercit to Carlo, 
If ſhe encourage thus Maria, Madam, 
Do you conſider how few ſands are left 
In my poor glaſs of time, I cannor promiſe 
Three minutes here, Law and the Kings decr :e 
dave turn'd two parts of me to duſt allready ; 
| fee] the third unſertle, and make fir 
To be diffoly'd, but could fare give my life 
tne period to be wiſhed (remember whom 
Toll! {reak to Clara) and I need no more 
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Accuſe my ſelf, wy heart was Jong lince given 
Away , and you as ſoon may reconcile 
Time and Eternity to one growth, and age , 
As hope my love and yours ſhould ever meet. 
___ Cla. Thenit is time to dye. 
AMasx. Madam, ſhe faints, 
Oh help, ſhe has forgot her part, this was 
Not meant to Clara. 
Air. Madam, Madam. 
AMan. Clara, (o, fo, (he returns, 
I ſhould have quickly followed elſe. 
Afar. I ee 
Your loves are ſacred, and ''tis fin to attempt 
Your ſeparation ; though I lov'd-thee Mavzuel, 
] can reign to Clara, whom I hop'd 
Her Brothers death might have provok'd to Jeave thee. 
Man. Her Brothers? let me hear Clarg ſpeak;her Bro- {| 
Having ſo little time to ſtay with thee (thers death? [| 
Alive, why didft thou make ſuch haſt? | 
C/a. Did not | 
You Sir pronounce it was impollble 
That ourtwo loves ſhould meet? | 
Mar. Thou didft not | 
Repreſent C/arathen, thou wert the Princeſs. 
Clz. I know not, but your laſt profeſſion 
That our two hearts ſhould never grow together, 
Followed ſo cloſe my Brother's death, I thought 
The tneaning look'd on me. 
Mar. Thy Brothers death? ( Marnel, 
Aar. You have nut flain the Prince my Brother, 
But Clra's, this may yet appear a myſtery. 
Cla. T is too true. 
Man. Butitay ; and can my C/arathen forgive me? 
No man deſpair to find Mercy in Heaven, 
There is fo great a Charity upon Earth. 


But doc not [cave me loſt 1th? wonder, Madam , 
Allthovel 


| —. 
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Allthough it would be happineſs to know 
The Prince not dead, I cannot hear without 
A wound next his, that I ha* kil'd thy Brother ; 
[t cannot be , allthough thou wouldſt forgive me , 
| cannot be ſo miiferable. 
| Mar. How 
JTheir Souls agree? *twere tyranny to part 'em. 
Clara, I envyed, now allow thy happineſs , 
IAnd will have no more thoughts upon your loves , 
But what ſhall be employ'd in hearty wiſhes 
That Manxel may live {till to reward it ; 
Thou haſt deſerv'd him better than I have 
Antonio. 
1 Cz. It my death may ſpeak 
JAddition to the love 1 owe thee ; "is 
e, fn my reſolution, at that minute 
o- {i by Soul takes leave, my own (hall wait uponit, 
hz JAnd take a journey through the Clouds together : 
Who knows but they may fill one Star? Farewell, 
Till we begin that progreſs. 
Man. Doe not make 
Death horrid to me Clara, for tothink, 
When this unworthy Frame muſt fall to pieces, 
Thy Soul, a fairer Tenant to this building , 
Should wander in perſuit of minc 
Mar. No more ; 
Let me adviſe your gricts, I have tears for both , 


Divide at diſtance, you may kiſs in heart. (part. 
/,] Man. With ſuch a groan ſouls from their bodic 
"I The Caſtellano lights away the Laaies, 
2 aud Manuecil retires to his Priſey. F 


Enter Roderigo and 1ſabela. 


1ſz. How, an Impoſtor! though the Peoples tongues, 
That catch at every noiſe,and wave their duty, 
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As they are preſcrib'd by FaQtion, or lewd Pamphlets, 
Doe atk this loud — 
Roa. Upon my honour, Madam. 
Iſa. 1 hope your Lordſhip has another knowledge, 
And faith, than to diſgrace your bloud , the Prince-- 
Ro. I ſay he isno Prince, and we are ſorry 
A Lady of your greatneſs ſhould th height 
Of ſuch a glorious exyettation, loſe 
What did invite your perſon hither. 
Iſa. Ha! | 
Thenl am loſt, that Letter has undone me, 
Which full of love and farisfattion, made 
Me haity ro deſtroy my ſelf. 
Ro. '[ 1s yet 
Within your chvice to loſe no honour, Madam, 
And in my fſente of what you elſe might fufer, 
] come to tender reparation, 
Both to your love and greatneſs. 
Tja. *Tis not poſlible. | 
| Re. If you can find within your heart a will 
To entettiin my love, I'm no Impottor, 
The King will call me Brother,be kindMadam, 
And what js paſt ſhall vaniſh like a arcam. 
Secure me with a ſmile. 
Iſa. My Lord, 1 thank you ; 
But there will ſtill remain ſome charatters 
By which the world may gueſs at my ſad ſtory. 
Ro, There cannot. G 
Tſe. Yes, 1 tind ſome printed here , 
F or I did love the perſon, I confeſs , 
Of him you call the Impoſtar : did he know © 
Himſelf a Counterfeit ? 
Ro. Let me be juſt, 
Agd quit him from that Treaſon. 
, Tſa. Thar is ſomething 
Toplead his innocence to me ; I dare not 
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Y et ask his name, when I remember what 
My tongue conſented to before the Pricſt 
So late ; yet *twill be known; if he be nor 
The Prince we thought,te] me his other name; 
Say, is he baſely born ? 

Re. He is the Duke 
Mexdoza's lon. 

Iſa. That is a comfort yet, 
And inthe confidence of this truth , my Lord, 
I am well again, I thank you. 

Ke. If this pleaſe you, 
Doc you rememberMadamyhe hath wounds 
Fatall upon him, that allready may 
Exclude him from the living? 

Iſa. *T would be impious, 
While there is any lite remaining Sir, 


I To make another promiſe; when you ſay 


He's dead, I may with modeſt freedom hear 

What you too early now prepare me for. Exit Iſa. 
Ro. You honour me enough. 

I find her Judgement 

Allready meet what I propound,he cannot, 

He ſha'not live to croſs me. 


Enter Piracquo. 


Tis Piracquo, 
He can aſſure me 3 you look ſad my Lord, 
As if with J=1:o's giving, up the ghoſt, 
Your ſons life now were forfeit. 

Piy, *T is to0 true. 

Ro. PII follow, and acquaint her; yet *tis ſafer 
She take it from another. 

Pir. Al] my hopes | 
Are In your Grace, the King is coming hither , 
It you will bind an o1d mans prayers, and ſervice, 
Second my teeble breath, and-mediato 
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His mercy to my boy, yoy may be ſatisfied 
In conſcience, he had no thoughts to kill him: 
* The Prince's dcath will not engage you now 
To be poor Marnrel's enemy ; good my Lord, 
Forgive what paſt in my raſh language. 

Ro. Does not 
Your Lordſhip call to mind there was a ſum 
Of fifty thouſand Ducars ? 


Pi. They ſhall be ſent co your Grace's Secretary, nay | 
F]l make *em fifty thouſand more, and think 


Itecheap to ſave his life , now you are merciful]--- 
0. The bargain would doe well, but you are co- 
I will not take a Maravide, not I, zend, 
If upon other honourable tearms 
I may poſſeſs you favour, I (hall mect 
Your juſt commands; ha' you forgot my Lord? 
Some men doe keep Records, butl am charitable , 
And will not rack your paticnce 
Pi. Y'are gratious. 
Ro. Ten millions of Ducats ſhall not ranſome 
Your Darling from the Scaffold : you obſerve ? 
You know your ſelf, your fortune, and upon 
What ſtrength you mult depend , now | have faid--- 
P:. Will your Grace hear ? 
My ſon ſhall live then, and not loſe one hair , 
It you wonld pawn yeur ſoul to have it otherwiſe. 
T haveſaid too. 
Ro. So peremptory? 
Pi. Your Grace muſt pardon me the truth, I have 
A ſcurvy ſullen humour where I mect 
A worſe, and cannot hold, thongh I ſhould hang for't, 
* And ſo God buy to your Grace , weare alone---- 
Rs. Be merry with your head on--time may come-- 
P:. I would take boldneſs, once more, to intreat 
That the young man may live till the next Spring , 
And then your Grace may purge— 


Ro. 


4497 
4 / ® 


Ro. So Sir, 
{1 ſhall find waies to ſtay your yomiting--- 
The King. 


Enter King and Lords, 


1.Ls. Good Sir be comforted. 
1 X:. Good Sir give me reaſons ; 
q 1 had a ſon till now,yet long ſince loſt him. 
1 KRo. Now you may take revenge. 
1 XK... Tis well remembred. 
Mendoza is the Traytor, he (hall bleed 

For Carls's loſs. 

Ro. And he deſerves, that would 
Have cozen'd the whole Kingdom. 

Ki. Send forhim ; 
I'1] ask him in what wilderneſs the boy 
Has hid himſelf, command him hither preſently, 
And ifhe give me not a ſatisfaftion, 
[t will be juſtice then to ſend his ſoul 
About the world, to find him out. 

1. Lo. The Prince Antonio, Sir. 


Enter Antonio azd Maria. 


An, It at a time, when ſorrow 
Hath exerciſed his ſting, you can admit 
To hear me happy in Maria's love, 
Let me begin to call you father, and 
Till Carlo find your bleſling,think you have 
One to ſupply his duty. 
K:. It is ſome 
Allay to Carlo's loſs, Maria has 
Not left her father. 
Ma. 1 ſhall ever live 
Within your precept to expreſs a daughter 
As unto him a wife. 
K:, Both to my heart / 


Sit | 
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' Sit down, where is your ſiſter Iſabella? 

” Re. She not deſpairs 

' Tobea Bride to one, that may repair 

My Nephews loſs; and it ſhe ſmile on me, ' 
It wil not draw | hope your frown upon it. 


Enter Iſabella, Julio, Piracquo. 


An. Is not that Iſabella? 
Tſa. And this he, 
Who, if you call me Siſter, maſt be worth 
Your nobleſt Friendſhip, and embrace. 
Rs. Alive ? 
Ju. Your pardon Sir, they knew me innocent , 
Made me uſurp Prince Car/s's name tor Julio's. 
Ro. Contuſton / 


0 —_ 


Exter Manuel azd Clara. 


Pi. I appeal Sir to your juſtice, and have brought 
My ſon, to hear your breath pronounce his pardun. 
K+i. Thus all meer happineſs bur I ; receive 
Him free Piracquo, onely I muſt muurn 
The loſs of mine. 


Exter Mcndoza aszd Pedro. 


7. Jam no Prince, Don Manvel, my tate 
Has been unriddled. | 
 Cla. My Brother living ? weare all ſafe. 
. Me. Ha! my Juli? 
7#. Yourbleling now. 
Me. I ake it, and with ir all my tears, I ſcorn 
\' To ſhed one other drop, my joycs are mighty , 
| My heart is all one bonchre— 
Ki. Plead no more, 
AMenaoza dies, the ſentence is irrevocable. 
Pe. There is a cooler Sir afcer your bonehre. 
7. Siſter, Pil kiſs theſe ſorrows off. 
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Cl. You cannot while my Father's doom'd to death. * 
Ro. Why does Mendoza live ? "Y 
Pi. Becauſe he muſt not dye yet. Pedro----- 
Pe. My Lord. [Pi. and Pe. whiſper with the King. 
Men. V1 give thee Clara firſt, here take her Manxel, 
| ſee ſhe loves thee, loſe no tears for me, 
My Taper has burnt dim this many years. 
Ks. Antonio! Maria! I [[abella! | 
Mendoza! witneſs all----- proceed Piracquo---.. 
Pi. I was that Pirat Sir, that ſtole your ſon, 
And being deſperate meant by this ſurpriſe 
To make my peace----- 
Pe. I was in the Confederacy , 
And muſt afhrm this truth. 
Pi. But juſt when I had fitted my deſign, 
And did expe& t'have brought Dew Carlo home, 
Ll heard he was at Courtgno loſs deplor'd, 
For by the Dutcheſs of Mendoza's art 
J«liotupply'd the Princes name, and perſon. 
Ae.And ſent me word to Court my Son was dead?ha! 
Pi,.This made me think my Kinſman had decciv'd me, 
And then refoly'd my ftay in Portagal, | 
Where, as my own, I bred, an«l calFd him amel ; 
Tillatter many years your Grace redecm'd us , 
And I atmy return confirm'd i'th' ſtory 
By Pedro, hitherto protratted time; 
With hope to ſerve Doz Julio tor our freedome, 
| have your pardon Sir for all. 
K:. Thou haſt: 
Pe. lam included, truſt me with a Secret Sir 
Another time, I knew 'twould come to this 
At laſt, and with ſome juſtice did but puniſh 
Your fears and jealoufics ; is not this better | 
Than ſending me to the Wars, or ſhipping mc 
For Vother World before my time ? 
Ale. Thart my beſt Servant. 


Pi. 
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P:. And my ltcir agen. 

Car. Depoſe me from this glorious title, Sir, 
Unleſs my Clara may divide the honor. 

Ki. Providence meant her thine,both call me father, 
. | Ro. There tsno remedy, Nephew, welcom home, 
And Neeces, we ſhall be kindred now Mendeza, 
Pirarquo we are friends toozand T'll try, 
How I can love you heartily. . 

Ki. I hear 
The Altar call,make haſt, the triumph will 
Attend too long, the clouds arc chacid away , 


Night ne*'r was mother to fo bright a day, 
Excunt omnes., 
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